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PART IL 


EMAP. L 1 


* Candid was brought 6 in a magnificent 
| Caſtle, and how he was driven from thence. 


I the country of Weſt phalia, in the caſtle of 

the moſt noble baron bi Thunder-ten-tronckh, 

lived a youth, whom nature had endowed with a 

_- moſt ſweet diſpoſition. His face was the true in- 

dex of his mind. He had a ſolid judgment 

2 ay 7 moſt . n ; and 8 
01. HI. 


5 
ny 4 i r . l . 
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* The dit PIPER of this ERR (if the author 
had any other defi ign but that of amuſing his readers) is to ri- 
 Hicule that maxim in Ethics, © that every thing which happens, 
is the beſt calculated to anſwer the wife ends of Providence; “ 
but it likewiſe contains a very levere ſatire on the morals, man- 
pers, and pars of mankind, | A 


= 


1 | 85 "" 


1 he had his name of Candid. The eld 
ſervants of the houſe ſuſpected him to have been 
the ſon of the baron's ſiſter, by a mighty good 


fort of a gentleman of the neighbourhood, whom . 
that young lady refuſed to marry, becauſedie could 


produce no more than threeſcore and eleven quar- 


tering? in his arms; the reſt of the genealogical tree 
belonging to the family having been loſt through the 


injuries of time. : 
The. baron was one of the moſt powerful lords | 


| in Weſtphalia; for his caſtle had not only-a gate; 


7 
” + 


-* with tapeſtry. He uſed to hunt with his maſtiffs 
and ſpaniels inſtead of grey-hounds ; his groom 
ferved him for huntſman; and the parſon of the 
pariſh officiated as grand almoner. He was called 


but even windows; and his great hall was hung 


dy all his people, and he never told 2 
does bu every one laughed at it. 

My lady baroneſs weighed three hanired” and 
fifty pounds, conſequently was a perſon of no ſmall 


eonſideration 3 and then ſhe did the honours of 
the houſe with a dignity; that commanded univer- 
ſal reſpect. Her daughter was about ſeventeen 


years of age; freſn coloured, comely, plump, and 


| geſirable. The baron's ſon ſeemed to be a youth 


in every reſpect worthy of the father he ſprung 


from. Pangloſs the preceptor was the oracle of 


the family, and little Candid liſtened to his in- 
ſtructions with all the ſrgplicity natural to his age 


and diſpofitiop. 


"Maſter Bangloſs taught the metaphyſico- theolo⸗ ; 
$O- ö. coſmolo- nigology. He could prove to admira- 


tion, that there is no effect without a cauſe; and, 


that in this beſt of all poſſible worlds, the baron 8 


caſtle was the moſt magnificent of all caftles, and 
1 [oP wy a Vest of A poffbie baroneſſes. „„ 
5 F eos 
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, / 
It is demonſtrable; ſaid be, that things extinct 
| - otherwiſe than they are; for as all things have 
been created for ſome end, they muſt neceſſarily 
be created for the beſt end. Obſerve, for inſtance, | 
the noſe is formed for ſpeQacles, therefore we 
wear ſpectacles. The legs are viſibly deſigned for 
ſtockings, accordingly we wear ſtockings. Stones 
were made to be hewn, and to conſtruct caſtles, 
therefore my Lord has a magnificent caſtle; for 
the greateſt baron in the province ought to be the 
beſt lodged. Swine were intended to be eaten; 
therefore we eat pork all the year round: and 
they who aſſert that every thing is right do. not 
expreſs themſelves correctiy; they ſhould fay, that 
every thing is beſt x. 
© Candid liſtened attentively, and beides impli- 
citly ; for he thought Miſs Cunegund exceſſively 
handſome, though us never had the courage to tell 
her fo. He concluded, that next to the happineſs 
of being baron of Thunder - ten-tronckh, the next | 
Was that of being Miſs Cunegund, the next that — 
ol ſeeing her every day, and the laſt that of hear / | 
ing the doctrine of Maſter Pangloſs, the greateſt — 
8 of the whale province, e 
„ of the whole world. 
One day, when Miſs Cunegund went to take a 
walk in a little neighbouring wood, which was 
called a park, ſhe ſaw, through the buſhes, the _ 
ſage Doctor Pangloſs giving a lecture in experi- = 
mental philoſophy to her mother's chambermaid, E 
a little brown wench, very pretty, and very track i 
table. A Miſs > Ganegund had a a dure ' 
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T bus the tutor makes his doctrine of optimiſm ſubſervient 5 

to his intereſt in flattering the pride of the petty German prin- +4 
<es, which is indeed reealow enough. = | 
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or the ſciences, ſhe obſerved with the utmoſt at« 
tention the experiments, which were repeated bes 
fore her eyes; ſhe perfectly well underſtood the 
force of the doQor's reaſoning upon cauſes and ef- 
fects. She retired greatly flurried, quite penſive, 
and filled with the deſire of knowledge, imagining 
that ſhe might be a ſufficing reaſon for young Can» 


did, and he for her, 


In her way back ſhe happened to meet the 
young man; ſhe bluſhed, he bluſhed alſo: ſhe 
wiſhed bim a good morning in a faultering tone z 
he returned the ſalute, without knowing what he 
aid. The next day, as they were riſing from 
dinner, Cunegund and Candid ſlipped behind the 
ſcreen ; Miſs dropped her handkerchief, the young 
man picked it up, She innocently took hold bf 
his hand, and he as innocently kiſſed hers with a 
warmth, a ſenſibility, a grace —all very particular; 
their lips met; their eyes ſparkled ; their knees 
trembled ; their hands ſtrayed. The baron chan» - 
ced tp come by; he beholds the cauſe and effect, 
and, without heſitation, ſalutes Candid with ſome 
notable kicks on the breech, and drove him out 
of doors. Miſs Cunegund ; the tender, the lovely 
- Miſs Cunegund, fainted away, and, as ſoon as ſhe 

came to herſelf, the baroneſs boxed her ears. 
Thus a general conſternation was ſpread over this 
_ magnificent and moſt agreeable of all poſlible 
Cc - | | 
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What befel Candid among the Bulgarians. 


* 
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AnD1D, thus driven out of this terreſtrial pa. 
_ radiſe, rambled a long time, without knows 


ing where he went; ſometimes he raiſed his eyes, 
all bedewed with tears, towards heaven, and ſome- 
times he caſt a melancholy look towards the mage 
nificent caſtle, where dwelt the faireſt of young 
baroneſſes. He laid himſelf down to fleep in a 
furrow, heart broken and ſupperleſs. "The fnow 


fell in great flakes, and, in the morning when he 


awoke, he was almoſt frozen to death; however, 
he made ſhift to crawl to the next town, which 
was called Wald-berghoft-trarbk-dikdorff, without 
a penny in his pocket, and half dead with hunger 
and fatigue, 
an inn. Ile had not been long there, before two 
men dreſt in blue fixed their eyes ſtedfaſtly upon 
him. Faith, comrade, ſaid one of them to the 
. other, yonder is a well-made young fellow, and of 

the riot ſize; upon which they made up to Can- 
did, and, with the greateſt civility and politenels, 
invited him to dine with them. Gentlemen, re- 
plied Candid, with a moſt engaging modeſty, you 
do me much honour, but, upon my word, I have 
no money. Money, Sir! ſaid one of the blues to 
him, young perſons of your appearance and me- 


rit never pay any thing; why, are not you five - 


feet five inches high? Yes, gentlemen, that is 
really my ſize, replied he, with a low bow. Come 
then, Sir, fit down along with us; we will not 
only pay your reckoning, but will never _ 

| 5 uc 


1 | 


e took up his ſtand at the door of 


_ a. bes, 
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ſuch a clever young fellow as you to want money. 
Mankind were born to aſſiſt one another. You 
are perfectly right, gentlemen, ſaid Candid, this is 
preciſely the dectine of maſter Pangloſs; and I 
am convinced, that. every thing 1s 2 the beſt. 
His generous companions next entreat him to ac- 
cept of a few crowns, which he readily complies 

with, at the ſame time offering them his note for 
the payment, which they refuſe, and fit down to 
table. Have you not a great affection for——O_ 


yes ! I have a great affection for the lovely Miſs Fg 


Cunegund. May be fo, replied one of the blues, 
but that is not the queſtion | We aſk you, whether 
you have not a great affection for the King of the 
Bulgarians? For the King of the. Bulgarians ? 
faid Candid, oh Lord! not at all, why, I never 
ſaw him in my life. Is it pöſſible! Oh, he is a 
a moſt charming King! Come, we muſt drink his 
health. With all my heart, gentlemen, ſays Can- 
did, and off he toſſes his glaſs, | Bravo! cry the 
blues; you are now the ſupport, the defender, the 
hero of the Bulgarians ; your fortune is made; 
you are in the high road to glory. So ſaying, 


they handcuff him, and carry him away to the re- 


giment. Ihere he is made to wheel about to the 
right, to the left, to draw his rammer, to return 
his rammer, to preſent, to fire, to march, and they 
give him thirty blows with a cane; the next day 
he per forms his exerciſe a little better, and they 
give him but twenty; the day following he comes 
off with ten, and is looked upon as a young tellow 
of e n by all his comrades *. T 
| Candid 


N - þ . * by — * 
a 3 * 
— — 


5 . 80 dis an arrow Glade at the K— of Pg, and | 
the methods his * are ſoppoſed to have taken in regrujting | 
| bis armies? | 
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Candid was ſtruck with amazement, and could » 
not for the ſoul of him conceive how he came to 
be a hero. One fine ſpring morning, he took it 
into his head to take a walk, and he marched 
ſtraight forward, conceiving it to be a privilege of 
the human ſpecies, as well as of the brute creation, 
to make uſe of their legs how, and when they 
pleaſed. He had not gone above two leagues, 
when he was overtaken by four other heroes, fix 
feet high, who bound him neck and heels, and 
carried him to a dungeon. A court-martial fat 
upon him, and he was aſked which he liked beſt, 
either to run the gauntlet fix and thirty times 
through the whole regiment, or to have his brains 

blown out with a dozen of muſket-balls. In vain 
did he remonſtrate to them, that the human will 
is free, and that he choſe neither; they obliged | 
him ts make a choice, and he determined, in vir- 
tue of that divine gift, called Free Will, to run the 
auntlet ſix and thirty times. He had gone 
through his diſcipline twice, and the regiment be- 
ing compoſed of 2000 men, they compoſed for 
him exactly 4000 ſtrokes, which laid bare all his 
muſcles and nerves, from the nape of his neck to 
his rump. As they were preparing to make him 
ſet out the third time, our young hero, unable to 
ſupport it any longer, begged as a favour they 
would be ſo obliging as to thoot him through the 
head. The favour being granted, a bandage was 
tied over his eyes, and he was made to kneel 
down. At that very inſtante, his Bulgarian Ma- 
| jeſty happening to paſs by, made a ſtop, and in- 
quired into the delinquent's crime, and being 4 
prince of great penetration, he found, from what 
he heard of Candid, that he was a young meta- 
Phyſician, entirely e of the world; and 
eee e ee therefore. 


ou 


ſcended to pardon him, for which his name will 


1 CAN IB; of; 
therefore, out of his great clemency, he cohde- 


be celebrated in every journal *, and in every age. 


A ſkilful ſurgeon made a cure of the flagellated 


Candid in three weeks, by means of emollient 
unguents preſcribed by Dioſcorides: His ſores 
were now ſkinned over, and he was able to march, 


- when the King of the n _ battle to the 
T wing ot me Abares. 


* & 
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How Candid eſcaped from the Bulgarians, and 

| What befel him afterwards. be 
Nun was any thing fo gallant, ſo wall ac- 

outred, ſo brilliant, and fo finely diſpoſed 
as the two armies. The trumpets, fifes, hautboys, 
drums, and cannon, made ſuch harmony, as never 
_ was heard i in hell itſelf. The entertainment began 
by a diſcharge of cannon, which, in the —— 
of an eye, laid flat about 6000 men on each fide. 
The muſquet bullets ſwept away, out of the beſt. 
of all poſſible worlds, nine or ten thouſand ſcouns 
- drels that infeſted its. ſurface. The bayonet was 
next the ſufficient reaſon of the deaths of ſeveral | 
thouſands. The whole might amount to 430,000 
ſouls. Candid trembled like a philoſoher, and 
concealed himſelf as well as he could during this 
| heroic butchery. 


At. length, while the two kings were aſe 
Te * to be ſung i in each of their f camps; Can- 
did 


i 
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E Wormwood to a a A150 fupeto of h bring bred 
Journaliſts to tr ampet forth his _ 
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did took a reſolution to go and reaſon ſomewhere 
elſe upon cauſes and effects. After pailing over 
heaps of dead or dying men, the firit place he came 
to was a neighbouring village, in the Abarian ter- 
ritories, Which had been burnt to the ground by 
the Bulgarians, agreeable to the laws of war. 
Here lay a number of old men govered with 
wounds, who beheld their wives dying with their 
throats cut, and hugging their. children to their 
breaſts all ſtained with blood. There feveral young 
virgins, whole bellies had been ripped open, after 
they had ſatisfied the natural neceſſities of the Bu!- 
garian heroes, breathed their laſt 4 while others, 
half burnt in the flames, begged to be diſpatched 


out of the world. The ground about them was 


covered with the brains, e and legs of dead 
men. 

Candid made all the haſte 1 could to another 
village, which belonged to the Bulgarians, and 


| there he found that the * heroic Abares bad acted _ 


the ſame tragedy x. From thence continuing to 
walk over palpitating limbs, or through ruined - 
buildings, at length he arrived beyond the theatre 
of war, with a little- proviſion 1 in his budget, and 
Miſs Cunegund' s image in his heart. When he 
arrived in Holland his proviſion failed him; but 
having heard that the inhabitants of that coun- 
try were all rich and Chriſtians, he made himſelf 


ſure of being treated by them in the fame manner 


as at the baron's caſtle, before he bad been driven 
from thence through the power of Miſs Cunegund's 
bright eyes. 5 5 

e Fa” Ro EI, 
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* A picture 1 we would ee A to the peroſal 2d. 
conſideration of thoſe who are ſuch languine ad vocates ior tit 
continuation of war- 
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He aſked charity of ſeveral grave-looking peg· 
le, who one and all anſwered him, that if he con- | 


tinued to follow this trade, they would have him 


ſent to the houſe of correction, where he ſhould 
be taught to get his bread. 

He next addreſſed himſelf to a perſon, who was 
juſt come from haranguing a numerous aſſembly 
for a whole hour on the ſubject of charity. The 
orator, ſquinting at him under his broad-brimmed 
hat, aſked.him ſternly, what brought him thicher ? 
and whether he was tor the good old cauſe? Sir, 
ſaid Candid in a ſubmiſſive manner, I conceive _ 


there can be ho effect without 'a cauſe; every 


thing is neceſſarily concatenated and arranged for 
the beſt. * It was neceſſary that I ſhould be ba- 
niſhed the preſence of Miſs Cunegund; that 1 
ſhould afterwards run the gauntlet ; and i it is ne+ 
ceflary I ſhould beg my bread, till I am able to 
get it: all this could not have been otherwile: 
Hark ye, friend, ſaid the orator, do you hold 
the pope to be antichriſt ? Truly, I never heard 
any thing about it, ſaid Candid ; but whether he 
is or not, I am in want of ſomething to eat. Thou 
deſerveſt not to eat or to drink, pod the orator, 
wretch, monſter, that thou art! hence! avoid my 


fight, nor ever come near me again While thou 


liveſt. The orator's wife happened to put her 


head out of the window at that inſtant, when ſee- 


ing a man, who doubted whether the pope was 


antichriſt, ſhe diſcharged upon his head a chams 
| ber- pot full of — *. Good heayens, to what exceſs 


Foes religious zeal 1 1 the female kind! 


” * * * 4 4 7 
4 - A 
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2 * A keen U on want of chaakiy in.ſpeculative poims s of 


religion, eyen 9 the we 185 egmatic a ſl, Ot, 
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A man who had never been chriſtened, an ho- 


neſt anabaptiſt, named James, was witnels to the, 
cruel and i ignominious treatment ſhowed to one of 


his brethren, to a rational, two-footed, unfledged 
being +: Moved with pity, he carried him to his 


OWN * cauſed him to be cleaned, gave him 


meat and drink, and made him & preſent of two 
florins, at the ſame time propoſing to inſtruct him 


in his own trade of weaving Perſian ſilks, which 


are fabricated in Holland. .Candid, penetrated 
with ſo much goodneſs, thrgw himſelf at his teet, 


crying, Now I am convinced that my maſter Pan- 


gloſs fold me truth, when he ſaid that every thing 
was for the beſt in this world; for I am infinitely 


more affected with your extraordinary generoſity, | 


than with the inhumanity of that gentleman in the 
black cloak and his wife. The next day; as Can- 
did was walking out, he met a beggar all cover- 


ed with ſcabs; his eyes were ſunk in his Head, 


the end of his noſe eaten off, his mouth drawn on 
one ſide, his teeth As. black a A coal; ſnuffling 


and coughing moſt violently, and every time he 


Gamer to hs. out OT a tooth. 


5 Atilole- 8 Ae of a man; to ſhow the abſurd; ity of 


which, another philoſopher cauſed a cock to be ſtripped of its 


feathers, and placing it before him, aſked if that was a man 


allo? 


12 The Oęeriuis T. 


CHAP. IV. 


How Candid found his o!d maſter Pangloſs again, 
and what happened to them. 


— 


Ax pid, divided between compaliog and hor- 

ror, but giving way to the former, beſtowed . 
on this ſhocking figure the two florins which the 
J anabaptiſt James had juſt before given to 
| bim. The ſpectre looked at him very earneſtly, 


| | ſhed tears, and threw his arms about his neck. 
WM N Candid ſtarted back aghaſt; Alas! ſaid the one 
Vrereteh to ie other, don't you know your dear 
Pangloſs? What do I hear? Is it you my dear 
maſter ! you 1 behold in this piteous plight ? What 
dreadful misfortune has befallen you? What has 
1 made you leave the moſt magnificent and delight- 
ES ful of all caſtles ?. What is become of Miſs Cune- 
1 gund, the mirror of young ladies, and nature's 
| maſterpiece? Oh Lord !-cried Pangloſs, I am fo 
veak I cannot ſtand ; upon which Candid inſtant- 
ly led him to the anabaptiſt's ſtable, and procured 
- kim ſomething to eat. As ſoon as Pangloſs had a 
little refreſhed himſelf, Candid began to repeat 
his enquiries concerning Miſs Cunegund. She is 


dead, replied the other. Dead ! cried Candid, and 


him by the help of @ little bad vinegar, which he 
found by chance in the ſtable. Candid opened his 
eyes, and again repeated, dead ! is Miſs Cunegund 
dead: BA, where is the beſt of worlds now ? But 
of what illneſs did ſhe die? Was it for grief upon 
feeing her father kick me out of his magnificent 


5 15 . eee 


immediately fainted away: bis friend recovered 
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tallle? No, vealed: Pangloſs; her belly was rip- 
ped open by the Bulgarien ſoldiers, after they had 
raviſhed her as much as it was pdflible for damſel 
to be raviſhed: they knocked the baron her father 
on the head for attempting to defend her; my la- 
dy her mother was cut in pieces; my poor pupil 
was ſerved juſt in the ſame manner as his fiſter; 
and as for the ca{lle, they have not left one ſtone 
upon another; they have deſtroyed all the ducks, 
and the ſheep, the barns, and the trees : but we 
have had our revenge, for the Abares have done the 
very ſame thing in a neighbouring 8 which 
belonged to a Bulgarian lord. 

At hearing this, Candid fainted away a ſceond 
time; but, having come to himfelf 2gain, he ſaid 
all that it became him to ſay; he inquired into 
the caufe and effect, as well as into the ſufficing 
reaſon, that had reduced Pangloſs to ſo miſerable 

à condition. Alas! replied the preceptor, it was 
| fove; love, the comfort of the human ſpecies % 
love, the preſerver of the univerſe, the ſoulvt all 
ſenſible beings ; love! tender love! Alas, replied 
Candid, I have had ſome knowledge of love my- 


ſelf, this ſovereign of hearts, this ſoul of fouls 


7 8 it never coſt me more than à kiſs, and twenty 
icks on the backfide. But how could this 


beautiful cauſe produce 1 in you ſo hideous an ef. 


fect? 

Pangloſs made anſwer in theſe terms: © m 

dans Candid, you muſt, remember Pacquette, that 
pretty wench, who waited on our noble baroneis; 5 
in her arms I taſted the pleaſures of paradiſe, 
which produced theſe hell-torments with which 
you ſee me devoured. She was infected with the 
diſeaſe, and perhaps is ſince dead of it; ſhe re- 


eeived this preſent. of a learned cordelier, who. 


derived 


* 


* 
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derived it from the fountain-head ; he was indebt- 
ed for it to an old counteſs, who had it of a cap- 
tain of horſe, who had it of a marchioneſs, who 
had it of a page; the page had it of a jeſuit, who, 
during his noviciate; had it in a direct line from 
one of the fellow- adventurers of Chriſtopher Co- 
lumbus; for my part 1 ſhall give it to no body, [ 
am a dying man k. 
O ſage Eängloss, cried Candid, what a ſtrange 
_ genealogy is this! Is not the devil the root of it? 
Not at all; replied the great man, it was a thing 
unavoidable, a neceſſary ingredient in the belt of 
worlds ; for if Columbus had not caught i in an 
iſland in America this diſeaſe, which contaminates 
the ſource of generation, and frequently impedes 
propagation it{elf, and is evidently oppoſite to the 
great end of nature, we ſhould have had neither 
chocolate nor cochineal. It is alſo to be obſerved, 
that, even to the preſent time, in this continent of 
ours, this malady, like our religious controverſies, 
is peculiar to ourſelves. The Turks, the Indians, 
the Perſians, the Chineſe, the Siameſe, and the 
| Japoneſe are entirely unacquainted with it; but 
there is a ſufficing reaſon for them to know it in a 
few centuries.” In the mean time, it is making 
prodigious havock among us, eſpecially in thoſe 
armies compoſed of well diſciplined hirelings, Who 
determine the fate of nations; for we may ſafely 
| affirm, 


. 
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* Alluding to the firſt importation of the venereal diſeaſe, 
which was brovght from Hiſpanio! a, in the Weſt Indies, by 
ſome of the followers of Columbus, who were afterwards em- 
ployed in the ſiege of Naples, among the troops of Ferdinand,” 
King of Artagon. Hence the dittemper acquired the name | 

"of the Neapolitan diſeaſe, as the mercurial ointment, uſed for | 
raiſing a ſalivation, obtained the name of unguentum Neapel. ta 
num, Which it ſcill retains; - 


| affirm, that, when an army of 20,000 men fights 
another equal in number, there are about IVY 
of them poxed on each fide. 


Very ſurpriſing, indeed, ſaid Candid, bm you 


muſt get cured, Lord help me, how can I? taid 
Pangloſs : my dear friend, I have not a penny in 
the world; and you know one cannot be be bled, 
or have a gliſter, without a fee. 

dis laſt ſpeech had its effect on Candid ; | he 
flew to the charitable anabaptiſt James, be flung 
himſelf at his feet, and gave him fo ſtriking a 
picture of the miſerable ſituation of his friend, that 


the good man, without any farther heßtatibm 
agreed to take Dr Pangloſs into his houſe, and 


to pay for his cure. The cure was effected with 


only the loſs of one eye and an ear *. As he 


wrote a good hand, and underſtood accounts to- 
lerably well, the' anabaptiſt made him his book- 


keeper. At the expiration of two months, being 


obliged to go to Liſbon, about ſome mercantile 
affairs, he took the two philoſophers with him 
in the fame ſhip; Pangloſs, during the courſe 
of the voyage, explained to him how every thing 


* ſo conſtituted, that it could not be better. 


mes did not quite agree with him in this point: 
Mankind, ſaid he, mult, in ſome things, have de- 
viated from their original innocence; for they 
were not born wolves, and yet they worry one 
W like thoſe beaſts of prey: God never 


\ 


» 
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n nde ſeems to be but indiffereatly acquainted with 
the effects of this diſtemper, otherwiſe be would have mention- 
e his noſe and his palate, among the particulars of his loſs, 


rather than the ear, which is . if ever affected in this 


diſorder.—Pangloſs was in much greater danger cf loſing his 
ar in the pity, as an > impoſter and Spe of yout th, 
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gave them twenty-four pounders n nor bayonets, 
and yet they have made cannon and bayonets td 
deſtroy one another. To this account I might 
add, not only bankruptcies, but the law, which 
feizes on the effects of bankrupts, only to cheat 
the creditors. All this was indiſpenſably neceſ- 
fary, replied the one- eyed doctor; for private 
misfortunes are public benefits; ſo that the more 
private misfortunes there are, the greater is the 
general good. While he was arguing in this 
manner, the ſky was overcaſt, the winds blew 
from the four quarters of the compaſs, and the 
ſhip was aſſailed by a moſt terrible teapot; within 
light of the port of Liſbon, 8 


CHAP. v. 


A Tempeſt, a Shipwreck, an Earthquake; and 
What elſe befel Dr. Pangloſs, Candid, and 
ee the Anabaptiſt. | „ 
NE half of the paſſengers, 3 and | 

half dead with the inconceivable anxiety and 
fickneſs, which the rolling of a veſſel at ſea occa- 
ſions through the whole human frame, were loſt 
to all ſenſe of the danger that ſurrounded them. 
The other made loud outcries, or betook them- 
ſelves to their prayers ;-the fails were blown into 
ſhivers, and the maſts were brought by the board. 
The veſſel was a perfect wreck. Every one was 
buſily employed, but no body could be either 
heard or obeyed. The anabaptiſt, being upon 
deck, lent a helping hand as well as the reit, when 
a brutiſh failor guxe him a blow, and laid him 
. Tpecchiets ; ; 
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ſpeechleſs; but, with the violence of the blow, the 
tar himſelf tumbled head foremoſt over board, and 
fell upon a piece of the broken maſt, which he 


immediately graſped. Honeſt James, forgetting 
the injury he had ſo lately received from him, flew 
to his aſſiſtance, and, with great difficulty, hauled 
him in again, but, in the attempt, was, by a ſud- 


den jerk of the ſhip, thrown over board himſelf, 


in ſight of the very fellow whom he had riſked 
his life to ſave, and who took not the leaſt no- 


* tice of him in this diſtreſs. Candid, who beheld 


all that paſt, and ſaw his benefactor one moment 


riſing above water, and the next ſwallowed up by 


the mercileſs waves, was preparing to jump after 
him; but was prevented by the philoſopher Pan- 


gloſs, who demonſtrated to him, that the coaſt of 
Liſbon had been made on purpoſe for the ana- 


baptiſt to be drowned there. While he was pro- 


ving his argument a priori, the ſhip foundered, and 


the whole crew periſhed, except Pangloſs, Candid, 


and the ſailor who had been the means of n e 


ing the good anabaptiſt. The villain ſwam a- 
ſhore; but Nn and Candid got to land upon 


a plank. 
As ſoon as they had recovered themſelves from s 


their ſurprize and fatigue, they walked towards 


Liſbon; with what little money they had left, they 
; thought to fave, themſelves from ſtarving, after 


having eſcaped drowning. 


_. Scarce had they done lamenting the loſs of 
their benefaQor, and ſet foot in the city, when 


they perceived the earth to tremble under their 
feet, and the ſea, ſwelling and foaming in the har- 


i bour, daſh in pieces the veſſels that were riding at 


an anchor. Large ſheets of flames and cinders co- 


vered the ſtreets and public places; the houſes 


Vol. II. 1 5 | tottered, 
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tottered, and were tumbled topfy-turry, even to 
their foundations, which were themſelves deſtroy- 
ed, and thirty thouſand inhabitants of both ſexes, 
young and old, were buried beneath the ruins. 
Ihe ſailor, whiſtling and ſwearing, cried, Damn it, 
there's ſomething to be got here» What can be 
the ſufficing reaſon of this phenomenon ? ſaid Pan- 
gloſs. It is certainly the day of judgment, ſaid 
Candid. Ihe ſaflor, defying death in the purſuit 
of plunder, ruſhed into the midft gf the ruin, 
where he found ſome money, with which he-got 
drunk, and, after he had ſtept himſelf ſober, he 
purchaſed the favours of the firſt good- natured 
wench that came in his way, amidſt the ruins of 
demoliſhed houſes, and the groans of half. buried 
and expiring perſons- Pangloſs pulled him by 
the ſleeve: Friend, ſaid he, this is not right, you 
treſpaſs againſt the univerſal reaſon, and have 
miſtaken your time. Death and ounds! anſwer- 
ed the other, I am a fatlor, and born at Batavia, 
and have trampled * four times upon the crucifix 
in as many voyages to Japan: you are come to 
a good hand with your univerſal reaſon. 
' In the mean time, Candid, who had been 
wovnded by ſome pieces of ſtone that fell ſrom 
the houſes, lay ſtretched in the ſtyeet, almoſt co- 
vered with rubbith * For God's lake, ſaid he to 
Pangslofs, get me a little wine and oil, | am dy- 
ing. i his concuſſion of the earth is no new 
ching, replied Pangloſs, the city of Lima, in Ame- 
rica, expei ienced the fame laſt year; the ſame 
cauſe, che ſame effects: there is certainly a train 
f of 


2 


»Tue Dutch traders to ſapan are actually obliged to trample 
upon a crucitix, in token of their averſion to the Chriſtian r te- 
ligion, which che Jponeſe ablor, 
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of ſulphur all the way under ground from Lima ö 


to Liſbon. Nothing more probable, {aid Candid ; 

but, for the love of God, a little oil and Win 
Probable! replied the philoſopher, U maintain that 
the thing is demonſtrable: Candid fainted away, 


and Pangloſs fetched him ſome water from a 


neighbouring ſpring. , 
Ihe next day, in ſearching among the ruins, 


they found ſome eatables, with which they repair- 


ed their exhauſted ſtrength. After this, they 
aſſiſted the inhabitants in relieving the diſtreſſed 
and wounded. Some, whom they had humanely 
afliſted, gave them as good a dinner as could be 
expected under {uch terrible circumſtances. The 
repaſt, indeed, was mournful, and the company 
moiſtened their bread with their tears; but Pan- 


gloſs endeayoured to comfort them under this 


affliction, by affirming, that things could not be 
otherwiſe than they were: for, ſaid he, all this is 
for the very beſt end ; for if there is a'volcano at 
| Liſbon, it could be on no other ſpot ; for it is im- 
poſſible but things ſhould de as they are, for 
every thing is for the beft. 


By the fide of, the 5 fat a little man 
drefled in black, who was one of the familiars of 
the inquiſition. This perſon, taking him up with 
great complaifance, ſaid, Poſſibly, my good Sir, 


you do not believe in original ſin; for if eve 
thing is beſt, chere could have been no ſuch thing 
as the fall or 1 of men. 

I humbly aſk your Excellency's pardon, an- 


ſwered Panzlaſs, till more politely ; for the fall of 
man, and the curſe conſequent thereupon, neceſſa- 
rily entered into the ſyſtem of the beſt of worlds. 


| 1 hat is as much as to ſay, Sir, rejoined the fami- 
| 0 | 2 lar, 
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har, you do not believe in free-will. Your excel- 
lency will be ſo good as to excuſe me, ſaid Pan- 
gloſs, free-will is conſiſtent with abſolute neceſſity ; ; 
for it was — we ſhould be free, for f in that 
the will 

Pangloſs was in the midſt of his propoſition, 
when the inquiſitor made a ſign to the attendant, 
who was being him to a gan of Port wine. 
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CH A P. VI. 


How the Portu Ss made a faberb wand ta 
prevent any future Earthquakes, and how Can: 
did underwent public Flagellation. ; 

A FTER the earthquake, which had deſtroyed 
three-fourths of the city of Liſbon, the 
ſages of that country could think of no means 
more effectual to preſerye the kingdom from utter 
ruin, than to entertain the people with an Auto- 
da-fe *, it having been decided by the univerſity 
of Coimbra, that the burning a few people alive 
by a flow fire, and with great ceremony, is an in- 
fallible ſecret to prevent earthquakes, = 

— conſequence thereof, 'they had ſeized on a 

Biſcayner for marrying his - godmother, and on 

two Portu guele for taking out the (5A of 3 

8 luard 


u a. 
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: „ ” 


T An Auto-te. fe was 5 to ove TI „ celebrated the 
very day on which the earthquake deſtroyed Lifbon. Every 

body knows that an Auto- da. fe is a general goal delivery from 
the priſons cf the inquiſition, when the wretches condemned by 


that tribunal are brought to the ſtake, or N ſlignanized 


in public, 
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larded pullet they were eating; after dinner, they 


came and ſecured Dr. Panglols, and his pupil 
Candid; the one for ſpeaking his mind, and the 
other for ſeeming to approve what he had ſaid. 
They were conduQted to ſeparate apartments, ex- 


tremely cool, where they were never incommoded 


with the fun. Eight days afterwards they were 
each dreſſed in a ſan benito “, and their heads 
were adorned with paper mitres. The mitre and 
ſan-benito worn by Candid, were painted with 
flames reverſed, and with devils that had neither 
| tails nor claws; but Dr. Pangloſs's devils had 
both tails and claws, and his flames were upright. 


In theſe habits they marched in proceſſion, and 


heard a very pathetic ſermon, which was follow- 
ed by an anthem, accompanied by bagpipes. 
Candid was flogged in regular cadence, while the 
anthem was finging ; the Biſcayner, and the two 
-men who would not eat bacon, were burnt, and 
Pangloſs was hanged, which is not a cammon 

cuſtom at theſe ſolemnities, The ſame day there 

was another earthquake, which made moſt dread» 

full havock. 
Candid, amazed, terrified, confounded, aſtonith, 


ed, all bloody, and trembling from head to foot, 


aid to himſelf, If this is the beſt of all poſſible 
worlds, what are the others? If I had only been 
whipped, I could have put up with it, as I did 


: ang the Bulgarians; but, oh my dear Pan- 
gu” my beloved maſter ! thou greateſt of philo- 


(ophers! that ever I ſhould live to ſee*thee hanged, 
| without knowing for what! 0 my dear anabaptiſt, 
thou 
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* A kind of garment worn by the criminals of the inquiſi- 
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drink before him. 
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thou beſt of men, that it ſhould be thy fate to be 
drowned in the very harbour! O Miſs Cunegund, 
vou mirrour of young ladies! that it ſhould be 
your fate to have your belly xipt open. 
He was making the beſt of his way from the 
place where he had been preached to, whipt, ab- 
ſolved, and received benediction, when he was ac- 
coſted by an ,old woman, who faid to him, Take 
1220825 child, and Flow me, | 


Pan 
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CHAP. VIL 


How the old woman took care of Candid, and how 
he found the object of his love. 


Ax pm followed the old woman, though with ⸗ 

aA out taking courage, to a decayed houle, where 
ſhe gave him a pot of pomatum to anoint his 
ſores, ſhowed him a To, neat bed, with a ſuit of 
clothes hanging up 15 it; and ſet victuals and 
ere, ſaid ſhe, eat, drink, 

and fleep, and may our bleſſed lady of Atocha, 


and the great St Anthony of Padua, "ut the illuſ- 


trious St James of Compoſtella, take you under 
their protection. I ſhall be back to-morrow. Can- 
did, ſtruck With amazement ' at what he had ſeen, 
at what he had ſuffered, and ſtill more with the 
charity of the old woman, would have ſhewn his 
acknowledgement by kiſſing her hand, It is not 
my hand you ought to kils ſaid the old woman, 
I ſhall be back to-morrow. Anoint your back, 
eat, and take your reſt. | 
* Candid, notwithſtanding ſo many diſaſters, ate 


| and * FR: next . the old woman 


wrought 
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brought him his breakfaſt ; examined his back,; 
and rubbed it herſelf with another ointment. She 
returned at the proper time, and brought him his 
dinner; and at night, ſhe viſited him again with 
his ſupper. The next day ſhe obſerved the ſame 
eeremoniess Who are you? faid Candid to her; 
What god has inſpired you with ſo much good- 
neſs? What return can 1 make you for this cha- 

titable aſſiſtance? The good old Beldame kept a 
profound ſilence. In the evening ſhe returned, 

but without his fupper; © Come along with me, 
faid ſhe, but do not - ſpeak a word.“ She took 
him under her arm, and walked with him about 

a quarter of a mile into the country, till they came 
to a lonely houſe furrounded with moats and gar- 
dens. The old conductreſs knocked at a little 
door, which was immediately opened, and ſhe 
ſhowed him up a pair of back ſtairs, into a ſmall, 

but richly furniſhed apartment. There ihe made 
him fit down on a brocaded ſopha; ſhut the door 
upon him, and left him. Candid thought him- 
ſelf in a trance; he looked upon his ks life 
hitherto as a frightful dream, and the preſent mo- 
ment as a very agrecable one. 

The old woman ſoon returned, ſupporting with 


great dithculty a young lady, who appeared ſcarce 


able to ſtand. She was of a majeſtic mien and 
ftature ; her dreſs was rich, and glittering with 
| diamonds, and her face was covered with a veil. 
Take off that veil, ſaid the old woman to Candid. 

'The young man approaches, and, with a trembling 
band, takes off her veil. What a happy moment ! 
What ſurpriſe! he thought he beheld Miſs Cune- 
gund ; he did behold — it was ſhe herſelf. His 
firength fails. him he cannot utter a word, he 
falls at her feet. * faints upon the 
1 1 ſofa. 
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ſofa. The old woman bedews them with fot. 
rits; they recover; they begin to ſpeak. At 


firſt they could expreſs themſelves only in broken 
- accents; their queſtions and anſwers were alter 


nately interrupted with ſighs, tears, and exclama- 


tions. The old woman defired them to make leſs 


noiſe ; and after this prudent admonition left them 
together. Good heavens | cried Candid, is it you? 
Is it Miſs Cunegund I behold, and alive? Do | 


find you again in Portugal? then you have not 


been raviſhed ? they did not rip open your belly, 
as the . philoſopher Pangloſs informed me? Indeed 


but they did, replied Miſs Cunegund ; but theſe 


two accidents do not always prove mortal. But 


were your father and mother: killed? Alas! an- 


ſwered ſhe, it is but too true! and ſhe wept. And 
your brother? And my brother alſo. And how 
came you into Portugal ? And how did you know 


of my being here? And by what ſtrange adventure 


did you contrive to have me brought into this 
houſe ? And how——-lI will tell you all, replied 
the lady, but firit you muſt acquaint me with all 


that has befallen you, ſince the innocent kiſs you 
gave me, and the rude kicking you received in 
conſequence of it. 


Candid, with. the greateſt ſubmiſſion, SERIE” 


to obey the commands of lus fair miſtreſs, and 


though he was ſtill wrapt in amazement, though 
his voice was low and tremulous, though his back 
pained him, yet he gave her a moſt ingenuous ac- 


count of every thing that had befallen him fince 


the moment of their ſeparation. © Cunegund, with 


her eyes uplifted to heaven, ſhed tears when he 


related the death of the good anabaptiſt James, 
and of Os ; after which, ſhe thus related her 
adventures 
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adventures to Candid, who loſt not one _ fyilible | 
"\ ſhe uttered, and ſeemed to devour her with his 


eyes all the time ſhe was ſpeaking. 


CHAP. vn. 


The Hiſtory of Cunegund: - 


1 Was f in bed and faſt alone when. it aided 
1 heaven to ſend the Bulgarians to our delight- 
ful caſtle of Thunder-ten-tronckh, where they mur- 
dered my father and brother, and cut my mother 
in pieces. A tall Bulgarian ſoldier, fix feet high, 
perceiving that I had fainted away at this ſight, at- 
tempted to raviſſi nie; the « operation brought me 
to my ſenſes. | I cried, I ſtruggled, I bit, I ſcratch- 
ed, I would have torn the tall Bulgarian's eyes out, 


not knowing that what had happened at my "A 


ther's caſtle was a cuſtomary thing. The brutal 
ſoldier, enraged at my reſiſtance, gave me a cut 
in the left groin with his hanger, the mark of 


which I ſtill carry. I hope I ſhall ſee it; ſaid Can- 


did, with all imaginable ſimplicity. You ſhall, 
ſaid Cunegund ; but let me proceed. Ty do, re- 
plied Candid. 
„he continued. A Bulgarian captain came in 
and ſaw me weltering in my blood, and the ſol- 
dier {till as buſy as if no one had been preſent. 
F he officer, enraged at the fellow's want of reſpect - 
to him, killed him with one {troke of his ſabre as 
he lay upon me. This captain took care of me, 
had me cured, and carried me priſoner of war to 
his quarters. 1 waſhed what little linen he was 
Vor. II. 5 maſter 
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maſter of, and dreſſed his viduals : he was very 
fond of me, that was certain; neither can I deny 
that he was well made, and had a white ſoft ſkin, 
but he was very ſtupid, and knew nothing of phi- 
loſophy: it might plainly be perceived that he had 
not been educated under Doctor Pangloſs. In 
three months time, having gamed away all his 
money, and being grown tired of me, he ſold me 
to a Jew, named Don Iſſachar, who traded to Hol- 
land and Portugal, and was paſſionately ſond of 
women. This Jew ſhewed me great kindneſs, in 
hopes to gain my favours 3 but he never could 
prevail on me. A modeſt woman may be once 
raviſhed; but her virtue is greatly ſtrengthened 
thereby. In order to make ſure of me, he brought 
me to this country houſe you now ſee. J had hi- 
' therto believed that nothing could equal the beau- 
of the caſlle of Thunder: ten- tronckh; but 1 
PA ind I was miſtaken. i 
The grand inquiſitor ſaw me one day at maſs, 
oOgled me all the time of ſervice, and, when it was 
cover, ſent to let me know he Wanted to ſpeak with 
me about ſome private buſineſs. I was conducted 
to his palace, where I told him all my ſtory: he 
repreſented to me how much it was beneath a per- 
ſon of my birth to belong to à circumciſed Ulraelite. 
He cauſed a propoſal to be made to Don Iſſachar, 
that he ſhould reſign me to his lordſhip. Don I 
ſachar, being the court banker, and a man of cre- 
dit, was not eaſy to be prevailed upon. His lord- 
5 2 ſhip threatened him with an Auto-da fe ; in ſhort, 
my Jew was frightened into a compoſition, and it 
was agreed between them, that the houſe and my- 
ſelf ſhould belong to both in common; that the 
Jew ſhould have Monday, Wedneſday, and the 
Sabbath to himſelf; and the | inquiſitor the other 


four 
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Lo Gr days of the wa. This agreement kid ſub- 
ſiſted almoſt ſix months; but not without ſeveral 
conteſts, whether the ſpace from Saturday night to 
Sunday morning belonged to the old or the new 
law. For my part, I have hitherto withſtood 
them both, and truly I belieye this is the yery rea- 

ſon why they are both ſo fond of me. 

At length, to turn aſide the ſcourge of earth- 
quakes, and to intimidate Don Iflachar, my lord 
inquiſitor was pleaſed to celebrate an Auto da-fe. 
He did me the honour to invite me to the ceremo- 
ny. I had a very good ſeat; and refreſhments of 
all kinds were offered the ladies between maſs and 
the execution. I was dreadfully ſhocked at the burn» . 

ing the two Jews, and the honeſt Biſcayner, who 
married his god-mother ; but how great was my 
ſurpriſe, my conſternation, and concern, when [ 
' beheld a figure ſo like Pangloſs, dreſſed in a ſan- 
benito and mitre! I rubbed my eyes, I looked at 
him attentively. I faw him hanged, and I fainted 
away: ſcarce had I recovered my ſenſes, when 1 
beheld you ſtark- naked; this was the height of 
Horror, grief, and deſpair. I muſt confeſs to you 
for a truth, that your {kin is far whiter and more 
blooming, than that of the Bulgarian captain. 
This ſpectacle worked me up to a pitch of diſtrac- 
tion. I ſcreamed out, and would have faid, Hold, 
| barbarians! but my voice failed me; and indeed 

my cries would have ſignified nothing. After you 
Had been ſeverely whipped, How is it poſlible, ſaid 
1 to myſelf, that the lovely Candid and the ſage 
Pangleſs ſhould be at Liſbon, the one to receive 
an hundred laſhes, and the other to be hanged by 
order of my lord inquiſitor, of whom I am 0 great 
a favourite? Pangloſs deceived me molt cruelly, in 

18 that every thing is fitteſt and beſt. 
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Thus agitated and 3 now diſtracted 


and loft, now half dead with grief, I revolved in 


'V 


my mind the murder of my father, mother, and 
brother, committed before my eyes; the inſolence 
of the rafcally Bulgarian ſoldier; the-wound he 
gave me in the groin; my ſervitude; my being a 
cook wench to my Bulgarlan captaip. 3 my ſubjec- 
tion to the dirty Jew, and my cruel inquiſitor ; 
the hanging of Doctor Pangloſs; the Miſercre 
Tang while you was whipt; and particularly the 
kiſs I gave you behind the ſkreen, the laſt day 
I ever beheld you. - I returned thanks to God for 
having brought you to the place where I was after 
fo many trials. I charged the old woman who at- 
tends me, to bring you hither, as ſoon as was con- 
venient. She has punctually executed my orders, 
and 1 now enjoy the inexpreſſible ſatisfaction of 
ſeeing you, hearing you, and ſpeaking to you. 
But you muſt certainly be half dead with hunger; 
I myſelf have a great inclination to cat, and ſo let 
us ſit down to ſupper. 

: Upon this the two lovers el laced 
themſelves at table, and, after having ſupped, they 
returned to ſeat themſelves again on the n 
cent ſofa already mentioned, where they were in 
amorous dalliance, when Signor Don Iſſachar, one 
of the maſters of the houſe, entered unexpectedly; 
it was the Sabbath day, and he came to enjoy his 
privilege, and ſigh forth his e at . feet of 
the 55 8 8 
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CHAP bn 


What happened to Cunegund, Candid, the grand 
Inquiſitor, and the Jew; 1 


Is ſame Iſſachar was the moſt choleily little 
Hebrew that had ever been in Iſrael, ſince 
the captivity of Babylon. What then, faid be: 
thou Gallilean B—h? the inquifitor was not enough = 
for thee, but this raſcal muſt come in for a ſhare 
with me? In uttering theſe words, he drew out a 
long poinard, which he always carried about him, 
and never dreaming that his adverſary had any 
arms, he attacked him moſt furiouſly; but our ho- _ 
neſt Weſtphalian had received a handſome ſword 
of the old woman with the ſuit of cloaths, Can- 
did draws his rapier ; and though he was the moſt 
gentle ſweet-tempered young man breathing, he 
whips it into the Ifraelite, and laid him ſprawling 
on the floor at the fair Cunegund's feet. 
Holy Virgin! cried ſhe, what will become of 
us? A man killed in my apartment! If the peace- 
officers come, we are undone. Had not Pangloſs 
been hanged, replied Candid, he would have given 
us moſt excellent advice in this emergency, for he 
was a profound philoſopher. But, fince he is not 
here, let us conſult the old woman. She was very 
intelligent, and was beginning to give her ad- 
vice, when another door opened on a ſudden. It 
was now one'o'clock in the morning, and of courſe 
the beginning of Sunday, which, by agreement, 
fell to the lot of my lord inquiſitor. Entering, he . 
p | Aifcovers the flagellated Candid with his — 2 
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fword in his hand, a dead body ſtretched on the 
floor, Cunegund frightened out of her wits, and 
the-old woman giving advice. 5 
At that very moment a ſudden thought came 
into Candid's head. If this holy man, thought he, 
Thould call aſſiſtance, I ſhall moſt undoubtedly be 
conſigned to the flames, and Miſs Cunegund may. 
perhaps meet with no better treatment; beſides, 
he was the cauſe of my being ſo cruelly whipped ; ; 
he is my rival; and as 1 have now begun to dip | 
my hands in blood, I will kill away, for there is 
no time to heſitate. This whole train of reaſoning 
Was clear and inſtantaneous; fo that, without gi- 
ving time to the inquiſitor to recover from his ſur-⸗ 
4475 he ran him through the body, and laid him 
by the fide of the Jew. Good God! cries Cune- 
gund, here's another fine piece of work ! now there 
can be no mercy for us, we are excommynicated 
to all the devils in hell; our laſt hour is come. 
But how in the name of wonder could you, who 
are of ſo mild a temper, diſpatch a Jew and an 
\ Inquiſitor in two minutes time? Beautiful miſs, an- 
ſwered Candid, when a man is in love, is jealous, 
and has been flogged by the A, he becomes 
loſt to all reflection. | 
The old woman then put in her word ; there 
are three Anduluſian horſes in the ſtable, ſaid 
ſhe, with as many bridles and ſaddles; let the 
brave Candid get them ready; madam has a par- 
cel of moidores and jewels ; let us mount imme- 
| diately, though I have only one buttock to ſit 
upon; let us ſet out for Cadiz it is the fineſt 
weather i in the world, and there is great pleaſure 
1n travelling in the cool of the night. | 
Candid, without any farther heſitation, ſaddles 5 
ne e horſes; and Miſs Cuncgund, the old wo- | 
| | man, 


CLI 


man, and he, ſet out, and travelled thirty miles 
without once bating. While they were making 
the beſt of their way, the Holy Brotherhood en- 
ter the houſe. My Lord the Inquiſitor is interred. 
in a magnificent manner, and Mr Iſſachar's body 
is thrown upon a dunghill. 


Candid, Hane and the old woman, had, 


by this time, reached the little town of Avacena, 5 


in the midſt of the mountains of Sierra Morena, 


and were engaged in the following converſa- 
tion in an inn, where they had taken up their 


quarters. 


CHAP. X. 


| In what diſtreſs Candid, Cunegund, and che old g 


Woman arrive at Cadiz; "and of their embar- 
kation. 


\ \ 7 HO could it be that has robbed me of my 


7. molgores and jewels ? exclaimed Miſs Cu- 
negund, all bathed in tears. How ſhall we live? 


What ſhall we do? Where ſhall I find inquiſitors 
and Jews who can give me more? Alas! faid the 


old woman, I have a ſhrewd ſuſpicion of a reverend 


father Cordelier, who lay laſt night in the ſame inn 


with us at Badajoz: God forbid | ſhould condemn 
any one wrongfully, but he came into our room 


twice, and he ſet off in the morning long before 
us. Alas! ſaid Candid, Pangloſs has often de- 


monſtrated to me that the goods of this world are 
common to all men, and that every one has an 
equal right to the enjoyment of them; but, ac- 


| cordinig to theſe principles, the Cordelier ought to 


\ Rare 
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have left us enough to carry us to the ek af our 
journey. Have you nothing at all left, my dear 
Miſs Cunegund ? ? Not a ſous, replied ſhe. What 
is to be done then? ſaid Candid. Sell one of the 
Horſes, replied the old woman, I will get behind 
Miſs Cunegund, though 1 have only one but- 
tock to ride on, and we ſhall reach Cadiz, never 
In the ſame inn hs; was a Benetithing Pilar 
who bought the horſe very cheap. Candid, Cune- 
| gund, and the old woman, after paſſing through 
Lucina, Chellas, and Letrixa, arrived at length at 
Cadiz. A fleet was then getting ready, and 
troops were affembling in order to reduce the re- 
verend fathers the Jeſuits of Paraguay; who were 
accuſed of having excited one of the Indian tribes 
in the neighbourhood of the town of the Holy 
Sacrament, to revolt againſt the kings of 1 
and Portugal. Candid, baving been in the Bul- : 
arian ſervice, performed the military exerciſe of 
that nation, before. the General of this little army, 
with ſo intrepid an air, and with ſuch agility 


and expedition, that he gave him the command 


of a company of foot. Being now, made a Cap- 
tain, he embarks with Miſs Cunegund, the old 
woman, two valets, and the two Andalufian horſes, 
which had en to )- the Grand Inquiſitor of 
Portugal. 

During their voyage, ' they amnſed themſelves 
unh many profound reaſonings on poor Pangloſs's 
philoſophy. - We are new going into another 
world, and ſurely it muſt be there that every 
thing is beſt; for 1 muſt confeſs, that we have 
had ſome little reaſon to complain of what paſſes 
in ours, both as to the phyfical and moral part. 
2 1 1 * a fincere love for you, ſaid Miſs 
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Qunegund, yet I {till ſhudder at the reflection of 
what I have ſeen and experienced. All will be 
well, replied Candid, the ſea of this new world is 
already better than our European ſeas: it is ſmooth. 
er, and the winds blow more regularly. God 
{ og it, ſaid Cunegund; but I have met with 
uch terrible treatment in this, that I have almoſt 
loſt all hopes of a better. What murmuring and 
complaining is here indeed! cried the old woman: 
if you had ſuffered half what I have done, there 
might be ſome reaſon for it. Miſs Cunegund 
could ſcarce refrain laughing at the good old wo- 
man, and thought it droll enough to pretend to a 
greater ſhare of misfortunes. than herſelf. Alas! 
my good dame, ſaid ſhe, unleſs you had been ra. 
viſhed by two Bulgarians, had received two deep 
wounds in your belly, had ſeen two of your own 
caſtles demoliſhed, had loſt two. fathers and two 
' mothers, and ſeen both of them barbaroufly mur- 
dered before your eyes, and, to ſum up all, had 
two lovers whipped at an Auto-da- fe, I cannot ſee 
how you could be more unfortunate than me. 
Add to this, though born a baroneſs, and bearing 
ſeventy-two quarterings, I have been reduced to a 
cook wench. Miſs, replied the qld woman, you 
do not know my family as yet; but if I was to 
ſhow you my backſide, you would not talk in 
this manner, but ſuſpend your judgment. This 
ſpeech raiſed a high curioſity in Candid and Cu- 
negund; and the old woman continued as fol . 


lows. 2 
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CHAP. XI. 
: The © Hiſtry of the Old Woman. 


Hays nat always been blear-eyed. My nol 
did not 1. touch my chin, nor was I al- 
ways a ſervant. You muſt know that I am the 


up in a caſtle, to which all-the caſtles of the Ger- 
man Barons would not have been fit for ſtabling, 


Province of Weſtphalia. I grew up, and impro- 
ved in beauty, in wit, and in every graceful accom- 
pliſnment, in the midſt of pleaſures, homage, 
and the higheſt expectations. I already began to 


- take its right form; and ſuch a breaſt ! white, 
firm, and formed like that of Venus of Medicis : 
my eye-brows were as black as jet; and as for my 


the ſtars, as I was told by the poets of our part of 


ec to be in their places. 


me over head and ears, 1 ored. him too as our 
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daughter of Pope Urban X *, and of the Princeſs 
of Faleſtrina. To the age of fourteen I was brought 


and one of my robes would have bought half the 


inſpire the men with love: my breaſt began ta | 


eyes, they darted'flames, and eclipled the luſtre of | 

the world. My maids, when they dreſſed and | 

undrefſed me, uſed to fall into an ecſtaſy in view- 
ing me beforg and behind; and all the men long 
I was contracted to a ſovereign prince of Nala | 


Carara. Such à prince! as handſome as myſelf, ; 
ſweet-tempered, agreeable, witty, and in love with 
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Tex generally do for the firſt time, with rapture 
traniport, and idolatry. The nuptials were pre- 
pared with ſurpriſing pomp, and magnificence ; 
the ceremony was attended with feaſts, caroufals, 
and burlettas: all Italy compoſed. ſonnets in my 


praiſe, though not one of them was tolerable. 1 
Vas on the point of reaching the ſummit of bliſs, 


when an old Marchioneſs, who had been miſtreſs 
to the Prince my huſband, invited him to drink 
chocolate. In leſs than two hours after he re- 


turned from the viſit he died of moſt terrible con- 


vulſions: but this is a mere trifle, My mother, 


diſtracted to the higheſt degree, and yet leſs af- 
flicted than me, determined to abſent herſelf for 
ſome time from ſo fatal a place. As the had a 
very fine eſtate in the neighbourhood of Gaieta, we 


embarked on board a galley, which was gilded 
like the high altar of St Pe 

paſſage we were boarded by\a Sallee Royer. Our 
men defended themſelves lik true Pope's ſoldiers ; 
they flung themſelves upon their knees, laid down 


their arms, and begged the corſair to give them 


abſolution in articulo mortis. 


The Moors preſently ſtripped us as bare as erer 


we were born. My mother, my maids of honour, 
and myſelf, were ſerved all in the ſame manner. 


It is amazing how quick theſe gentry are at undreſ- 


' ſing people. But what ſurpriſed me moſt was, that 
they thruſt their fingers into that part of our bo- 


dies where we women ſeldom admit any thing 


but 


pipes to enter. I thought it a very ſtrange 


kind of ceremony; for thus we are generally apt 


to judge of things when we have not ſeen the 
world. I. afterwards learnt, that it was to diſ- 
cover if we had no diamonds concealed. This 


2 has been eſtabliſned time immemorial 


* 


. among 


r's at Rome. In our 
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among thoſe civilized nations that ſcour the ſeas. 
'T was informed, that the religious knights of 
Malta never fail to make this ſearch, whenever 
any Moors of either ſex fall into their hands. It 
is a part of the law of nations, from which they 
never deviate. © F 
I need not tell you how great a hardſhip it was 
for a young princeſs and her mother to be made 
ſlaves, and carried to Morocco. Lou may eaſily 
imagine, what we muſt have fuffered on board a 
corſair. My mother was ſtill extremely handſome, 
our maids of honour, and even our common wait-' 


ing women, had more charms than were to be | 


found in all Africa. ' As to myſelf, 1 was enchant- 
ing ; I was beauty itſelf, and then I had my vir- 
ginity. But, alas ! I did not. retain it long; this 
precious flower, which was referved for the lovely 
prince of Maſſa Carara, was cropt by the Captain 
of the Mooriſn veſſel, who was a hideous negro, and 
thought he did me infinite honour. Indeed, both 
the princeſs of Paleſtrina and myſeH muſt have 
had very ſtrong © conſtitutions to undergo all the 
hardſhips and violences we ſuffered till our arrival 
at Morocco. But I will not detain you any longer 
with ſuch common things, they are hardly worth 
mentioning. ' F 
Upon our arrival at Moroeco, we found that 
kingdom bathed in blood. Fifty ſons of the Em- 
peror Muley Ihmael were each at the head of a 
party. This produced fifty civil wars“ of blacks 
againſt blacks, of tawnies againſt tawnies, and of 
mulattoes againſt mulattoes. In ſhort, the whole 
empire was one continued ſcene of carcaſes. 0 
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If there were only fifty competitors, one would have ex-| | 
pected no more than five and twenty civil wars. 
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No ſooner were we landed, than a party of blacks 


of a contrary faction to that of my captain, came 


to rob him of his booty. Next to the money and 


you never beheld in your cold European climates. 


The northern nations have not that fermentation 


in their blood, nor that raging luſt for women that 
is ſo common in Africa. 


tigers, and ſerpents of their country, to know who 


ſhould have us. A Moor ſeized my mother by the 
right arm, while my captain's lieutenant held her 
by the left; another Moor laid hold of her by the 


right leg, and one of our corſairs held her by the 
other. In this manner were almoſt every one of 
our women dragged between four ſoldiers. My 
captain kept me concealed behind him, and with 


his drawn ſcymetar cut down every one who op- 


poſed him; at length I faw all our Italian women 


and my mother, mangled and torn in pieces by 


the monſters who contended for them. The cap- 


tives, my compantons, the Moors who took us, 


the ſoldiers, the ſailors, the blacks, the whites, 
the mulattoes, and laſtly, my captain himſelf, were 
all lain, and J remained alone expiring upon a heap 
of dead bodies. The like barbarous ſcenes were 
tranſacted every day over the whole country, which 
is an extent of three hundred leagues, and yet they 
never miſſed the five ſtated times of prayer enjoin- 
ed by their prophet Mahomet. © 2 
I diſengaged myſelf with great difficulty from 
ſuch a heap of ſlaughtered bodies, and made a 


ſhift 


ah we were the moſt valuable things he had. 
was witneſs on this occaſion to ſuch a battle as 


Fhe natives of Europe 
ſeem to have their veins filled with milk only; 
but fire and vitriol circulate in thoſe of the inha- 
bitants of Mount Atlas, and the neighbouring pro- 
vinces. They fought with the fury of the lions, 


+ — —— —  EE Aere tn 
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| ſhift to crawl to a large orange tree that flood on 
the bank of a neighbouring rivulet, where I fell 
. down exhauſted with fatigue, and overwhelmed 

with horror, deſpair, and hunger. My ſenſes be- 
ing overpowered, I fell afleep, or rather ſeemed 
to be in a trance. Thus I lay in a ſtate of weak- 
neſs and itſenſibility between life and death, when 
I felt myſelf preſſed by ſomething that moved up 
and down upon my body. This brought me to 
myſelf; I opened my eyes, and ſaw a pretty fair- 
faced man, who ſighed and muttered theſe words 
between his teeth, O che ſciagura dbeſſere ſenza 
_ | | 


cnar xm”. 
The Adventures of the Old Woman continue, 


8 and delighted to hear my native 
language, and no leis ſurpriſed at the young 
man's words, I told him that there were far greater 
misfortunes in the world than what he complained | 
of. And to convince him of it, I gave him a ſnort 


-, hiſtory of the horrible diſaſters that had befallen 


me; and, as ſoon as I had finiſhed, fell into a ſwoon 
again. He carried me in his arms to a neighbour- 


ing cottage, where he had me put to bed, procu- 


red me ſomething to eat, waited on me with the 
7 greateſt attention, comforted me, careſſed me, told 

me that he had never ſeen any thing fo perfectly 
beautiful as myſelf, and that he had never ſo much 
| regretted the loſs of what no one could reſtore to 
0 un 1 was n at en laid he, where they 
I 
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a two or three thouſand children every year 1 
ſeveral die of ti operation; ſome acquire voices 
far beyond the moſt tuneful of your dadies; and 


others are {ent to govern. ſtates and empires. 1 


underwent this operation very happily, and was 
one of the. ſingers in the Princeſs — Paleſtrina's 
chapel. How, eried I, in my mother's chapel 
The Princeſs of Paleſtrina your mother, cried he, 
burſting into a flood of tears! is it poſſible yow 
ſhould be the beautiful young princeſs whom I had 
the care of bringing up till ſhe was ſix years old, 


and who, at that tender age, promiſed to be as 


fair as I now behold you? I am the ſame, replied 
1. My mother lies about a hundred yards trony 
hence, cut in pieces, and buried under A heap of: 
dead bodies. 

I them related to him all that had befallen . 
and he in return acquainted me with all his adven- 


tures, and how he had been ſent to the court of 


the king of Morocco by a Chriſtian prince to con- 


clade a treaty with that monarch ;' in conſequence 


of which he was to be furniſhed with military itores;- 
and ſhips to enable him to deſtroy the commerce 
of other Chriſtian governments. I have executed 


my commiſſion, ſaid. the eunuch; I am going to 


take ſhipping' at Ceuta, and Bl take you along” 
with me to Italy. Ma _ on gl Eellere ſenza 


cogliont !. 


i thanked bim with tears of joy, and, inſtend 155 


of taking me with him into Italy, he carried me 
to Algiers, and fold: me to the dey of that pro- 
vince. I had not been long a flave when the plague, 
which had made the tour of Africa, Aſia a 
FEurope, broke out at Algiers: with redoubled wry: 
FRO 99250 Ga qu: © but ins; mils,” 
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bad yon ever the plague? ant ene the 


' young bangneſs. 
If you ever had, ed the old woman, ou 


would own an earthquake was a trifle to it. It is 
very common in Africa: I was ſeized with it. Fi- 
gure to yourſelf the diſtreſſed ſituation of the 
daughter of a pope, only fifteen years old, and 


who 1 in leſs than three months had felt the 19 8 


ries of poverty and ſlavery; had been raviſhed al- 
moſt every day; had beheld her mother cut in- 
to four quarters; had experienced the ſcqurges 
of famine and war, and was now dying of 
. the plagne at Algiers. I did not, however, die 
of it; but my eunuch, and the dey, and almoſt 
the whole ſeraglio of Algiers, were twept offlf. 


As ſoon as the firſt fury of this dreadful peſti- 


lence was over, a ſale was Tan of the dey's ſlaves. 


I was purchaſed by a merchant, who carried me to 


| Tunis, This man ſold me to another merchant, 
_ who fold me again to another at Tripoli; from 
Tripoli I was ſold to Alexandria, from Alexandria 
to Smyrna, and from Smyrna to Conſtantinople, 


Aitter many changes, I at length became the pro- 


perty of an aga of the Janiſſaries, who, ſoon after I 
came into his poſſeſſion, was ordered away to the 


defence of Aſoph, then beſieged by the Ruſſians. 
The aga being very fond of women, took his 


whole ſeraglio with him, and lodged us in a ſmall 
fort, with two black eunuchs and twenty ſoldiers 


for our guard. Our army made a great flaughter 
among the Ruſſians, but they ſoon returned us 


che compliment. Aſoph was taken by ſtorm, and 


the enemy ſpared neither age, ſex, nor condition, 


but put all to the ſword, and laid the city in aſnes. 
Our little fort alone held out; they reſolved to re- 
| duce us * TIE: The twenty janiſſaries who | 


| were 


. 
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vere left to defend it, had bound themſelves by 
an oath never to ſurrender the place. Being re- 
duced to the extremity of famine, they found 
| themſelves obliged to kill our two eunuchs, and 
eat them rather than violate their oath. But this 
horrible repaſt ſood failing them, they next deter- 
inined to ſupport the remains of lite by devouring 
| the women. ; 

We had a. very pious and N iman, Who 

made them a moſt excellent ſermon on this occa- 
ſion, exhorting them not to kill us all at once; 
Only cut off one of the buttocks of each of thoſe 
ladies, faid he, and you will fare extremely well; 
if ye are ſtill under the neceſſity of having recour le 
to the ſame expedient again, ye will find the like 
ſupply a few days hence. Heaven will approve of 
fo charitable an action, and work your deliver- 
ance.” „ 
By the force of this en be eaſiy perſuad- 
ed them, and all underwent the operation. The 
iman applied the ſame balſam as they do to chil- 
dren after circumcifion, We were all ready to 
give up the ghoſt. 

The janiſſaries had ſcarcely time to finiſh” the 
repaſt with which we had ſupplied them, when 
the Ruſſians attacked the place by means of 'flat- 
bottomed boats, and not a ſingle janiſſary elcaped. 
The Ruſſians paid no regard to the condition we 
were in; but as there are French ſurgeons in ali parts 
of the world, a ſkilful operator took us under, his 
care, and. ide 2 cure of us; and I {fall never for- 
get, while I live, that as ſoohi as my wounds were 
perfectly healed, he made me certain propoſals. 
In general, he deſired us all to have a good heart, 
Ariog us that the like had happened in many 

Vor, II. F „ Heaney 
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ſieges; and that! it was perfectly agreeable to the 
laws of war. 

As loon as my companions were in a condition 
to walk, they were ſent to Moſcow. As for me, 
I fell to the lot of a Boyard, who put me to work 
in his garden, and gave me twenty laſhes a-day. 
But this nobleman having, in about two years af- 
terwards been broke alive upon the wheel, with 

os about thirty others, for ſome court intrigues, 1 
: took advantage of the event, and made my eſcape.. 

I travelled over great part of Ruſſia. I was a lon 
time an inn-keeper's ſervant at Riga, then at Ref 
tock, Wiſmar, Leipſick, Caſſel, Utrecht, Leyden, 

the Hague, and Rotterdam: 4 have grown old in 
miſery and diſgrace, living with only one buttock, 
and in the perpetual remembrance that I was a 
| Pope's daughter. have been an hundred times 
upon the point « of killing myſelf, but ſtill was fond 
of life. This ridiculous weakneſs is, perhaps, one 
of the dangerous principles implanted in our na- 
ture. For what can be more abſurd than to per- 
ſiſt in carrying a burden of which we wiſh to be 
eaſed? to deteſt, and yet to ſtrive to preſerve our 
exiſtence? In a word, to careſs the ſerpent that 
_ +  devours us, and hug him cloſe to our boſoms till 
; he has gnawed into our hearts! 3 
In the different countries which it has been my 
fate to traverſe, and the many inns where I have. 
deen a ſervant, I have obſerved a prodigious num, 
ber of people who held their exiſtence in abhor- 
rence, and yet I never knew more than twelve who 
voluntarily put an end to their mifery ; namely, 
three Negroes, four Engliſhmen, as many Genoeſe, 
. and a German profeſſor, named Robek, My laſt 
5 place was with the Jew, Don Iffachar, who heel 
=_ i near your perſon, 55 fair 8 ; to whoſe T tors! 
_— I I hays 
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f have attached myſelf, and have been more affec- 
ted by your misfortunes than my own. I ſhould ne- 
= ver have even -mentioned the latter to you, had 
9 E not a little picqued me on the head of ſuffer- 
ings; and if it was not cuſtomary to tell ſtories on 
board a ſhip in order to paſs away the time. In ſhort, 
my dear miſs, I have a great deal of knowledge and 
experience in the world, therefore take my advice; 
divert yourſelf, and prevail upon each paſſenger 
to tell his ſtory, and if there is one of them all 
that has not curſed his exiſtence many times, and 
laid to himſelf over and over again, that he was 
the moſt wretched of mortals, I give you leave to 


1 I 


throw me head foremoſt into. the ſea. 
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How Candid was obliged to leave the fair Cune· | 
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= gund and the Old Woman, 0 
F HE fair Cunegund, being thus made aàcquaint? 


ted with the hiſtory of the old woman's life 8 
and adventures, paid her all the reſpe& and civili ? 

ty due to a perſon of her rank and merit. Se 
very readily came into her propoſal of engaging 
every one of the paſſengers.to relate their adven- 


— — 


tures in their turns, and was at length, as well as 


Candid, compelled to acknowledge that the old 
woman was in the right. It is a thouſand pities, 
faid Candid, that the ſage Pangloſs ſhould have 
been hanged contrary to the cuſtom of an Auto- 
da- fe, for he would have read us a moſt admirable '_ | 
lecture on the moral and phyfical evil which over- rl 
{ſpread the earth and ſea; and I think I ſhould 
. . 1 . _ have 
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have courage enough to preſume to offer (with alf 
due reſpect) fome 25 J 5 
While every one was reciting his adventures, the 
- ſhip continued her way, and at length arrived at 
Buenos Ayres, where Cunegund, Captain Candid, 
and tlie old woman, landed and went to wait upon 
the Governor Don Fernando d'Ibaraa, y Figueofa, 
y Maſcarenes, y Lampourdos, y Souza. This 
nobleman carried himſelf with a haughtineſs ſuit- 
able to a perſon who bore ſo many names. He 
ſpoke with the moſt. noble diſdain to every one, 
carried his noſe fo high, ſtrained his voice to ſuch 
à pitch; aſſumed fo imperious an air, and ſtalked 
with ſo muck loftineſs and pride, that every one 
who had the honour of converſing with him were 
' violently tempted to baſtinade his exceltency. He 
was immoderately fond of women, and Miſs Cu- 
negund appeared in his eyes à paragon of beauty. 
Ihe firſt thing he did was to aſk her if ſhe was not 
the captain's wife? The air with which he made 
this demand alarmed Candid, who did not dare to 
ſay he was married to her, becauſe, indeed, he was 
not; neither durſt he ſay ſhe was his ſiſter, becauſe 
me was not: and though a lye of this nature pro- 
bed of great ſerviee to one of the ancients, and 
might poſſibly be uſeful to ſome of the moderns, 
yet the purity of his heart would not permit him 
to violate the truth. Miſs Cunegund, replied he, 
is tb do me the honour to marry me, and we hum- 
"bly beſeech your excellency to condeſcend to grace 
the ceremony with your preſence. — 
Don Fernando d'Ibaraa, y Figueora, y Maſcare- 
nes, yLampourdos, y Souza, twirling his muſtachio, 
and putting on a farcaſtic ſmile, ordered Captain 
_ Candid to go and review his company. The gen- 
tle Candid obeyed, and the governor was avi 
F „ 5 Mits 
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Miſs Cunegund. He made her a ſtrong declara-. 


tion of love. proteſting, that he was ready to give 
her his hand in the face of the church, or other - 
wiſe, as thquld appear moſt agreeable to a young 
lady of her prodigious beauty. Cunegund deſired 
leave to retire a quarter of an hour to conſult the 


. bld woman, and determine how ſhe ſhould pro- f 


ceed. 


The old woman gave her the following ebunlel? 3 


Miſs, you have ſeventy-two quarterings in your 


arms, it is true, but you have not a penny to bleſs 
yourſelf with: it is your own fault, if you are not 
wife to one of the greateſt noblemen in South . 


America, with an exceeding fine muſtachio: What 


' buſineſs have you to pride yourſelf upon an un- 
ſhaken conſtancy ? You have been raviſhed by a 


Bulgarian ſoldier; a Jew and an inquiſitor have 
both taſted of your favours. People take advan- 
tage of misfortunes. I muſt ' confeſs, were I in 


your place, I ſhould, without the leaſt fcruple, 


give my hand to the Governor, and thereby make 
the fortune of the brave Captain Candid. While 


the old woman was thus haranguing, with all the 


prudence that old age and experience furniſh, a 


ſmall bark entered the harbour, in which was an 
alcayde and his eee Matters had fallen ut 


as follows: 

The old woman rightly gueſſed, that the Cor- 
delier with the long fleeves was the - perſon "who 
had taken Miſs Cunegund's money and jewels 
while they and Candid were at Badajoz, in their 
flight from Liſbon. This ſame friar attempted to 
ſell ſome of the diamonds to a jeweller, who pre- 
ſently knew them to have belonged to the Grand 
Inquiſitor, and ſtopped them. The Cordelier, be- 


"ow he was ange, nh that he had 
ſtolen 


5 
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ſtolen them, and deſcribed the perſons, and the 
road they had taken. The flight of Cunegund 
and Candid was already the town- talk. They ſent 
in purſuit of them to Cadiz; and the veſſel which 
had been ſent, to make the greater diſpatch, had 
now reached the port of Buenos Ayres. A report 
was ſpread, that an alcayde was going to land, and 
that he was in purſuit of the murderers of my 
Lord the Inquiſitor. The ſage old woman imme- 
diately ſaw what was to be done. You cannot 
run away, ſaid ſhe to Cunegund; but you have 
nothing to fear; it was not you who killed my 

Lord Inquiſitor: beſides, as the Governor is in 

love with you, he will not ſuffer you to be ill- 

treated; therefore ſtand your ground. Then hur: 

. rying away to Candid, Be gone, faid ſhe, from 
hence this inſtant, or you will be burnt alive. 
Candid found there was no time to be loſt ; but 

how could he part from Cunegund, and whither 
ß Ro 
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CHAP. XIV. 


| The reception Candid and Cacambo met with a- 
maiong the Jeſuits in Paraguay. - 


Andi had brought with him from Cadiz 
F | ſuch a footman as one often meets with on 
the coaſts of Spain, and in the colonies- He was . 
the fourth part of a Spaniard; of a mongrel breed, 
and born in Tucuman. He had ſucceſſively gone 
through the profeſſion of a ſinging boy, ſexton, 
" failor, monk, pedlar, ſoldier, and lacquey. His 
name was Cacambe ; he had a great affection for 


”Y \ 
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TY Alten bean his maſter Was a mighty good 
man. He immediately ſaddled the two Andaluſian 
horſes. Come, my good maſter, let us follow the 


old woman's advice, and make all the haſte we can 


from this place, without ſtaying to look behind us. 
Candid burſt into a flood of tears: O, my dear 


Cunegund, muſt I then be compelled to quit you, 
| Juſt as the Governor was going to honour us with 


his preſence at our wedding! Cunegund, fo bong 
loſt, and found again, what will become of you! 
Lord! ſaid Cacambo, ſhe muſt do as well as ſhe 


can; women are never at a loſs. God takes care 
of them, and ſo let us make the beſt of our way. 
But whither wilt thou carry me? where can we 


go? what can we do without Cunegund? cried the 
diſconſolate Candid. By St, James of Com- 
poſtella, fajd Cacambo, you was going to fight 
againſt the Jeſuits of Paraguay; now, let us een 


go and fight for them: I know the road perfectiy 


well; VII conduct you to their kingdom; they 
will be delighted with a Captain that underſtands 


the Bulgarian exerciſe; you will certainly make 


a prodigious fortune. If we cannot find our 


account in one world, we may in another. It is 


a great pleaſure io ſee new objects, and perform 
new exploits, _ 

Then you have been in 2 Paraguay | ? ſaid Can- 
did. Ay, marry, have I, replied Cacambo ; I was 
a ſcout in the college of the Aſſumption, and am 


das well acquainted | with the new goyernment of 


Los Padres, as I am with the ſtreets of Cadiz. 


Oh it is an admirable government, that is moſt cer- 


tain! The kingdom is at preſent upwards of three 
hundred leagues in diameter, and divided into 
thirty provinces; the fathers are there maſters of 


krery ching, 1 the e. people. have no money at 


all; 
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all ; this, you muſt allow, is the maſter-piece of 
jullice and reaſon. For my part, I ſee nothing 
- ſo divine as the good fathers, who wage war in 
this part of the world againſt the troops of Spain 
and Portugal, at the ſame time that they hear the 
- confeſſions of thoſe very princes in Europe; who 
Kill Spaniards i in America, and ſend them to hea- 
ven at Madrid. This pleaſes. me exceedingly, but 
let us puſh forward; you are going to ſee the hap- 
pieſt and moſt fortunate of all mortals. How 
charmed will thoſe fathers be to hear that a Cap- 
tain. who underſtands the Bulgarian exerciſe is 
4 coming among them! 
4 As ſoon as they reached the firſt barrier, Ca- 
8 cambo called to the advance. guard, and told them 
; that a Captain wanted to ſpeak to my Lord the 
_ General. . Notice was given to the main-guard, 
and immediately a Paraguayan officer. ran to 
throw (himſelf - at the feet of the commandant to 
impart this news to him. Candid and Cacambg 
were immediately diſarmed, and their two Anda- 
lufian - horſes were ſeized. The two ſtrangers 
are now conducted between two files of muſque- 
teers, the commandant was at the farther end with 
© 2 three-cornered cap on his head, his gown tuck- 
ed up, a ſword by his fide, and an half pike in 
his hand; he made a ſign, and inſtantly four-and- 
twenty ſoldiers drew up -round the new comers, 
A ſerjeant told them that they muſt wait, the 
commandant could not ſpeak to them ; and that 
the reverend father 8 did not ſuffer any 
Spaniard to open his mouth but in his preſence, or 
to ſtay above three hours in the province. And 
Where is the reverend father provincial ? ſaid Ca- 
. ©, cambo... He is juſt come from maſs, and i is at the 
3 parade, replied the lerjeant, and in about three 
| No hours 
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hours tlie; you may poſſibly have the honour to 
kifs his ſpurs. But, faid Cacambo, the Captain; 
who, as well as myſelf, is periſhing with „ 
is no Spaniard, but a German; therefore, pray, 
might we not be permitted to dreak our faſt till we 
can be introduced to his Reverence ? 
_ + The ſerjeant immediately went, and acquainted 
the commandant with what he heard. . God be 
praiſed, ſaid the reverend commandant, ſince he 
is a German, I will hear what he has to ſay; let 
him be brought to my arbour. Immediately they - 
conducted Candid to a beautiful pavilion, adorned _ 
with a colotade of green marble, ſpotted with : 
ellow, and with an intertexture of vines, which 
. — * a kind of cage for parrots, hummi 
birds, fly- birds, Guinea hens, and all other curious 
kinds of birds. An excellent breakfaſt was pro- 
vided in veſſels of gold; and while the Paraguay- 
ans were eating coarſe Indian corn out of wooden 
diſhes in the open air, and expoſed to the burning 
heat of the ſun, the reverend father commandant 
retired to his cool arbour: 4 80 8 
- face, A and Feſh-coloured, his e were 
flnely arched, he had a piercing eye; the tips of 
his 2 were red; his lips vermillion, and he had 
# bold and commanding air; but ſuch a boldneſs 
3s neither reſembled! that of a Spaniard nor of 4 
Jeſuit. He ordered Candid and Cacarnbo to have 
their arms reſtored to them, together with their 
two Andaluſian horſes: Cacambo gave the poor 
beats ſome oats to eat cloſe by the arbour, keep- 
fog a ſtri& eye upon them all the while for fear of 
rig 
Candid having kiſſed the hem of the Sie 
änt's 8 they fat down to table. It ſeems you 
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are a German, ſays the Jeſvit to him in that lad 
guage? Yes, reverend father, anſwered Candid. 
As they pronounced theſe words, they looked at 
each other with great amazement; and with an“ 
emotion that neither could conceal.” From what 
part of Germany do you come, ſaid the Je- 
ſuit? from the dirty province of Weſtphalia, an- 
ſwered Candid :'I-was born in the caſtle of Thun- 
der-ten-tronckh. Oh heavens ! is it poſſible ? ſaid” 
the commandant. What a miracle! cried Can- 
did. Can it be you? ſaid the commandant. On 
© this they both retired a few ſteps backwards, then 
running into each others arms, embraced, and let 
fall a ſhower of tears. Is it- you then, reyerend 
father? You are the brother of the fair Miſs Cu- 
negund ? you that was flain by the Bulgarians! you 
the baron's ſon! you a Jeſuit in Paraguay I muſt 
confeſs this is a Reknge world we live in. O Fan- 
gloſs! Pangloſs! what joy would this have en 
you, if you had not been hanged.- 1 
I The commandant. Almi the negro faves. and: | 
the Paraguayans, who preſented them with liquor 
in-cryital-goblets:- He returned thanks to God 
and St. Ignatius a thouſand times; he claſped 
Candid in his arms, and both their faces were 
bathed itr tears.” You will be more ſurpriſed,, | 
more affected more tranſported, ſaid Candid, when 
IL tell you that Miſs Cunegund, your ſiſter, whoſe - 
belly was ſuppoſed to have been ript open, is in 
perfect health. Where? In your neighbourhood, 5 
with the Governor of Buenos Ayres; and I my- 
ſelf was going to fight againſt you. Every word 
they uttered. during this long converſation was 
productive of ſome new matter of aſtoniſhment. 
ru ra ſouls. luttered on their tongues, liftened in 
their e and in their eyes. Like true 
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Germans, they continued a long time at table, | 


waiting for the reverend father; and the com- 
nandant poke to 0 f dear Candid AS follows: 
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CHAP. XV. 
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* ow Candid killed the Brother of his dear Cune- | 
> {3+ £14 b& 


brance of that horrible day on which I ſaw. 


my father and brother barbarouſly butchered be- 
fore my eyes, and my fiſter raviſned. When the 
Bulgarians retired, we ſearched in vain for my 


dear ſiſter. She was no Where to be found; 
but the bodies of my father, mother, and myſelf, 


with two ſeryant maids, and three little boys, all 
of whom had been murdered by the remorſeleſs 


enemy, were thrown into a cart, to be buried in 
a chapel belonging 30 the Jeſuits, within two 
leagues of our fqmily-ſeat. A Jeſuit ſprinkled us 
with ſome. holy water, which was confounded 


-lalt, and a few drops of it went into my eyes: the 


father perceived that my eye-lids ſtirred a little; 
he put his hand upon my breaſt, and felt my 


heart beat; upon which be gave me proper aſſiſt- | 
ance, and at the enfl of three weeks I Was per- 


fectly recovered. You know, my dear Candid, I 


was very handſome,; I became ſtill more ſo, and 
the reyerend father Crouſt, ſuperior of that houſe, 


took a great fancy to me; he gave me the habit 
of the order, and ſome years afterwards I was 
ſent to Rome. Our general ſtood in need of new 


| tevies of . German Jeſuits. The Sov reigns 
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poſſible; they prefer thoſe of other nations, as be- 
ing more obedient to command. The reverend 


father general Jooked upon me as a proper perſon 


to work in that vineyard. I ſet out in company 
with a Polander and a Tyroleſe. Upon my ar- 
rival, I was honoured with a fubdeaconſhip and a 
lieutenancy. Now I am colonel and prieſt. We 


mall give a warm reception to the King of Spain's | 
troops; I-can aſſure you, they will be well excom- 


nente and beaten. Providence has ſent) ou 
hither to aſſiſt us. But is it true that my dear 


fiſter Cunegund is in the neighbourhood with the 


governor ' of Buenos Ayres? Candid ſwore that 
nothing” could be more true; and the tears uu 
again to trickle down their cheeks. 

The baron knew no end of embracing Candid : : 


he called him his brother, his deliverer. Per- 


haps, ſaid he, my dear Candid, we ſhall be fortu- 


nate enough to enter the town ſword in hand, 
and recover my ſiſter Cunegund. ' Ah] that would 


crown my wiſhes, replied Candid, for I intended 


to marry | her ; ; and I hope I ſhall ſtill be able to 


effect it; Inſolent fellow! replied the baron. 


You : you have the impudence to marry. my ſiſter; _ 
who bears ſeventy- two quarterings! really I think 
vou have an inſufferable degree of aſſurance, to 
dare fo much as ts mention ſuch an audacious 
deſign to me. Candid, thunder:ſtruck at the odd- 
neſs of this ſpeech, anſwered, Reverend Father, all 
the quarterings in the world are of no ſignifica- 
tion. Fhaye delivered your fiſter from a Jew and 
an inquiſitor; ſhe is under many obligations to 


me, and ſhe is reſolved to give me her hand. 


My Malter Pangloſs always told me, that man- 


kind are by nature ED RO you may 
„ | depend 
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depend upon it, that I will marry your ſiſter. We 
| ſhall ſee that, villain! fad th the Jeſuit baron of 


Thunder- ten- Tronckh, and ſtruck him acroſs the 


face with the flat de of his ſword. Candid, in 
an inſtant, draws his rapier, and plunges it up to 


the hilt in the Jeſuit's body ; but, in pulling it out 


reeking hot, he burſt inta tears, Good God! cried 


he, I have killed my old maſter, my friend, my 
8 brother-in-law ; I am the mildeſt man in the world, 
and yet I have already killed three men; and of 


theſe three two were prieſts. 


Cacambo, who ſtanding bete he tance of | 
the arbour, inſtantly ran up. 


ſaid his maſter, but to ſell our lives as dear as poſ- 


ſible ; they will undoubtedly look into the arbour; 


we mult die ſword in hand. 'Cacambo, who had 


ſeen many of theſe kind of adventures, was not 


| diſcouraged ! he ſtript the baron of his Jeſuit's ha- 


bit, and put it upon Candid, then gave him the 
dead man's three-cornered cap, and made him 


mount on horſeback, ' All this was done as quick 
as thought. Gallop, maſter, cried Cacambo ; eve- 
ry body will take you for a Jeſuit going to give 
orders; and we ſhall have paſſed the frontiers be- 


fore they will be able to overtake us. He flew as 


he ſpoke theſe words, crying out aloud in Spaniſh, 


Make way, make way for the reverend father, 
| folonel. a | 5 


othing remains, 


| 
A 
4 
| 
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Wo CHAP. XVI. 
What happened to our two travellers with two 
girls, two monkeys, and the lavage, * called | 


: Oreillons. 5 


| * Spore and his valet had 3 aſſed the 
frontiers. before it was known that the Ger- 
man Jeſuit was dead. The wary Cacambo had 
taken care to fill his wallet with bread, chocolate, 
ſome ham, ſome fruit, and a few bottles of wine. 
They penetrated with their Andaluſian horſes in- 
* to a ſtrange. country, where. they.could diſcover 
mo beaten path. At length, a beautiful meadow, 
nnterſected with purling rills, opened to their view. 
Cacambo propoſed to his maſter to take ſome 
nouriſiment, and he ſet him an example. Ho. 
can you deſire me to feaſt upon ham, when J have 
killed the baron's ſon, and am doomed never more 
to ſee the beautiful Cunegund? what will it avail me 
to prolong a wretched life that might be ſpent far 
from her in remorſe and deſpair; and then, what 
will the journal of Treygux ſay * 1 5 . 
While he was making theſe ae he ſtill | 
continued eating. The fun was now on the point 
of ſetting, when the ears of our two wanderers were 
affailed with cries which ſeemed to be uttered by 
a female voice. They could not tell whether theſe 
were : cries of grief or Py: however, they inſtant- 
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1 ſtarted up, full of that inquietude and appre- 
benſion which a ſtrange place naturally inſpires. 
The cries proceeded from two young women who' 
were tripping ſtark naked along the mead, while 
two monkeys followed cloſe at their heels biting 
their buttocks. Candid was touched with com- 
paſſion ; he had learned to ſhoot while he was 
among the Bulgarians, and he could hit a filbert 
in a hedge without touching a leaf. According- 
ly, he takes up his double barrel Spaniſh fuſil, pulls 
the trigger, and lays the two monkeys lifeleſs on 
the ground. God be praiſed, my dear Cacambo, 
*Þ 2 reſcued two poor girls from a moſt perilous 
ſituation: if have committed a fin in killing an 
inquiſitor and a Jeſuit, I made ample amends by 
ſaving the lives of theſe two. diſtreſſed. damſels. 
Who knows but they may be young ladies of a” 
good family, and that this aſſiſtance I have been 
ſo happy to give them may procure us great ad- 
vantage in this country. 

He. was about to continue, when he felt himſelf 
ſtruck ſpeechleſs at ſeeing the two girls embracing 
the dead bodies of the monkeys in the ene 
manner, bathing their wounds with their tears, 
and rending the air with the moſt doleful lamen- 
tations. Really, ſaid he to Cacambo, I ſhould not 
have expected to ſee ſuch a prodigious ſhare of 

good nature. Maſter, replied. the knowing valet,, 
you have made a precious piece of work of it; do 
vou know that you have killed the lovers of theſe 
two ladies! Their lovers! Cacambo ; you are jeſt- 
ing! it cannot be! I can never believe it. Dear 
Sir, replied Cacambo, you are ſurpriſed at every 
ching ; ; why ſhould you think it ſo ſtrange, that 
there ſhould be a country where monkeys inſinuate 
W into the 2 my of the ladies; they 
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are the fourth part of a man as I am the foutth. 
part of a Spaniard ? Alas! replied Candid, 1re- 
member to. have heard my maſter Pangloſs ſay, 
that fuch accidents as theſe frequently came to pats 


in former times, and that theſe commixturts are 


productive of centatrs; fauns, and fatyrs; and 
that many of the ancients had ſeen ſuch monſters: 
but I looked upon the whole as fabulous. Now 
you are convinced, ſaĩd Cacambo, that it is very 
true, and you ſee what uſe is made of thoſe creatures 
by perſons who have not had a proper education: 
all Jam afraid of is, that theſe fame ladies will 
play us ſome ugly trick. | 

- Theſe judicious reflections operated 10 far on 
Candid, as to make him quit the meadow and 


ſtrike into a thicket. There he and Cacambo ſup- 


ped, and after heartily curling the grand inquiſi- 


tor, the governor of Buenos Ayres, and the ba- 


ron, they fell afleep on the ground. . When they 


—— 


awoke, they were f urpriſed to find that they could 
not move; the treaſon was, that the Oreillons who 
inhabit that country, and to whom the ladies had 

en information of theſe two ſtrangers, had bound 
them with cords made of the bark of trees. They 
ſaw themſelves ſurrounded by fifty naked Oreil- | 
tons armed with bows and arrows, clubs, and 
hatchets'of flint; ſome were making a fire under 
a large caldron; and others were preparing ſpits, 


crying out one amd all, A Jeſuit } a Jeſuit! we ſhalt 


er * us. Ah! what would . if he 


be revenged; we ſhall have excellent cheer; let us 
eat this Jeſuit; let us eat him up. 


wer told. you, maſter, cried Cacambo mournfully; 


| bu theſe two wenches would play us ſome ſcurvy 
trick. Candid ſeeing the cauldron and the ſpits,” 


cried out, I ſuppoſe: they are going either to boil 


\ 
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was to ſee how pure nature is formed! Every thing 
is right: it may be ſo: but I muſt confeſs it is 
Jomething hard to be ' bereft of dear Miſs Cu- 
negund, and to be ſpitted like a rabbit by theſe 
barbarous Oreillons. Cacambo, who never loft 
his preſence of mind in diſtreſs, ſaid to the diſcon- 
ſolate Candid, Do not deſpair ; I underitand a ht- 
tle of the Jargon of theſe people; I will {peak to 
them. Ay, pray do, faid Candid, and be. ſure 
you make them ſenfible of the horrid barbarity of 
boiling and roaſting of human creatures, and how 
* little of Chriſtianity there is in ſuch practices. 
Gentlemen, faid Cacambo, you think perhaps 
you are going to feaſt upon a Jeſuit; if fo, it is 
mighty well; nothing can be more agreeable to 
Juſtice than thus to treat your enemies. Indeed, 
the law of nature teaches us to kill our neighbour, 
and accordingly we find this practiſed all over the : 
world; and if we do not indulge ourſelves in eat- | 
ing human fleſh, it is becauſe we have much bet- 
4er fare; but for your parts, who have not ſuch 
reſources as we, it is certaimy much better judged ' 
to feaſt upon your enemies than to threw their bo- 
dies to the fowls of the air; and thus loſe all the 
fruits of your victory. But ſurely, gentlemen, you 
would not chuſe to eat your friends. You ima- 
gine you are going to roaſt a. Jeſuit, whereas my 
maſter is your friend, your defender, and you are 
going to ſpit the very man who has been deſtroy. © _ © 
ing your enemies: as to myſelf, I am your coun- | 
tryman; this gentleman is my matter, and ſo far 
from being a Jeſuit, give me leave to tell you, he _ -1 
has very lately kiled one of that order, whoſe 
ſpoils. he now wears, and which have probably oe 
cafioned your miſtake. Io convince you of the 
truth of what I ſay, take the habit he has now on, 
Vor. 7 + | . 
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Iv carry | it to the firſt LK of the Jeſuits Ling! 
dom, and enquire whether my maſter did not kill 


one of their officers. ' There will be little or no 
time loſt by this, and you may ſtill reſerve. our 


bodics in your power to feaſt on, if you ſhould 


find what we have told you to be falſe.” But, on 
the-contrary, if you find it to be true, I am pers 


ſuaded you are too welt acquainted with the prin- 


| ciples of the laws of ſociety, humanity, and juſtice, 


not to ule us ovewnorllys ne len us to depart 
Wen, . 

This. ſpeech KA vory 5 to the 
Orcillons; they deppted two of their people with 


all expedition to inquire into the truth of this af- 
fair, who acquitted themſelves of their commiſſion 
like men of ſenſe, and ſoon returned with good 1 


tidings for our diſtreſfed adventurers. Upon this, 
hey were, both looſed, and thoſe who were going; 


fo lately to roaſt and boil them, now ſhewed 


them all ſorts of civilities, offered them girls, 


gave them refreſhments, and reconducted them to 


the confines of their country, crying before them 


all the wav, in token of joy. He Is no Jeſuit, he 
18 NO Jeſuit. e og FO 


' : Candid could not eld icing the — af fila 
deliverance. What men! what manners ! cried 


be: if Lhad not fortunately 1 run my ſword up to 


the hilt in the body of Miſs Cunegund's brother, 


I ſhould have infallibly been eaten alive. But, af- 

ter all, pure nature is an excellent thing; ſince 

theſe people, inſtead of eating me, ſhewed me a 

thoviand civilities, as ſoon as they knew 4 was not 
a Jeſuit. e . ESL 
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CHAP. xvi. 


| Candid and his valet arrive in the e of EI 
Dorado. What 17 ſaw there. 


HEN the cot to tha Seen of the Oreil- 
73 lons, You ſee, ſaid Cacambo to Candid, 
this dem Res! is not better than the other: een 
take my advice, and let us return to Europe by 
the ſhorteſt way poſſible. But how can we get 
back? ſaid Candid; and whither' ſhall we go? 
To my own country? 2 the Bulgarians and the A- 
bares are laying that waſte with fire and ſword : 
Or ſhall we go to Portugal? therel thall be buratz 
and if, we abide here, we are every moment in 
danger of being ſpitted. But how can I bring 
myſelf to quit that part of the world where my dear 
Mis Cunegund has her reſidence? 
Loet us turn towards Cayenne, ſaid Cacambo; 
chere we ſhall meet with fome Frenchmen z for 


„ „ 


mountains, rivers, precipices. robbets;: foraghs, 
were dteadful obſtacles in the way; Their horſes 
died wich fatigue, and their provifions were at an 
end. They, ſubſiſted a whole month upon wild 
fruit, till at length they came to a little river bor- 
| dered with cocoa- trees 3. the ſight of which at once 

e 9 revived 
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revived their drooping ſpirits, and furniſhed Noth 


tiſhment for their enfeebled bodies. 

Cacambo, who was always giving as good ad- 
vice as the old woman herſelf, ſaid to Candid, Vou 
ſee there is no holding out any longer; we | have 


travelled enough on foot. T ipy an empty canoe 


- 


near the river ſide ; let us fill it with cocoa nuts, 
et into it, and go down with the ſtream ; a river 
always leads to ſome . inhabited place. If we do not 


meet with agreeable things, we ſhall at leaſt meet 


with ſomething new. Agreed, replied Candid ; 
let us recommend ourſelves to Providence. 
They rowed a few leagues down the river, the 


banks of which were in ſome places covered with 


flowers; in others barren; in ſome parts ſmooth 


and level, and in others fteep and rugged. The 
ſtream widened as they went farther on, till at 


length it paſſed under one of the frightful rocks, 
whoſe ſummits ſeemed to reach the clouds. Here 
our two travellers had the courage to commit them- 
ſelves to the ſtream, which, contracting in this 


part, hurried them along with a dreadful noiſe 


and rapidity. At the end of four-and-twenty hours, | 


they ſaw. day-light again; but their canoe was 


. daſhed to pieces againſt the rocks. They were 


obliged to creep along, from rock to rock, for the 
ſpace of a league, till at laſt a ſpacious plain pre- 


ſented itſelf to their fight. This place was bound- 


ed by a chain of inaccefible mountains. The 
country appeared cultivated equally for pleaſure, 


and to produce the neceſſaries of hfe. The uſeful 


and agrecable were here equally blended. The 


roads were covered, or rather adorned, with. car- 


riages formed of glittering materials, in which were 


men and women of a {urprifing beauty, draun 


with 5 at 1 idity 0 red — of a very large 
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fize; which far ſurpaſſed the fineſt courſers of Ant 
daluſia, Tetuan, or Mequinez.- > 


Here is a 8 however, ſaid Candid, pre- 


ferable to Westphalia. He and Cacambo landed 
near the firſt village they ſaw, at the entrance of 
which they perceiv ved ſome children covered with 
tattered garments of the richeſt brocade, playing 

at quoits. Our two inhabitants of the other he- 
miſphere amuſed themſelves greatly with what they 
faw. The quoits were large, round pieces, yellow, 
red, and green, which caſt a moſt glorious luſtre. 


Our travellers picked ſome of them up; and they 


proved/ to be gold, emeralds, rubies, and dia- 
monds ; the leaſt of which would have been the 
greateſt ornament to the ſuperb throne of the great 
Mogul. Without doubt, ſaid Cacambo, thoſe 
children muſt be the king” s ſons, that are play- 


ing at quoits. As he was uttering theſe words, 


the ſchool-maſter. of the village appeared, who 
came to call them to ſchool. There, laid Candid, 
is the preceptor of the royal family. 


The little raggamuffins immediately quitted thats 


diverſion, leaving the quoits on the ground with 


all their other play-things. Candid gathers them 


up, runs to the ſchoolmaſter, and, with a moſt 
reſpectful bow, preſents them to him, giving him 


to underſland by ſigns, that their royal highneſſes 


had forgot their gold and precious ſtones. The 
ſchoolmaſter, with a ſmile, flung them upon the 


e then examining Candid from head to 


oot, with an air of admiration, he turned his back, 
and went on his way. 
Our travellers took care, however, to gather up 
the gold, the rubies, and the emeralds. Where 
are we? cried Candid: The king's children in 


this country muſt have an excellent education, 


| ſince 


% 


— — * 
— — —— et —U——̊— 


— 
— e 
_ 2 8 


62 , *'  Canpty; or, 
fince they are taught to ſhow ſuch a contempt. for | 
gold and precious ſtones. Cacambo was as much 
ſurpriſed as his maſter. They then drew near the 


firſt houſe. in the village, which was built after the 


manner of a European palace. There was a crowd 
of people about the door, and a ſtill greater num- 


ber in the houſe. The ſound of the moſt delight- 


ful inftruments of muſic was heard, and the moſt 


agreeable ſmell came from the kitchen. Cacam- 


bo went up to the door, and heard thoſe within 


> talking in the Peruvian language, Which was his 


mother tongue; for every one knows that Cacam- 


bo was born in a village of Tucuman; where no 


other language is ſpoken; I will be your interpre- 


ter here, ſaid he to Candid, let us 80 in; this is 


an eating-houſe. 

Immediately two waiters, and two ann girl ; 
dreſſed in cloth of gold, and their hair braided 
with rihbands of tiſſue, accoſt the ſtrangers, and 
invite them to ſit down to the ordinary. Their 
dinner conſiſted of four diſhes of different ſoups, 


each garniſhed with two young paroquets; a large 
diſh 55 bouille, that es ry two hundred weight, 


two roaſted monkeys of a delicious flavour, three 
hundred humming birds in one diſn, and fix hun- 


dred fly- birds in another; ſome excellent ragouts, 
delicate tarts, and the whole ferved up in diſhes of 
rock-chryſtal. Several forts of liquors, extrack- 


ed from the ſugar-cane, were handed about by . 


| the ſervants who attended. 


Moſt of the company were chapmen atid wag= 


| gonners, all extremely polite: they aſked Cacambo 


a few queſtions, with the utmoſt diſcretion and 


2 e peel; and replied to his in A moſt 
75 obiging — Laskgeloy: manner. 
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Gacambo thought they ſhould pay very handſome- 
ly for their entertainment, by laying down two 


of thoſe large gold pieces, which they had picked 


off the ground; but the landlord and landlady 
burſt into a fit of laughing, and held their ſides 


for ſome time. When the fit was over: Gentle- | 


men, ſaid the landlord, I plainly perceive you are 


ſtrangers, and ſuch we are not accuſtomed to ſee ; 


pardon us, therefore, far laughing, when you of: 


5 fered us the common pebbles of our high-ways ow 


payment of your reckoning. To be ſure, 


have none of the coin of this kingdom ; but ere 
is no neceſſity of having any money at all to dine 
in this houſe. All the } inns, which are eſtabliſhed _ 


for the ' conveniency of thoſe who carry on the 
trade of this nation, are maintained by the go- 
vernment. Lou have found but very indifferent 


entertainment here ; becauſe this is only a poor 


village ; but in almoſt every other of theſe public 
houſes, you will meet with a reception worthy of 
perſons of your merit. Cacambo explained the 


whole of this ſpeech of the landlord to Candid, . 
who liſtened to it with the ſame aſtoniſhment with 


which his friend communicated it. What ſort of 
a country is this, ſaid the one to the other, that is 
unknown to all the world, and in which Nature 
has every where ſo different an appearance to what 


ſhe has in ours? Poffibly this is that part of the 


globe where every thing is right, for there muſt | 
certainly be ſome ſuch place; and, for all that 
Mr Pangloſs could fay, Foften perceived 525 things 
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As ſoon, as dinner was over, both Candid and 


4 1 . 
y % * 
A 1 —— 
— —ͤ—bũ— —ñ—— pa "1 
* 3 — — = — yy o 
ns — 5 1 2 
1 — — » 


e AND ID; or, a 


* — . W--> 2 0 : 7 . "x - 


CHAP, XVIII. 
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What they faw i in the Country « of El Dorado. | 


A tied: all his 0 upon his 
landlord by a thouſand different queſtions : 
the honeſt man anſwered. him thus: I am very 
ignorant, Sir, but Lam contented with my igno- 
ranee; however, we have in this neighbourhood 
an old man retired from court, who is the moſt 
learned and communicative perſon in the whole 
kingdom. He then carried Cacambo to the old 
man; Candid acted now only; a ſecond character, 
and attended his valet. They entered a very plain 
bhouſe, for the door was nothing but ſilver, and 
the cieling was only of beaten gold, but wrought 
in ſo elegant a taſte as to vie with the richeſt. The 
antichamber, indeed, was only incruſted with ru- 
bies and emeralds; but the order in which every 
thing was diſpoſed made amends for this great 
| fmpliciry. | 

The old man received the ſtrangers on his ſo- 
ago which was ſtuffed with, humming birds fea- 
thers ; and ordered his ſervants to-preſent them 
with liquors in golden- goblets, after which he 
 Gatisfied their curioſity in the following terms: 

I am now one hundred and ſeventy-two years 
td; and I learnt of my late father, who was e- 
| querry to the king, the amazing revolutions of 
. to which he had been an eye · witneſs. This 
kingdom is the ancient patrimony of the Incas, 
Vho very imprudently quitted it to conquer another 
part of the world, and were at length conquered 


And Wee themſelves 6:4 the Spaniard „ 
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Thoſe princes of their family; who related] in 
their native country, acted more wiſely. They 
ordained, with the conſent of their whole nation, 
that none of the inhabitants of our little kingdom 
ſhould ever quit it; and to this wiſe ordinance 
we owe the preſervation of our innocence and hap» 
pineſs. The Spaniards had ſome confuſed notion 
of this country, to which they gave the name of 
El Dorado; and Sir Walter Raleigh, an Engliſh- 
man, actually came very near it, about three hun- 
dred years ago: but the inacceſſible rocks and 
precipices, with which our country is ſurrounded 
on all ſides, has hitherto ſecured us from the ra- 
pacious fury of the people of Europe, who have an 
unaccountable fondneſs for the pebbles and dirt of 
our land, for the ſake of which they would murder 
us all to the very laſt man. 

The converſation laſted le dn a ns 
dhiefly on the form of government, their manners, 
their women, their public diverſions, and the arts. 
At length, Candid, who had always had a taſte 
for metaphyſics, aſked whether the people of that 
| country had any religion? 

The old man reddened a little at cbür quellen 
Can you doubt it? ſaid he; do you take us for 
wretches loſt to all ſenſe of gratitude ? Cacambo 
aſked ma reſpectful manner what was the eſta - 
bliſhed religion of El Dorado : The old man bluſh« 

ed again, and faid, Can there be two religions, 
then? Ours, I apprehend, is the religion of the 
whole world; we worſhip God from morning till 
night. Do you worſhip but one God? ſaid Ca- 
cambo, who ſtill acted as the interpreter of Can- 


did's doubts. Certainly, ſaid the old man; there 


are not two, nor three, nor four Gods. I muſt 
confeſs the people of your world aſk very extra- 
Voir. l. 7 ; * 


— 


66 5 | | Canvay; or, 
e queſtions. However, Candid could not 


Tefram from making many more enquiries of the 
old man; he wanted to know in what manner 
they prayed to God in El Dorado. We do not 
pray to him at all, ſaid the reverend ſage ; We 
have nothing to aſk of him, he bas given us all 
we want, and we give him thanks inceſſantly. 
Candid had a curioſity to ſee ſome of their prieſts, 
and defired Cacambo to alk the old man where 
they were? At which, he finiling, ſaid, My friends, 
we-are all'of us prieſts ; the king, and all _— heads 
of families, ſing Cong. kymng of thankſgiving 
every morning, accompanied by five of fix thous 
fand muſicians. What! ſays Cacambo, have you 
no monks among you, to e to govern, to 
intrigue, and to burn people who are not of the 
ame opinion with themſelves? Do you take us 
or fools? {aig the old man: here we are all of 
one opinion, and know not what you mean by 
your monks. | During the whole of this diſcourſe 
Candid: was in raptures, and he faid to himſelf, 
What a prodigious difference is there between is 
tis place and Weſtphalia, and this houſe and. 
the baron's caſtle ! Ah, Mr Pangloſs! had you 
ever ſeen El Dorado, you would no longer have 
maintained, that the caſtle of Theuder-ten-Tronckh | 
was the fineſt of all poſſible edifices : there is no- 
thing like ſeeing the world, that's certain. 
This long converſation being ended, the old . 
man ordered ſix ſheep to be harnefled, and put o 
tlie coach, and ſent twelve of his Jarvants to eſcort” 
the travellers to court. Excuſe me, ſaid he, for 
not waiting on you in perſon; my age deprives me 
of that honour. The king will receive you in 
ſuch a manner, that you will have no reaſon to 
. ; and daubylels Fou will make a proper | | 
: allo mane | 


ate 
| trance was a portal two hundred and twenty feet 
high, and one hundred wide; but it is n 
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allowance for the cuſtoms of the country, if th 
Houle not happen altogether to pleaſe you. 


— Candid and Cacambo got into the coach, the ſix 


2 quarter of an hour, 
they, CE at the king's palace, which was fitu- 
at the farther end of the capital. At the en- 


for words to expreſs the materials of which i 
was built. The reader, howeyer, : Will nw 
conceive, they muſt have a prodigious ſuperiority | 


over the pebbles and fand, which we call gold and 
Precious, ſkones. 


TROY 9a 


Twenty beautiful young virgins in- waiting re. 


ceived Candid and Cacambo, at their ali ng 


— 


from the coach, conducted them to the bath, 
clad them i in robes wove of the down of Ruin 


birds; after Which they were introduced by [the 
| great officers of the crown of both ſexes to the 


ing's apartment, between two files of muſician 
each file conſiſting of a thouſand, agreeable to the 


cuſtom of the country. . When the q drew near to 
the preſence chamber, Cacambo a ed one of the 
_ officers in what manner they were to pay their 


obeiſance to his Majeſty: whether it was the 
cuſtom to fall upon their knees, or to proſtrate 
themſelves upon the ground? whether they were 
to put their hands upon their heads, or behin 


their backs? whether they were to lick the duft © 


the floor? in ſhort, what was the ceremony uſual 
on ſuch occaſions? The cuſtom, ſaid the great 
officer, is to embrace the king, and kiſs him on 
each cheek. Candid and Cacambo accordingly 
threw their arms round his Majeſty” s neck, who 
received them in the moſt gratious manner ima- 


* N ginable, = 
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inable, and very politely alked them to 1 with 
him. 

While ſupper was preparing, orders were given 
to ſhow them the city, where they ſaw public 
ſtructures, that reared their lofty heads to the 
clouds ; the market-places decorated with a thou- 
land columns; fountains of ſpring- water, beſides 
'- _ Others of roſe· water, and of liquors drawn from 
te ſugar- cane, inceſſantly” flowing in the great 
ſquares ; which were paved with a kind of precious 
8 ſtones, that emitted an odour like that of cloy 
and cinnamon. Candid aſked to ſee the high. 
| court of juſtice, the parliament ; ; but was anſwer- 
ed, that they. have none in that country, being 

utter ſtrangers to law- ſuits. He then enquired, 
= they had any priſons ; ; they replied, none, Buf 
' What gave him at once the greateſt ſurprize and 
pleaſure was, the palace of ſciences, where he ſaw 
a gallery two thouſand feet long, filled with the 
155 khh, apparatus in mathematics and natural phi⸗ 
loſo | 

Aer having ſpen it the whole afternoon in ſee· 
ing only about he thouſandth part. of the city, 

they were brought back to the king's palace. 

- Candid fat Own at the table with his Majeſty; 
. valet Cacambo, and ſeyeral ladies of the Gan 
+; Never was entertainment more elegant, nor could 
any one poſſibly ſhow more wit than his Majeſty 


| ae all the ay s bons mots to Candid, and, 
f 5 ough they were tranſlated, they ſill appeared : 
io be bons mots. Of all the Wing that ſurpriſed 
Candid, this was not the leaſt. They ſpent a 
3 whole month in this hoſpitable N during 
| B Which time, Candid was continually faying to Ca- 
8 Famboy 1 I own, wy friend, once more, that 1 
e e ca 5 


e 
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aſp layed while they were at ſupper. Cacambo 
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caſtle where 1 was born is a. mere e nothing, in 
compariſon of the place where we now are; but 
ſtill Miſs Cunegund is not here, and you yourſelf 
have doubtleſs ſome fair one for whom you figh 
in Europe. If we remain here, we ſhall only be as 
others are; whereas, if we return to our on 
world with only a dozen of El Dorade ſheep, * 
loaded with the pebbles of this country, we ſhall 
be richer than all the kings. in Europe; we ſhall 
no longer need to ſtand in awe of the inquiſitors; 

- and we may eaſily recover Miſs Cunegund. _ 
This ſpeech was perfectly agreeable to Cacambo. 
A fondneſs for roving, for making a figure in 
TM own country, and for boaſting, of what they 

ad ſeen in their travels, was ſo prevalent in our 
two wanderers, that they reſolved to be no longer 
happy; and demanded permiſſion. of the king to 
quit the country, _ 
You are about to do a raſh and filly action, ſaid 
the king; I am ſenſible my kingdom is an incon - 
Fderab}; pot; but when people are tolerably at 
their eaſe in any place, I ſhould think it would be 
their intereſt to remain there. Moſt affuredly, I 
have no right to detain you or any ſtrangers againſt | 
your wills; this is an ad of tyranny to which our 
- manners and our laws are equally repugnant : all 
men are by nature free; you have therefore an un- 
4 + doubted liberty to depart whenever you pleaſe, 
but you will have many and great difficulties to 
encounter in paſſing the frontiers. It is impoſſible 
to aſcend that rapid river which runs under high 
and vaulted rocks, and by which you were con- 
yeyed hither by a kind of miracle. The mountains 
by which my Kingdom is hemmed in on all ſides, 
are ten thouſand feet high, and perfectly 1 
Jicular; They are bay ten leagues over each, and 
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the deſcent from them is one continued precipice. 
However, ſince you are determined to leave us, I 
Will immediately give orders to the ſuperintendant 
of my carriages to cauſe one to be made that will 
cConyey you very ſafe. When they have conducted 
you to the back of the mountains, no body can 
attend you farther; for my ſubjects have made a 
vow never to quit the kingdom, and they are too 
prudent to break it: Aſk me whatever elſe you 
Pleaſe. All we ſhall aſk of your Majeſty, ſaid Ca- 
cambo, is only a few ſheep laden with proviſions, 
pebbles, and the clay of your country. The king 
 Tmiled at the raul, and faid, I cannot imagine 
what pleaſure you Europeans find in our yellow 


* 


clay ; but take away as much of it as you will, 


. 


and much good may it do ou. 
He immediately gave orders to his engineers to 
make a machine to hoiſt theſe two extraordinary 
men out of the kingdom. Three thouſand good 
_ mathematicians went to work and finiſhed it in 
about fifteen days; and it did not coſt more than 


i % — 


their ſetting off, and the ingenious method by 

which they and their ſheep were hoiſted to the top 

of the mountains, The mathematicians and engi- 
pal W ghee 
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fleers took leave of them as ſoon 2s they had con · 
veyed them to a place of ſafety, and Candid Was 
wholly occupied with the thoughts of preſenting 


Bis ſheep to Miſs Cu 2egund. Now, ſays he, thanks 
to heaven, we have more than ſufficient to pay the. 


governor of Buenos Ayres tor Miſs Cunegund, if 


ſhe is redeemable. Let us make the e of our 


way to Cayenne, where we will take ſhipping, and 


then we may at leiſure think of what ann we 


ſhall e with our riches/ ; 


enAr. pe 


What kappetied”” to them at Surinam, and how | 


Candid came e ee Martin. 


Our travellers firſt day's 3 was Toy 


: pleaſant ; they were 3 with the proſp 

of poſſeſſing more riches than were to be —_ in 
Europe, Aſia, and Africa together. Candid, in 
amorous tranſports, cut the name of Miſs Cune- 


gund on almoſt every tree he came to. The ſecond 


day, two of their ſheep ſunk into a moraſs, and were 


fwallowed up with their lading ; two more died of 


fatigue ; ſome few days aftewards, ſeven or eight 
a perilhed with hunger in a deſart, and others; at 


different times, tumbled down precipices, or were 


otherwiſe loſt ; ſo that, after travelling about an 


hundred days, they had only two ſheep left of the 


| hundred and two they brought with them from 
| Eldorado. Said Candid to Cacambo, You fee; my 
| dear friend, how periſhable the riches of this world 


dre 3 there 1 ls Wc ſolid An virtue. Very true, 


laid 
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faid Cacambo; but we have ſtill two ſheep reniaitt: 
ing, with more treaſure than ever the king of Spain 
will be poſſeſſed of; and I eſpy a town at a diſtance, 
which I take to be Surinam, à town belonging to 


the Dutch. We are now at the head of our trou- 


dles, and at the beginning of happineſs. 

As they drew near the town, they ſaw a. negro 
ſtretehed om the ground with only one half of his 
habit, which was a kind of linen frock; for the 
poor man had loſt his left leg, and his right hand; 
Good God, faid Candid in Dutch, what doſt thou 

here, friend, in this deplorable condition? I am 

waiting for my maſter Mynheer Vanderdendur, the 
famous trader, anſwered the negro. Was it Myn- 

- heer Vanderdendur that uſed you in this cruel 
manner? Yes, Sir, faid the negro ; it is the cuſ- 
tom here. They give a linen garment twice a year, 
and that is all our covering. When we labour in 
the ſugar-works, and the mill happens to ſnatch 
| hold of a finger, they inſtantly chop off our hand; 

and when we attempt to run away, they cut off a 

leg. Both theſe caſes have happened to me, and 
It 18 at this expence that you 1 ſugar in Europe; 

and yet when my mother ſold me for ten patta- 
coons on the coaſt of Guinea, ſhe ſaid to me, My 
- \dear child, bleſs our fetiches; adore them forever; 
they will make thee live happy; thou haſt the ho- 
nour to beaſlave to our lords the whites, by which 
thou wilt make the fortune of us thy parents. 
Alas! I know not whether I haye made their for- 
tunes; but they have not made mine: dogs, mon- 
keys, and parrots, are a thouſand times leſs wret- 
ched than me. The Dutch fetiches who converted 

me, tell me every Sunday, that the blacks and 

Wdites are all children-of one father, whom they 

call Adam, As for me, I do not ages any | 

. | 8 
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ing of genealogies ; ; but if what theſe preachers 

- fay is true, we are all ſecond couſins; and you 

muſt allow, that it is impoſſible to be worſe treated 
our relations than we are; 

O Pangloſs! cried out Candid, fuch horrid do-: 
Shawn never entered thy imagination. Here is an 
end of the matter ; I find myſelf, after all, obliged 
to renounce thy Optimiſm. Optimiſm! ſaid Cacam- 
bo, what is that? Alas! replied Candid, it is the 
obſtinacy_ of maintaining that every thing 18 beſt 
when it is worſt: and ſo ſaying, he turned his 
eyes towards the poot negro, and ſhed a flood of 
tears; and in this weeping mood he entered the 
town of Surinam: 

Immediately upon their arrival, our travellers 
_ enquired if there was any veſſel in the harbour 
which they might ſend to Buenos Ayres. . The 
perſon they addrefſed themſelves to happened to 
be the maſter of a Spaniſh bark, who offered to 
agree with them on moderate terms, and appoint- 
ed them a meeting at a public houſe: "Chither 
Candid and his faithful Cacambo went to wait for 
him, taking with them their two ſheep. _ 
Candid, who was all frankneſs — ſincerity; 

tnade an ingenuous recital of his adventures to the 
Spaniard, declaring to him at the ſame time his 
| teſolufion of carrying off Miſs Cunegund from the 
governor of Buenos Ayres: O ho! ſaid the ſhip- 
mater, if that is the caſe, get whom you pleaſe 
to carry you to Buenos Ayres; for my part, I waſh 
my hands of the affair: It would prove a hanging 

- Matter to us all: The fair Cunegund is the go- 
vernor's favourite miſtreſs. Theſe words were like 
4 clap of thunder to-Candid ; he wept bitterly for 
a long time, and; taking Cacambo aſide, he ſays 
to him, I'll tell Tons my dear friend, what you 

Vor. II. | K | muſt 
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muſt do: We have each of us in our pockets, to 
the value of five or ſix millions in diamonds; you 
are cleverer at theſe matters than I; you muſt go 


to Buenos Ayres and bring off Miſs Cunegund. 


i the governor makes any difficulty, give him a 
million; if he holds out, give him two; as you 

have not killed an inquiſitor, they will have no 
ſuſpicion of you: IIl fit out another ſhip and go 
to Venice, where I will wait for you: Venice is a 
free country, where we ſhall have nothing to fear 
from Bulgarians, Abares, Jews, or inquiſitors. Do. 
cambo greatly applauded this wiſe reſolution: He 
was inconſolable at the thoughts of parting with ſo 
good a maſter, who treated him more like an in- 
timate friend than a ſervant ; but the pleaſure of 
being able to do him a fervice ſoon got the better 

of his ſorrow. They embraced each other with a 


flood of tears. Candid charged him not to forget 


the old woman. Cacambo let out the fame day. 
This Cacambo was a very honeſt fellow. A 

Candid continued ſome days longer at Surinam, 
waiting for any captain to carry him and his two 
remaining ſheep to Italy. He hired domeſtics, and 


_ purchaſed many things neceſſary for a long voy- 


_ ages at length, Mynheer Vanderdendur, ſkipper 


of a large Dutch veſſel, came and offered his ſer- 
vice. What will you have, ſaid Candid, to carry 
me, my ſervants, my baggage, and theſe two ſheep - 
you ſee here, directly to Venice? 1 he ſkipper aſked 
ten thouſand piaſtres; and Candid agreed o his 
demand without heſitation. | 
Ho; bo! faid the cunning Tanderdegiduy to Hg | 
Tl, this ſtranger muſt be very rich; he agrees to 
give me ten thouſand piaſtres without heſitation. 
Returning a little while after, he tells Candid, that 
upon ſecond conſideration he could not undertake 


the 
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the voyage for leſs than twenty thouſand. "oy 
| well, you ſhall have them, ſaid Candid. 

Zounds! ſaid the ſkipper to himſelf, this man 
agrees to pay twenty thouſand piaſtres with as much 
eaſe as ten. Accordingly he goes back again, and 
tells him roundly that he will not carry him to 

a Venice for leſs than thirty thouſand piaſtres. Then 
you ſhall have thirty thouſand, ſaid Candid. . 
Oqdſo! ſaid the Dutchman once more to him- 
- elf, thirty thouſand piaſtres ſeem a trifle to this 
man. 'Thoſe ſheep muſt certainly be laden with an 
1mmenſe treafure. Pl e'en {top here and afk no 
more; but make him pay down the thirty thou- 
ſand piaſtres, and then we may ſee what is to be 
done farther. Candid fold two ſmall diamonds, 
the leaſt of which was worth more than all the 
ſkipper aſked. He paid him before hand, the two 
ſheep were put on board, and Candid followed | in 
| a ſmall boat to join the veſſel in the road. The 
ſkipper takes his opportunity, hoiſts his ſails, and 
puts out to ſea with a favourable . wind. Candid, © 
confounded and amazed, ſoon loſt ſight of the ſhip. 
Alas! ſaid he, this is a trick like thoſe i in.our old 
world! He returns back to the thore overwhelmed 
with grief; and, indeed, he had loft what would 
Have been the fortune of twenty. monarchs. 
Immediately upon his landing, he applied to the 
Dutch magiſtrate: being tranſported with paſſion, 
he thunders at the door, which being opened. he 
goes in, tells his caſe, and talks a little louder than 
was neceſſary. -The magiſtrate began with fining 
him ten thouſand piaſtres for his petulance, and 
then liſtened very patiently to what he hac to fay, 
promiſed to examine into the affair at the ſkipper's 
return, and ordered him. to pay ten thouland 
7 pialtres 1 more. for the fees of the court. | 
% This 
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This treatment put Candid out of all patience ; 
It is true, he had ſuffered misfortunes a thouſand 
times more grievous ; but the cool infolence of the 
judge, and the villainy of the ſkipper, raiſed his 
choler and threw him into a deep melancholy. The 
villainy of mankind preſented itſelf to his mind 
in all its deformity, and his ſoul was a prey to the 
moſt gloomy ideas.” After ſome time, hearing t 
the captain of a French ſhip was ready to ſet fai 
for Bourdeaux, as he had no more ſheep loaded 
with diamonds to put on board, he hired the ca - 
bin at the uſual price; and made it known in the 
| town that he would pay the paſſage and board of. 
any honeſt man who would give him his company 
during the voyage; beſides making him a preſent 
of ten thoufand piaſtres, on condition that ſuch 
perſon was the wall diſſatisfied with his condition, 
and the moſt unfortunate in the whole province. 

Upon this, there appeared ſuch a crowd of can- 
didates, that a large fleet could not have contained 
them. Candid, willing to chuſe from among thoſe 
who appeared moſt likely to anſwer his intention, 
ſelected twenty, who, ſeemed to him the molt ſo, 
ciable, and who all pretended to merit the prefer- 
ence. He invited them to his inn, and promiſed 
to treat them with a ſupper, on condition that eve- 
ry man ſhould bind himſelf by an oath to telate | 
bis own hiſtory ; declaring at the ſame time, that 
he would make choice of. that. perſon who ſhould 
appear to him the moſt. deſerving of compaſſion, 
and the moſt juſtly diffatisfieg with his condition 
. and that he would make a preſent. to the 
re 

Fhis extraordinary aſſembly continued fitting 
. Tour | in the morning. Candid, while he was 
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liſtening to their adventures, called to mind what 
the old woman had fail to him in their voyage to 
Buenos Ayres, and the wager ſhe had laid, that 
there was not a perſon on board the ſhip but had 
met with ſome great misfortune. Every ſtory he 
heard put him in mind of Pangloſs. My old 4 
ter, ſaid he, would be confoundedly put to it to 
demonſtrate his favoutite ſyſtem. Would he were 
here! Certainly if every thing is for the beſt, it is 
in Eldorado, and not in the other parts of the 
World. At length he determined in favour of a 
poor ſcholar, who had labouged ten years for the 
bookſellers at Amſterdam; being of opinion, that 
no employment could be more deteſtable. | 
_ *- This ſcholar, who was in fact a very honeſt man, 
had been robbed by his. wife, beat by his ſon, and 
forſaken by his daughter, who had run away with _ 
a Pottuguaſe He had been likewiſe deprived of 
a ſmall employment on which he ſubſiſted, and he 
was perſecuted by the clergy of Surinam, who took 
him for a Sdeinian. It muſt be acknowledged, that 
the other competitors were, at leaſt, as wretched 
as he; but Candid Was in hopes, that the company 
of a man of letters would relieve the tediouſneſs of 
the voyage. All the other candidates complained 
that Candid had done them great injuſtice; but 
be ſtopped their mouths by a preſent - oF an n © 
| ea paſtres © to each, 
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c HAP. XX. 
What bee Candid and Martin on their Paſte 


HE old otiloſoptier; whale name was Wen g 
took ſhipping with Candid for Bourdeaux. 
They both had ſeen and ſuffered a great deal; and 
had the ſhip been to go from Surinam to jap an 
round the Cape of Good Hope, they could have 
found ſufficient entertainment for each other du- 
ring the whole voyage, in diſcourſing 1 89 mo- 


4 ral and natural evil. 


Candid, however, had one advantage over „ 
tin: he lived in the pleaſing hopes of ſeeing Mifs 
Cunegund once more; whereas the poor philo- 
ſopher had nothing to hope for: beſides, Candid 
had money and jewels, and, notwithſtanding he 
had loſt an hundred red ſheep p, laden with the 
poet treaſure on the earth, and though he * 
marted from the reſſection of the Dutch ſkipper's 
knavery, yet when he conſidered what he had Nil | 
left, and repeated the name of Cunegund, eſpe- 
cially after meal times, he inclined to Mungloy's 
doctrine. 
And pray, ſaid he to Martin, what is your opi- 
nion of the whole of this ſyſtem ? what notion 
have you of moral and natural evil? Sir, replied 
4 Martin, our prieſt accuſed me of being a Soci- 
nian; but the real truth is, I am a Manichæan. 
Nay, now you are jeſting, ſaid Candid; there are 
no Manichæans exiſting at preſent in the world. 5 
| | And 
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hab yet I am one, ſaid Martin ; but I cannot help 


it; I cannot for the foul of me think otherwiſe. 


Surely the devil muſt be in you, ſaid Candid. He 
concerns himſelf ſo much, replied Martin, in the 
affairs of this world, that it is very probable he 
may be in me as well as every where elle z but I 
mult confeſs, when I caſt my eye on this globe, 


or rather globule, I cannot help thinking, that 


— 


God has abandoned it to ſome malignant being. 

1 always except El Dorado. I ſcarce ever knew: a 
city that did not wiſh the deſtruction of its neigh- 
bouring city; nor a family that did not defire to 


exterminate ſome other family. The poor, in all 


parts of the world, bear an inveterate hatred to the 


rich, even while they creep and cringe to them; 


and the rich treat the poor like ſheep, whoſe woot 
and fleſh they barter for money: a million of re- 
gimented aſſaſſins traverſe Europe from one end 


to the other, to get their bread by regular depre- 


dation and murder, becauſe it is the moſt gelitle- . 
man like profeſſion. Even in thoſe cities which 


ſeem to enjoy the bleflings of peace, and where 
the arts flouriſh, the inhabitants are devoured with 


envy, care, and inquietudes, which are greater 
plagues than any experienced in a town beſieged. 


Private chagrins are {till more dreadful than pu- 
blic calamities. In a word, concluded the phi- 
loſopher, I have ſeen and ſuffered ſo much, that L 


am a Manichzan. 
And yet there is ſome good i in the world, re- 


plied Candid. . May be ſo, ſaid Martin, but it has 


eſcaped my knowledge. 


While they were deeply engaged in this diſ- 
pute they heard the report of a cannon, which 
redoubled every moment. Each takes out his 


glaſs, and they er two 88 N engaged at 


N . N 


the 
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tbe diſtance of about three miles. The wind 
brought them both ſo near the French ſhip, that 
thoſe on board her had the pleaſure of ſeeing the 
fight with great eaſe. After ſeveral ſmart broad- 
ſides, the one gave the other a ſhot between wind 
and water; which ſunk her outrig ht. 1 hen could 
Candid and Martin plainly perceive an hundred 
men on the deck of the veſſel which was ſinking, 
Who, with hands uplifted | to heaven, ſent forth 
piercing cries, and were in a moment ſwallowed 
up by the waves. 
- Well, ſaid Martin, you now ſee i in what manner 
J mankind treat each other. It is certain, ſaid Can- 
did, that there is ſomething diabolical in this af- 
fair. As he was ſpeaking thus, he ſpied ſome- 
thing of a ſhining red hue, which ſwam cloſe to 
the veſſel. Ihe boat was hoiſted out to ſee what 
It might be, when it proved to be one of his 
| ſheep. Candid felt mote joy at the recovery of 
this one animal than. he did grief, when. he loſt 
the other hundred, though laden with the large 
diamonds of EI Dorado. 
The French captain quickly perveived that the 
vidorious ſhip belonged to the crown of Spain; 
that the other was a Dutch pirate, and the very 
fame captain who had robbed Candid: The im- 
menſe riches which this villain had amaſſed were 
buried with him in the deep, and only this one 
** ſaved out of the whole. You ſee, ſaid Can- 
did to Martin, that vice is ſometimes puniſhed : 
this villain, the Dutch Kipper, has met with the 
fate he deſerved. Very true, ſaid Martin; but 
why ſhould the paſſengers be doomed alſo to de- 
ſtruction? God has puniſhed the aer and the 
devil has drowned the re. 7 
The 
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>The Franks und Spariiſu ſhips continu their 


Kultes and Candid and Martin their converſation. 
They diſputed fourteen days ſucceſſively, at the 
end of which they were juſt as far advanced as 


the firſt moment they began. However, they had 


the ſatisfaction of diſputing, of communicating 


their ideas, and of mutually comforting each other. | 


| Candid embraced his ſheep: with tranſport: Since” 
J have found thee again, faid he, 1 yay! 2 5 
And my Gneung once more. 


1 418 RE: wile RI east Wich 
each qthet, draw near to che Ne or en 


. length lex Aeſeried: the weſt af France; 
: when Candid ſaid to Martin, Pray, Mr. 
Martin, was you ever in France? Ves, Sir, ſaid 
Martin, IL have been in ſeveral provinces of that 


Eingdom. In ſome, one half of the people are 


fools and madmen ; in ſome, they are too artful; 
in others, again, they are, in general, either ve 
good-natured or very brutal; While in ee 


— * of * 
. 4 T £ 2 7 
# "44 * 
0 1 H A ©, . * l. * ” L : * 1 EN. 7 "= p 
* : 2,2 > i : 
. : © L 


- 


they affect to be witty, and in all, their ruling- 


paſſion is love, the next is flander, and the laft is 
to talk nonſenſe. But Pray, Mͤr Martin, was 


you ever in Paris ? Yes, Sir, I have-been in that 


city, and it is a place that contains the ſeveral 
_ Tpecies juſt deſcribed ; it is a chaos, a confuſed 


multitude, where every one ſeeks for pleaſure, 
without being able to find it; at leaſt, as far as 
I have obſerved Guring my wort 9 in ckat city. 


whe Vogt. „'n ” * 
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At my arrival, I was robbed of all T had in the 
world dy pick-pockets and ſharpers, at the fair of 
St. Germain. I'was. taken up myſelf for a robber; 
and confined in priſon a whole week; after which 
I hired myſelf: as corrector to a preſs, in order 
to get a little money towards defraying my ex- 
pences back to Holland: on foot. I knew the 
whole:tribe'of ſcribblers, malcontents, and fanatics. 
It js ſaid the people of that city are very polite's 5 
believe they may. ; 
For my-part, -I have no cute to ſee Kate | 
ſaid Candid ;. you may eaſily conceive, my friend, 
that, after ſpending a month at EI Dorado, I.can 
deſire to behold nothing upon earth but Miſs. 
_ Cunegund ; I am going to wait for her at Ve- 
nice; 1 intend to paſs: through France, in my wa 
to laly.; will you not bear me company? Withy 
all my heart, ſaid Martin: they ſay Venice is 
agreeable to none but noble Venetians; but that, 
nevertheleſs, ſtrangers are well received there, 
when they have plenty of money; now. I have 
none, but you have, therefore L will attend you 
whither you pleaſe, Now, we are upon this ſub- 
ject, ſaid Candid, Do you think that the earth 


' was originally ſea, as we read in that great book 


which belongs to the captain of the ſhip ?.- I be- 
lieve nothing of it, replied Martin, any more than 
I do of the many other chimeras which have been 
related to us for ſome time paſt, But then, to 
what end, ſaid Candid, was the world: formed? 
Io make us mad, ſaid Martin. Are you not ſur- 
priſed, continued Candid, at the love which the 
two girls in the country of the Oreillons had for- 
thoſe two monkeys ?—You' know. I have told you 
the ſtory. Surpriſed! replied Martin, not in the 
Taſk 3 1 ſee * Om in this paſſion. 1 

eve 
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have ſeen ſo many extraordinary things, that there 
is nothing extraordinary to me now. Do you 
think, ſaid Candid, that mankind always maſ- 
| facred each other as they do now? were they al- 
ways guilty of lies, fraud, treachery, ingratitude, 
inconſtancy, envy, ambition, and cruelty ? Were 
they always thieves, fools, cowards, gluttons, drun- 
kards, miſers, calumniators, debauchees, fanatics, 
and hypocrites ? Do you believe, ſaid Martin, that 
hawks have always been accuſtomed to eat pi- 
geons when they came in their way? Doubtleſs, 
faid Candid. Well then, replied Martin, if hawks 
have always had the ſame nature, why ſhould 
you pretend that -mankind change theirs? Oh! 
ſaid Candid, there is a great deal of difference, 
for free will—and reaſoning thus, they arrive at 
Bourdeaux. 1 8 8 

Pa . 
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| What happened to Candid and Martin in France. 


 F NAnvid ſtaid no longer at Bourdeaux, than 
a was neceſſary to diſpoſe of a few of the peb- 

bles he had brought from El Dorado, and to pro- 
vide himſelf with a poſt-chaife for two perſons, 
for he could no longer ſtir a ſtep without his phi- 
loſopher Martin. The only thing that gave him 
concern, was the being obliged to leave his ſheep 
behind him, which he entruſted to the care of the 
academy of ſciences at Bourdeaux, who propoſed, - 
as a prize-ſubje& for the year, to prove why the 
wool of this ſheep was red; and the prize was 
5 e adjudged 


by well. 
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adjudged, to a 3 fage, who demanilraten be 
A plus B, minus C, divided by. Z., chat the ſheep 
muſt neceſſarily be red, and die of the mange. 
In the mean time, all the travellers whom Can- 
did met with in the i inns, or on the road, told him 
to a man, that they were going to Paris. This 
general eagerneſs. gave him likewiſe a great defire 
to ſee this capital, and i it was not much out of his 
way to Venice. 
_ Uk entered the city 57 the {ER of St. Mar- 
ceau, and thought himſelf in one of the vileſt bam⸗ 5 
leis in all Weltphalia, , _. 
Candid had not been long at his inn, Pelore Wh 
W2s, feized with a light diſorder, owing. to the fa- 
tigue-he had. . As he wore a diamond 
of an enormous ſize on his finger, and had, 
among the reſt of his equipage, a ſirong box that 
ſeemed very weighty, he ſoon found himſelf be- 
\ tween two phyſicians, whom he had not fent for, 
4 number of intimate friends whom he had never 
ſeen, and who would not quit his bed ſide, and 
two female devgtees; who were very careful 1 in pro- 
viding him hot ſuppings. 
L remember, ſaid Martin to him, that the: firſt 
time I came to Paris I was likewiſe taken ill; I 
Vas very poor, and, accordipgly, I had neither 
friends, e nor phyſicians, and Jet 1 did very 


However, by Aloe of purging ng. Pee ciag, 
Candid s ditorder became very ſerious. The prieſt 
of the pariſh came with all imaginable politeneſs 
to deſire a note of bim, payable to the bearer in 
the other world. ' Candid refuſed to comply with 

is requeſt, ; but the-two devotees aſſured him that 
it was a new faſhion. Candid replied, that he 

Was not one that followed, the faſhion, Martin 


was | 


. 


ts. an A 


r ͤ ta, Fri, 


was. i throwing the prieſt out of the window. 
The clerk ſwore Candid ſhould not have Chriſti- 
an burial. Martin ſwore in his turn, that he 
would bury. the clerk alive, if he continued to 
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Niere them any longer. The diſpute grew warm; 


artin took him by the ſhoulders, and turned him 1 
out of the room, which gave great Icandal, and 


occaſioned a verbal proceſs,  _ + 
Candid recovered;; and, till he was in a con- 


| dition to go abroad, had a great deal of very good 


company to. paſs the evenings with him in his 


Martin was not at all ſurpriſed at the matter. 


chamber. They played deep. Candid was fſur- 
priſed to find he could never turn a trick; and 


Py 


Among thoſe who did him the hanours of the- | 
place, was a little ſpruce Abbé of Perigord, one 


of thoſe inſinuating, buſy, fawning, impudent, ne- 


ceſſary fellows, that lay wait for ſtrangers at their 


* 


| wrote againſt him. Pray, * ſaid.Candid to the 


arrival, tell them all the ſcandal of the. town, and 


offer to miniſter: to their pleaſures at various prices. 
This man conducted Candid and Martin to the: 5 


playhouſe: TT: were acting a new tragedy. Can- 


did found himſelf placed near a cluſter of wits + 


this, however, did not prevent him from ſhedding 


tears at ſome parts of the piece which were moſt 

affecting and beſt acted. One of theſe talkers 

ſaid to him between the acts, You are great! Lan | 
ly, 


blame to ſhed tears; that adreſs plays horr 


and the man that plays with her ſtill worſe, an 
the piece itſelf is ſtill more execrable than the re- 
e ge The author does not underſtand à 
bois, hg Arabic, and yet he has laid his ſcene in 
ja; and what is more, he is a fellow who 


Pt: not believe in innate: ideas. ''To-motrow L _ A | | 


will bring you a ſcore of pamphlets that have been 


Abbe 
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Abbe, how many threatrical pieces have you in 
France ? Five or ſix thouſand, replied the other. 
Indeed ! that is a great number, ſaid Candid-: but 
how many good ones may there be? About fifteen 
or ſixteen. Oh! that is a 155 number, wg 
Martin. 
Candid was S ite TY an actreſs, Wh 
- 3 the part of Queen Eliſabeth in a dull 
of tra gedy that is played ſometimes. That 
actreſs, ſaid he to Martin, pleaſes me greatly; ſhe 
has ſome. ſort of reſemblance to Mils Cunegund. 
I ſhould be very glad to pay my reſpects to ber. 
The Abbe of Beer offered his ſeryice to intro- 
duce him to her at her own houſe. Candid, who 
was brought | up in Germany, defired to know what 
might be the ceremonial uſed on thoſe occaſions, 
and how a Queen of England was treated in France. 
There is a neceſſary diſtinction to be obſerved in 
theſe matters, ſaid the Abbe. In a country town we 


take them to a tavern; here in Paris, they are treat- 


ed with great reſpect duritg their lifetime, provided 
they are handſome, and when they die; we throw 


their bodies upon a dunghill. How, faid Candid, 


' throw a queen's body upon a dunghill ! The gen- 


- - tleman is quite right, ſaid Martin; he tells you 


nothing but the truth. I happened to be at Paris 
when Miſs Monimia made her; exit, as one maß 
fay, out of this world into another. She was re- 
fuſed what they call here the rights of ſepulture ; 
that is to ſay, ſhe was denied the 3 of rot- 
ting in a chuch- yard by the fide of all the beggars 
4 the pariſh: They buried her at the corner of 

urgundy-ſtreet, which muſt certainly have ſhack- 
ed her extremely, as ſhe had very exalted notions 
of things. This. is acting very unpolitely, faid 

Candid. "Jorg ſaid R what can be ** 
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to it? it is the way of theſe people. Fiows to 
yourſelf all the contradictions, all the inconſiſten- 
cies poſſible, and you may meet with them in the 
government, the courts of juſtice, the churches, 
and the public ſpeCtacles of this odd nation. Is it 
true, ſaid Candid, that che people of Paris are al- 
Ways laughing ? Yes, replied the Abbé, but it is 
with anger in their hearts; they expreſs all their 
complaints by loud burſts of laughter, and com- 
mit the moſt deteſtabls. crimes with a imile on 
their face. 1 
Who was that great overgrown Valk faid Can- 
did, who ſpoke ſo ill to me of the piece with which 
I was ſo much affected? and of the players who gave 
me ſo: much pleaſure! A very good for nothing 
fort of a man] afſure you, anſwered the Abbe, one 
' who gets his livelihood by abufing every new book 
and play that is written or performed; he abomi- 
nates to ſee any one meet with ſucceſs, like eunuchs, 
who deteſt every one that poſſeſſes thoſe powers 
they are deprived of; he is one of thoſe vipers in 
literature who nouriſh themſelves with their own 
venom; a pamphlet-monger. A pamphlet-monger! 
Tad Candid, What is that? Why a pamphlet mon · 
ger, ed the Abbe, 1 ts a Writer off pamphlets, 
ws HE 
Candid, Martin, and FR Abbe of Ni ar- 
gued thus on the ſtair- caſe, while they ſtood to 
ſee people go out of the play-houſe. Though I am 
very earneſt to fee Miſs Cunegund again, ſaid Can- 
did, yet I have a great inclination to ſup with Miſs 
Clairon, for Jam really much taken with her. | 
The Abbe was not a perfon to ſhow his face at 
this lady's houſe, which was frequented hy none 
but the beſt company. She is ezg-ged this even- | 
8 750 31 l * Go 0 myſelf the honour to 
introduce 
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| introduce you to a lady of quality of my cquaine- 
ance, at whoſe houſe you will ſee as much of the 
manners of Paris as il vou had lived here for | 
- Forty years," * CON | 

© Candid, who was naturally curious, ſuffered 
himſelf to be conducted to this lady's houſe, which 
was in the ſuburbs of St Honore, The company 
were engaged at baſſet; twelve melancholy pun- 


ters held each in his hand a ſmall pack of cards, 


the corners of which doubled down, were ſo man 
regiſters of their ill fortune. A profound ſilence 
reigned through the aſſembly, a pallid dread had 
taken poſſeſſion of the countenances of the punters, 
and reſtleſs inquietude ſtretched every muſcle of 


e face of him who kept the bank; and the lady 


of the houſe, who was ſeated next to him, obſer- 
ved with lynx's_ eyes every parole, and ſept-le-va 

as they were going, as likewiſe thoſe who tallied, 
and made them undouble their cards with a "RM 
exactneſs, though mixed with a politeneſs, which 
ſhe thought neceſſary not to inighten away her 
cuſtomers. This lady affamed the title of Mar- 


© chionefs of Parolignac. Her daughter, a girl of 


about fifteen years of age, was one of the punters, 
and took care to give her mamma an item, by ſigns, 
when any one of them attempred to repair the ri- 
Zour of their ill fortune by alittle innocent decep- 
tion. The company were thus occupied, when 
Candid, Martin, and the Abbe, made their er- 
trance: not a creature roſe to lalute them, or in- 
deed took the leaſt notice of them, being wholly 
intent upon the buſineſs in hand. Ah! ſaid Can- 
did, my lady baroneſs of Thunder-ten-tronekh, 


"* would have behaved more civilly. 


However, tue Ahe whiſpered the marchioneſs 
in the ear, wo half raiſing Rericlt from her ſeat, 


benoured | 
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honoured Candid with a gracious ſmile, and gave 
Martin a nod of her head, with an air of inexpreſ- 
ſible dignity. She then ordered a feat for Candid, 
and deſired him to make one at their.party of play: 
he did ſo, and in a few deals loſt near a thouſand - 
pieces; after which they ſupped very elegantly, 
and every one was ſurpriſed at ſeeing Candid loſe 
ſo much money, without appearing to be the leaſt 
diſturbed at it. The ſervants in-waiting ſaid tg 
each other, This is certainly ſome Engliſh lord. 
Ihe ſupper was like molt others of this kind at 
Paris. At firſt every one was ſilent; then follow. 
ed a few confuſed murmurs, and afterwards ſeye- 
ral inſipid jokes paſſed and repaſſed, with falſe re- 
ports, falſe reaſonings, a little politics, and a great 
deal of ſcandal. The converſation then, turned 
upon the new productions in literature. Pray, ſaid 
the Abbe, good folks, have you ſeen the romance 
written by To Sieur Gauchat, doctor of divinity ? 
Ves, anſwered one of the company, but I bad not 
patience to go. through it. The town is peſtered 
with a ſwarm of | impertinent productions, but this 
of Dr Gauchat's outdoes chem all. In ſhort, I 
was ſo curſedly tired of reading this vile ſtuff, that 
1 even reſolved to come here, and make a, party af 


baſſet,—But what ſay you to the Archdeacon 
＋— 


never mention the tedious creature, only think 
what pains he is at to tell one things that ll the 
world knows, and how he labours an argument 


that is hardly worth the ſlighteſt conſideration ! - 


how. abſurdly he makes ule of other people 3 wit! 
how miſerably he. mangles what he has piltersd 
7 them! The man makes me quite lick! A 


You, I. e : ag 


's miſcellaneous collection? ſaid the Abbe, 
Oh my God! cried the Marchioneſs of 1s. Fl 


\ 


— 
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few pages of the good archdeacon are enough in 
conſcience to ſatisfy any one. 
There was at the table 4 perſon of learning and 
taſte, who ſupported what the marchioneſs had ad- 
vanced. They next began to talk of tragedies. 
The lady defired to know, how it came about that 
there were ſeveral tragedies, which till — 
to be played, though they would not bear reading? 
The man of taſte explained very clearly, how a 
| pen may be in ſome manner intereſting, without 
aving a grain of merit. He ſhewed, in a few 
words, that it is not ſufficient to throw together a 
few incidents that are to be met with in every ro- 
5 mance. and that dazzle the ſpectator; the thoughts 

fſbould be new, without being far- fetched ; fre- 
| quently ſublime, but always natural: the author 
' = ſhould have a thorough knowledge of the human 
heart, and make it ſpeak properly, he ſhould-be 
a complete poet, without ſhowing an affectation 
of it in any of the characters of his piece; he 
ould be a perfect maſter of his language, ſpeak 
fit with all its purity, and with the utmoſt harmo- 
np, and yet ſo as not to make the ſenſe a flave to 
ED the rhyme. Whoever, added he, neglects any 
8 one of theſe rules, though be may write two or 
| three tragedies with eli ſucceſs, will never 
py be reckoned in the number of good authors. 
There are very few good tragedies ; 1 75 are idyl- 
| Hums, in well-written and "harmonious dialogue; 
and others a chain of political reaſonings that ſet 
one aſleep; or elſe pompous and high-flown am- 
Plifications, that diſguſt rather than pleaſe. Others 
again are the ravings of a madman, ' in an uncouth 
ſtyle, unmeaning flights, or long apoſtrophes to 
t deities, tor want of KDOWIDS how to addreſs 
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mankind: : in a word, a collection of falſe maxims 
and dull common, place. 

Candid liſtened to this diſcourſe with gteat at. 
tention, and conceived an high opinion of the per- 
ſon who delivered it; and as the marchioneſs had 

taken care to place him near her ſide, he ook the 
liberty to whiſper ber ſoftly in the ear, and aſk 
who this perſon was tliat ſpoke fo well? Heisa 
man of letters, replied her ladyſhip. who never 
plays, and whom the Abbe brings with him to my 
houſe ſometimes to ſpend. an evening. He is a 
great judge of writing, eſpecially in tragedy : he 
has compoſed one himſelf; which was danin'd, and 
has written a book that was never ſeen out of his 
bookſeller's ſhop, excepting only one copy. which he 
ſent with a dedication, to which he had prefixed 
my name. Oh! the great man; cried Candid, he 
18 4 ſecond Panglos. „ 

Then turnifg towards him, Sir, ſaid he, you 
© are doubtleſs of opinion that every thing is for the 
beſt in the phyſical and moral world, and that no- 
thing could be otherwiſe than it is? A, Sir! re- 
pie the man of letters, I think no ſuch thing, 1 
aſſure you ; I find that all in this world is ſet the 
wrong end uppermoſt. No one knows what is his 
rank, his office, riot what he does, nor what he 
mould do; and that except our evenings, which 

we generally paſs tolerably merrily, the reſt of our 


time is ſpent. in idle diſputes and quarrels, Janſe- 


niſts againſt Moliniſts, the parliament againſt the 
church, and one armed body of men againſt ano- 
ther; courtier againft eourtier; huſband againſt 
wife, and relations againſt relations. In ſhort, 


this world is nothing. but one continued ſcene of ß 


evil war: 5 Fg 
ME Yes, 
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Yes, faid Candid, and I have ſeen worſe that 
all that; and yet a, learned man, who had the 
misfortune to be hanged, taught me that every thing 
was marve!loufly well, and that theſe evils you are 
«ſpeaking of were only ſo many ſhades in a beauti- 
tul picture. Your” hempen ſage, faid Martin, 


laughed at you; theſe thades, as you call them, 


are moſt herein blemiſhes. The men make theſe | 
blemiſhes, rejomed Candid, and they cannot do 
otherwiſe. Then it is not thaw: fault, added Mar- 


tin. The preateſt part of the gameſters, who did 


not under ſtand a ſyllable of this diſcourſe, amuſed 
themſelves with wridking, while Martin reaſoned 


With the learned gentleman; and Candid enter- 
tained the lady of the houſe with a part of his ad- : 
ventures. | 


After ſupper che c TEEN. conducted Candid 


into her dreſſing- room, and made him fit down un- 
der a canopy. Well, faid ſhe, are you {till fo violent- 
ly fond of Miſs Cunegund of Thunder. ten. troncx? 
Yes, Madam, replied Candid. The marchioneſs 


fays to him with a tender fmile, You anſwer me 
like a young man born in Weltphalia ; ; A French- 
man would have ſaid, lt is true, Madarn, I had a 
great paſſion for Mifs Cunegund ; but ſince I have 
ſeen you, I fear I can no longer love her as I did. 
Alas! Madam, replied Candid, f will- make you 
what anſwer yeu pleaſe. You fell in love with 
her, I find, in ſtooping to pick up her handker- 
chief which ſhe had dropped; you ſhall pick up 
iny garter. With all my heart, madam, faid Can- 
did, and he picked it up. But you muſt tie it on 


1 again, ſaid the lady. Candid tied it on again. 


ane, young man, ſaid the marchioneſs, you are 
a ſtranger, I make ſome of my lovers here in Pa- 


_ is ts knguifh for me a whole fo: tnigh t; but I fur- 


render | 
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tender fo you the firſt night, becauſe I am Halla 
to do the honours of my country to a young Welt- 


phalian. The fair one having caſt her eye on two 
very large diamonds that were upon the young 


ſtranger” s finger, praiſed them in ſo earneſt a man- 


ner, that they were in an inſtant transferred from 


his finger to hers. 
As Candid was going home with oi Abbe, be 


felt ſome qualms of conſcience, for having been 
_ guilty of infidelity to Mifs Cunegund. The Abbe 


took part with him in his uneaſineſs; he had 
but an inconſiderable ſhare in the thouſand pieces 
Candid had loſt at play, and the two diamonds 
which had been in a manner extorted from him, 


and therefore very prudently deſigned to make the. 


| moſt he could of his new acquaintance which” 
chance had thrown in his way. He talked much 
of Miſs Cunegund; and Candid affured him, that 
he would heartily aſk pardon of that fair one for 
his infidelity to her, when he ſaw her at Venice. 
The Abbè redoubled kis civilities, and feemed 
- to. intereſt himſelf warmly in every thing that Can- 
did ſaid, did, or ſeemed inclined to do. 


And ſo, Sir, you have an engagement at Venice ? 


Yes, Monſieur I Abbe, anſwered Candid, I muſt 
abſolutely wait upon Miſs Cunegund: and then 
the pleaſure he took in talking about the objeck 
he loved, led him inſenſibly to relate, according to 
cuſtom, part of his adventures with that illuftrious 
Dodo honey beauty. 

I fancy, ſaid the Abbe, Miſs Cunegund has a 


great deal of wit, and that her letters muſt be 
very entertaining. I never received any from her, 


ſaid Candid; for you are to conſider, that being 
| Expetled the caſtle * her account, I could not 
| write 


— 


ts 
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write to her, eſpecially as ſoon aſter my depat: 
ture 1 heard ſhe was dead; but, thank God, 1 


- found afterwards the was ing J left her again 


Alter this, and now I have ſent a meſſenger to 
her near two thouſand leagues from hence, and 
eg here for his return with an anſwer from 

. 

The artful Abbe let not a word 75 all this eſcape 

im, though he ſeemed to be muſing upon ſome- 
thing elſe; He ſoon took his leave of the two ad- 
venturers; after having embraced them with the 
preateſt cordiality. The next morning; almoſt 
as ſoon as his eyes were open, Candid received the 


following billet : 


My deareſt lover, —1 have been ill. in this 
city theſe eight days. I have heard of your ar- 


rival, and ſhould fly to your arms, were I able to 


Air. I was informed of your being on the wa 
hither to Bourdeaux, where I left the faithful Cas | 
cambo, and the old woman, who will ſoon follow 


me. The Governor of Buenos Ayres has taken 
every thing from me but your heart, which 1 till 
retain, Come to me immediately on the receipt 


of this. Your preſence will either give me new 
life, or kill me with the pleaſure.” 

At the receipt of this charming, this unexpe&t- 
ed letter, Candid felt the utmoſt tranſports of joy; 


though, on the other hand, the indiſpofition of 
his beloved Miſs | Cunegund overwhelmed him 


with grief. Diſtracted between theſe two paſ- 
fions, he takes bis gold and his diamonds, and 
procured a perſon to conduct him and Martin to 
the houſe where Miſs Cunegund lodged. Upon 
entering the room, he felt his limbs tremble, his 
heart flutter, his tongue faulter: he attempted to 
uncraw the e and called for a * to the 


— ; 
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| bed Lord, Sir, cried A maid. ſervant, who 
Was waiting in the room, take care what you do, 
— cannot bear the leaſt light : and ſo ſaying, 
e pulls the curtain cloſe again, Cunegund! 
my dear Cunegund! cried Candid, bathed in tears, 
how do you do? If you cannot bear the light, 
ſpeak to me atleaſt. Alas! the cannot ſpeak, 
faid the maid. The fick Lady then puts a plump 
hand out of the bed, and Candid firſt bathes it 


with his tears, then Hills! it with diamonds, leaving 


a purſe of gold upon the eaſy chair. 


In the midſt of his tranſports comes an officer 


into the room, followed by the Abbe, and a file 
of muſqueteers. There, faid he, are the two ſul. 
pected foreigners ; at the ſame time, he orders 
them to be ſeized, and carried to prifon. Tra- 
vellers are not treated in this manner in the 
country of El Dorado, ſaid Candid. I am more 
of a Manichæan now than ever, ſaid Martin. 
But pray, good Sir, where are you going to carry 
us 7 fad & Candid, Jo 2 dungeon, ny dear Sir, 
replied the officer. 
When Martin had a little recovered himſelf, fa 
as to form a cool judgment of what had paſſed, he 
plainly perceived, that the perſon who had acted 


the part of Miſs Cunegund was a cheat; that the 


| Abbe of Perigord was a ſharper, who had impoſed 


upon the honeſt fimplicity of Candid, aol that 


the officer was a knave, whom they might caſily 
get rid of. 


Candid, Wenn the 1 f his friend Mar. ; 
tin, and burning with impatience to fee the real 


Mifs Cunegund, "rather than be obliged to appear 
at a court of juſtice, propoſes to the officer to 
make him a preſent of three ſmall diamonds, 


each of them worth three thouſand piſtoles. Ab, 
Sir! 
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Sir! ſaid this 8 of juſtice, had you 


committed ever ſo much villainy, this would ren- 


der you the thoneſteſt man living, in my eyes. 
Three diamonds, worth three thouſand piſtoles ! 
why, my dear Sir, ſo far from carrying you to 


3 Pil, I would loſe my life to ſerve you. There are 
orders for ſtopping all ſtrangers ; but leave it to 


me; I have a brother at Dieppe, in Normandy ; [ 
myſelf will conduct you thither, and if you have 
a diamond left to give him, he will take a8 much 


care of you as I myſelf ſhould. 


But why, faid Candid, do they ſtop all ſtran- 


; gers? The Abbe of Perigord made anſwer, That it 


was becauſe a poor devil, of the country of Atre- 


bata heard ſome body tell fooliſh ſtories, and this 
induced him to commit a parricide; not ſuch 4 


one as that in the month of May 1610, but ſuch 


as that in the month of December, in the year 


1594. and ſuch as many that have been perpetrated 


in other months and years, by other how 1 


who had heard fooliſh ſtories. 
The officer then explained to them what the 
Abbe meant. Horrid monſters, exclaimed Can- 


did, is it poſſible that ſuch ſcenes ſhould paſs a- 


mong a people who are pepetually ſinging and 
dancing! Is there no flying this abominable 


country immediately, this execrable kingdom, 
where monkies provoke tigers? I have ſeen bears 
in my country, but men 1 have beheld no where 
but in EI Dorado. In the name of God, Sir, 


ſaid he to the officer, do me the kindneſs to con- 
duct me to Venice, where I am to wait for Miſs 


Cunegund. Really, Sir, replied the officer, I can- 


not poſſibly wait on you farther than Normandy. - 


So ſaying, he ordered Candid's irons to be ſtruck 
of, eee e en, and ſent hig 


followers 
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Foflowers about their buſineſs after which he > he 


ducted Candid and Martin to Dieppe, and left 
them to the care of his brother. There happened 


juſt then to be a ſmall Dutch ſhip in the toad. 
The Norman, whom the other three diamonds had 
converted into the moſt obliging, ſerviceable be- 
ing that ever breathed, took care to ſee Candid and 


his attendants fafe on board the veſſel, that was 


juſt ready to ſail for Portſmouth in England. This 


Was not the neareſt way to Venice indeed; but Can- 
did thought himlelf eſcaped out of hell, and did 
not in the leaſt doubt but he ſhould quickly find 


an opportunity f r his voyage to Ve- 
nice. 
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Hane and Martin touch upon the Engliſh coal; 


what they, {ce chere, . 


\ 


ah my dear Miſs Cunegund ! what fort of a 


World is this? Thus exclaimed Candid, as ſoon as 


he had got on board the Duich ſhip. Why, lome- 


: thing very fooliſh, and very abominable, pn Mar- 


tin. You are acquainted with England, Taid Can- 
did; are they as great fools in that country as in 


France ? Yes, but in a different manner, anſ{wer- 


ed Martin. Yon know that thęſe two nations are 


at war about a few acres of - barren land in tbe 


neighbourhood of Canada, and that they have ex- 
pended much greater ſums in the contelt than all 
Canada 1s worth, To ſay exactly whether there 


are a greater number fit to be inhabitants f 4 


on. NN wm 


H Pangloſs! Pangloſs 2h Martin! Martin! 
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mad houſe; in the one country than the other, ex- 
ceeds the limits of my imperfect capacity; I know 
in general, that the people we are going to viſit, 
are of a very dark and gloomy diſpoſition. | 
As they were chatting thus together, they ar- 
rived at Portſmouth. The ſhore, on each ſide the 
harbour, was lined with a multitude of people, - 
whoſe eyes pere ſtedfaſtly fixed on a luſty man, 
who was kneeling down on the deck of one of 
the men of war, with ſomething tied before his 
eyes. Oppoſite to this perſonage ſtood four ſol- 
diers, each of whom ſhot three bullets into his 
ſkull, with all the compoſure "imaginable ; and 
when it was done, the whole company went away 
perfectly well ſatisfied, What the devil is all this 
for? faid Candid ; ; and what demon, or foe to 
mankind, lords it thus tyrannically over the world? 
He then aſked, who was that luſty man who had 
been ſent out of the world with ſo much ceremo- 
ny? when he received for anſwer, that it was -an 
admiral. ' And, pray, why do you put your ad- 
miral t6 death; ? Becauſe' he did not put a ſuffici- 
ent number of his fellow-creatures to death. You 
muſt know, he had an engagement with a French 
admiral, and it has been proved againft him, that 
he was not near enough to his antagoniſt. But, 
replied Candid, the French admiral muſt have 
been as far from him. There is no doubt of 
that; but in this country it is found requiſite, now 
and then, to put one admiral to death, in order to 
ſpirit up the others to fight, © © 
Candid was fo ſhocked at what he ſaw and 
heard, that he would not ſet foot on ſhore, but 
made a bargain with the Dutch ſkipper (were he 
even to rob him like the Captain of Surinam) 
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to carry him directly to Venice, 125 
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The ſkipper was ready in two days. They ſail- 
ed along the coaſt of France, and paſſed within 
' fight of Liſbon, at which Candid. trembled. From 
thence they proceeded. to the ſtraits, entered the 
Mediterranean, and at length arrived at Venice. 
God be praiſed, ſaid Candid, embracing Martin, 
this is the place where I am to behold my beloved 
Cunegund' once again. I can confide in Cacam- 
bo, like another ſelf. All is well, all very well; 
all as well as — 


35 4 4 ˖ * 23 1 5 * Ef 5A 
= 


Of Paquette and Friar Giroflee. 

” J DOES Lo£g MgO” Rp . 
JPON their arrival at Venice, he went in ſearch. 
of Cacambo at every inn and coffee- houſe, 
and among all the ladies of pleaſure; but could 
hear nothing of him. He ſent every day to en- 

quire what ſhips were come in, {till no news of 

Cacambo. It is ſtrange ! faid he to Martin, very 
ſtrange ! that I ſhould have had time to fail from 
Surinam to Bourdeaux; to travel from thence to 
Paris, to Dieppe, to Portſmouth ; to fail along 
the coaſt of Portugal and Spain, and up the Me- 
diterranean, to ſpend ſome months at Venice ; and 
that my lovely Cunegund ſhould not be arrived. 
| Inſtead of her, I only met with a Pariſian impoſ- 
tor, and a raſcally Abbe of Perigord. Cunegund 
is actually dead, and I have nothing to do bat to 
follow her. Alas! how much better would it 
have been for me to have remained in the para- 
dle of El Dorado, than to have returned to this 
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nt Europe Lou are in the right, ty dear 
Martin; you are certainly in the right; all is mi- 
ſery and deceit. 
He fell into a deep melancholy; and der 
went to the opera in vogue, nor partook of any of 
thei diverſions of the Carnival; nay, he even flight- 
ed the fair ſex. Martin ſaid: to him, Upon my 
word, I think you are very ſimple to imag'ne, that 
=! raſcally valet, with five or fix millions in his 
pocket, would go in ſearch of your miſtreſs to the 
further end of the. world, and bring her to Venice 
to meer you. If he finds her, he will take her for 
"himſelf ; if he does not, he will take another. 
Bet me adviſe you to forget your valet Cacambo, 
and your miſtreſs Cugegund. Martin's ſpeech 
was not the moſt conſoſatory to the dejected Can- 
did. His: melancholy increaſed, and Martin ne- 
ver left proving to him, that there is very little 
virtue or happineſs in this world ; except, perhaps, 
in El Dorado, where hardly any body can gain ad- 
mittance. 
While they were dilputing on this important 
fubjeck, and itil expecting Miſs Cunegund, Can- 
did perecived a young Theatin friar in St Mark's 
Place, with a girl under his arm: 'The Theatin 
looked freſh-coloured, plump, and vigorous ; ; his 
eyes ſparkled ; his air and gait were bold and lot- 
ty. The girl was very pretty, and was ſinging a 
ſong ; and every now and then gave her Theatin- 
an amorous ogle and wantonly pinched his ruddy 
cheeks. - You will at leaſt, allow, ſaid Candid to 
Martin, that theſe two are happy. Hitherto I have 
met with none but unfortunate people in the whole 
Babitable globe, except in EI Dorado; but, as to 
this couple, I would venture to lay a wager they 
are- r Done, {ard Martin ;- they are not, for 
| what 


— 
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. what you will. Well, we have only to aſk them 
to dine with us, ſaid Candid, and you will ſee 
whether I am miſtaken or not. 

Thereupon he accoſts them, and with great po- 
liteneſs invites them to his inn to eat ſome maca- 
roni, with Lombard partridges and caviare, and te 

drink a bottle of Montepulciano, Lacryma Chriſti,” 
Cyprus and Samos wine. The girl bluſhed ; the 
Theatin accepted the invitation, and ſhe followed 
him, eyeing Candid every now and then with a 
mixture of ſurpriſe and confuſion, while the tears 
ſtole down her cheeks. No ſooner did ſhe enter 
his apartment, than ſhe cried out, How, Mr Can- 
did, have you quite forgot poor Pacquette? d6 
you not know her again? Candid, who had: not 
regarded her with any degree of attention before, 
being wholly occupied with the thoughts of 2 dear 
Cunegund, exclaimed, Ahl is it you, child? was it 
vou that reduced Dr Pangloſs to that fine condi- 
tion I ſaw him in? 

Alas! Sir, anſwered Pacquette, it was t in⸗ 
deed. I find you are acquainted with every thing; 
and 1 have been informed of all the misfortunes 

that happened to the whole family of my lady ba- 

roneſs and the fair Cunegund. But I can fately 
ſwear to you, that my lot was no leſs deplorable z 
J was innocence itſelf when you ſaw me laſt. A 
Cordelier, who was my confeſſor, eaſily ſeduced 
me; the conſequences proved terrible. I was obli- 
ged to leave the caſtle ſome time after the baron 
kicked you out from thence; and if a famous ſur- 
geon had not taken compaſſion on me, I had been 
ax dead woman. Gratitude obliged me to live with 
him ſome time as a miſtreſs: his wife, who was a 
very devil for jealouſy, beat me unmercifully eve- 
5 day. Oh! ſhe was a perfect fury. The doctor 
a 
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himſelf was the moſt ugly of all mortals, and iche 
moſt wretched creature exiſting, to be continually 
beaten for a man whom I did not love. You are 
ſenſible, Sir, how dangerous it was for an ill-na- 

tured woman to be married to a phyſician. In- 

cenſed at the behaviour of his wife, he one day gave 
her ſo affectionate a remedy for a flight cold ſhe had 
caught, that ſhe died in leſs than two hours in moſt 
dreadful convulſions. Her relations proſecuted the 
huſband, who was obliged to fly, and I was ſent 
to priſon: My innocence would not have ſaved 
me, if I had not been tolerably handſome. , The 
judge gave me my liberty, on condition he ſhould 
ſucceed the doctor. However, I was foon ſup- 
planted by a rival; turned off without a farthing, 
and obliged to continue the abominable trade 
which you men think ſo pleaſing, but which to 
us unhappy creatures, is the mo dreadful of all 
_ ſufferings. _ At length I came to follow the buſi- 
neſs at Venice. Ah 5 Sir, did you but know what it 
is to be obliged to lie with every fellow; with old 
tradeſmen, with counſellors, with monks, water- 
men, and abbes; to be expoſed to all their inſo- 
lence and abuſe; to be often neceſſitated to bor- 
row a petticoat, only that it may be taken up by 
ſome diſagreeable wretch; to be robbed by one 
gallant of what we get from another; to by ſub- 
ject to the extortions of civil magiſtrates; ; and to 
have for ever before one's eyes the proſpect of old 
age, an hoſpital, or a dunghill, you would con- 
elude that I am one of the moſt unhappy wretches 
breathing. 

Thus did Pacquette unboſom herſelf to honeſt. 
Candid in his cloſet, in the preſence of Martin, 
who took occaſion to ſay to him, You ſee 1 have 
Half won the wager already. | | 


Of, 


„ 


Friar 
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Friar Giroflee was all this time in the parlour 
refreſhing himſelf with a glaſs or two of wine till 
dinner was ready. But, ſaid Candid to Pacquette, 
you looked fo gay and content, when# met you, 
you ſung and carefſed the Theatin with ſo much 
fondneſs, that I abſolutely thought you as happy 
as you ſay you are now miſerable. h! dear Sir, 
ſaid Pacquette, this is one of the miſeries of the 
trade; yeſterday I was ſtript and beaten by an of- 
| ficer; yet to-day I muſt appear g6od-humoured 
and gay to pleaſe a friar. 


— 


Candid was convinced, and acknowledged that 
Martin was in the right. I hey ſat down to table with 
Pacquette and the 'Theatin ; the entertainment was 
very agreeable, and towards the end they began to 
converſe together with ſome freedom. Father, 
ſaid Candid, to the friar, you ſeem to me to enjoy 
a ſtate of happineſs that even kings might envy; 
joy and health are painted in your ' countenance. 
You have a tight pretty wench to divert you; and 
you ſeem to be perfectly well contented with your 
condition as a Theatin. WS WY 

Faith, Sir, faid Friar Giroflee, I. wiſh with all 
my ſoul the Theatins were every one of them at 
the bottom of the ſea. I have been tempted a 
thouſand times to ſet fire to the convent and go 
and turn Turk. My parents obliged me, at the 
age of fifteen,. to put on this deteſtable habit only 
to increaſe the fortupe of an elder brother of mine, 
whom God confound ! Jealouſy, diſcord, and fury, 
reſide in our convent.” It is true, I have preached 
often paltry ſermons, by which 1 have got a little 
money, part of which the prior robs me of, and 
the remainder helps to pay my girls ; but, at night, 
when I go hence to my. convent, I am reasy to 
dath my brains againſt the walls of the Wan 
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and this is the caſe with all the reſt of our ir frater- 
Aity. | 
Martin, turning towards Candid, with his uſual 
indifference, faid, Well, what think you now ? 
have I won the wager entirely? Candid gave two 
thouſand piaſtres to Pacquette, and a thouſand to 
-Friar Giroflee, ſaying, [ will anfwer that this will 
make them happy. I am not of your. opinion, 
ſaid Martin; perhaps this money will only make 
them wretched. Be that as it may, ſaid Candid, 
one thing comſorts me; 1 ſee that one often meets 
with thoſe whom we expected never to ſee again; 
ſo that, perhaps, as I have found my red ſheep and 
Pacquette, I may be lucky enough to find Miſs Cu- 
negund alſo. I with, faid Martin, ſhe one day may 
make you happy, but I doubt it much. You are 
very hard of belief, ſaid Candid. It 1s becauſe, 
faid Martin, I have ſeen the world. 
* Obſerve thoſe gondoliers, ſaid Candid, are they 
not perpetually ſinging? You do not fee them, an- 
ſwered Martin, at home with their wives and brats. 
Ihe doge has his chagrin, gondoliers theirs. Ne- 
verthelefs, in the main, I look upon the gondo- 
her's hfe as preferable to that of the doge ; but 
the difference is fo trifling, that it is not worth the 
trouble of examining into. | | 
TI have heard great talk, ſaid Candid, of the Se. 
nator Pococurante, who ves in that fine houſe at 
the Brenta, where, they fay, he entertains foreign- 
ers in the moſt polite manner. They pretend this 
man is a perfect ſtranger to uneaſineſs. I ſhoul 
be glad to ſee ſo extraordinary a being, ſaid Mar- 
„tin. Candid thereupon ſent a meſſenger to Seig- 
nor Pococurante, deſiring permiſſion to wait on him 
the next day. 
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Candid and Martin EN A igt to Is onde voy, 
rante, a noble Yenetians 


AND aha kis friend Martin we in a i go. 
dola on the Brenta, and arrived at the — Þ 


| E. the noble Pococurante : the gardens, were laid 


out in an elegant taſte, and adorned with fine mar- 


ble ſtatues; his palace was built after the moſt ap- 


roved rules in architecture. The maſter of the 
en who was 4 man of ſixty, and very rich, re- 
ceived our two travellers with great politeneſs, but 


vwithout much ceremony, which ſomewhat diſcon- 


certed Candid, nit was not at by e e to 


carriage. 
ſenator 5. 
I am Ae tired of the womet of. he: town, aſs; 


cCoquetry, their jealouſy, their. quarrels; . their hu- 
mours, their meanneſſes, their pride and their follyz 


I am weary of making ſonnets, or of paying for ſons, 


nets to be made on them; but, after all, theſe two 
girls begin to grow very indifferent. to me- 


After having refreſhed himſelf, Candid dd - 
into a large gallery, where he was ſtruck with the 


| ſight of a fine collection of paintings. Pray, ſaid 
Candid, by what maſter are the two firſt of theſe? 
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They are Rapt ae!'s, anſwered the ſenator. I gave 4 
great deal of money for them ſeven years ago, pure- 
+ Jy owt of curicſity, as they were ſaid to be the fineſt 
Pieces in Italy; ; but I cannot ſay they pleaſe me: 
the colouring is dark and heavy; the figures do 
not ſwell nor come out enough, and the drapery 
18 very bad. In ſhort, notwithſtanding the enco- 
miums laviſhed npon them, they are not, in my o- 
pinion, a' true repreſentation of nature. 1 approve 
of no paintings but where I think I behold nature 
herfelf; and there are very few, if any, of that kind 
to be met with. I have what is called a fine col- 
lection, but I take no manner of kein i in them. 
Wbile dinner was getting ready, Pococurante 
ordered 1 concert. Candid praiſed the muſic to 
the ſkies. This noſſe, ſaid the noble Venetian, 
may amuſe one for a little time; but if it was to 
laſt above half an hour, it would grow tireſome to 
ee.rery body, though perhaps no one would care to 
own it. Muſic is become the art of executing 
what is difficult; now whatever 1 is difficult cannot 
be long pleaſing, 8 
believe I might take more e in an opera, 
if they had not made ſuch à monfter of that ſpecies 
of dramatic entertainment as perfectly ſhocks me; 
and I am amazed how people can bear to ſee 
wretched tragedies ſet to muſic; where the ſcenes 
are contrived for no other purpoſe than to lug in, 
as It were by the ears, three or four ridiculous ſongs, 
to give a favourite actreſs an opportnnity of exhi- 
biting her pipe. Let who will, or can die away in 
raptures at the trills of an eunuch quavering the 
- majeſtic part of Czfar or Cato, and ſtrutting in a 
fooliſh manner upon the ſtage ; for my part, I 
I have long ago renounced thete paltry entertain- 
As,” which conſtitute the glory of modern Italy, 


and 
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and are ſo dearly purchaſed by crowned heads. 
Candid oppofed theſe ſentiments; but he did it in 
a diſereet manner; as for Martin, he was entirely 
of the old ſenator's opinion. 
Dinner being ſerved up they fat Jown to table, 
and, after a very, hearty repaſt, returned to the li- 
brary. Candid obſerving Homer richly bound, 
commended the noble Venetian's taſte. - This, ſaid 
he, is a book that was once the delight of the great 
_ Panglok, the beſt philoſopher i in Germany. Ho- 
mer is no fayourite of mine, anſwered Pococurante, 
very coolly: I was made to believe once that 1 
took a pleaſure 1 in reading him; but his contin- 
val repetitions of battles have all fuch a reſem- 5 
blance with each other; his gods that are for ever 
in a hurry and bultle, without ever doing any 
thing his Helen, that iz the cauſe of the war, and 
my hardly acts in the whole performance; Bis 
roy, that holds out ſo long, without being taken: 
in ſhort, all theſe things together make the poem 
very inſipid to me. | have alk-d ſome learned 
men, whether they uh not in reality as 895 tired 
as myſelf wich reading this poct: thote who ſpoke 
ingenuouſly, aſſured me that he had made them 
fall aſleep; and yet, that they could not well avoid 
giving him a place in their libraries; but it was 
merely as they would do an 1 75 u, or thoſe ruſty 
medals which are kept only tor curioſity. and are 
TT of no manner of uſe in commerce. 
0 But your excellency docs not turely Sick the 
# fame opinion of Virgil? faid Candid; Why, 1 
grant, replied Pococurante, that che ſecond, third, 
; fourth, and fixth book of bis Eneid are excellent i 4 
| but as for his pious Aneas, his ſtrong Cloanthus, 


= 1 his friendly Achates, his boy Afcamus, his filly 
Pp King Latinus, his ill- bred Amata, his inſipid Lavi- 
. 0 2 nia, 
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nia, and ſome 1 ah 1 ck in the fame 


ſtrain; I think there cannot in nature be any thirig 
more flat and diſagreeable. I muſt confeſs, I prefer 
Taſſo far beyond him; wa evan chat 1 tale. 
teller Arioſto. 
May I take the liberty to aſk if you do not re- 
ceive great pleaſure from reading Horace? ſaid 
Candid. There are maxims in this writer, replied 
Pococurante, from whence a mian of the world 
may reap ſome benefit; and the ſhort meaſure of 
the verſe makes them more eaſily to be retained in 
the memory. But 1 ſee nothing extraordinary in 
his journey to Brunduſium, and his account of his 
bad dinner; nor in his dirty low quarrel between 
one Rupilius, whoſe words, as he exprefles it, 
were full of poiſonous filth; and another, whoſe 
language was dipped in vinegar, ! His indelicate 
verſes. againſt old women and witches have fre- 
quently given me great offence; nor- can I diſco- 
ver the great merit of his telling his friend Mecæ- 
nas, that if he will but rank him in the claſs of lyz 
ric poets, his lofty head ſhall touch the ſtars. Ig- 
norant readers are apt to praiſe eyery thing by 
the lump in 4. writer of reputation. For my part, 
I read only to pleaſe myſelf. I like nothing but 
what makes for my ak! Candid; who had 
been brought up with a notion of never making 
uſe of his own judgment, was aſtoniſhed at what he 
had heard; but Martin found there was a ed 
| deal of reafon in the-ſenator's remarxs. 
Ol here is a Tully, ſaid Candid: this great man, | 
oj fancy, you are never tired of reading? Indeed, 
Inever read him at all, replied Pococurante. What 
à deuce is it to me whether he pleads for Rabirius 
or Cluentius? I try cauſes enough myſelf. I had 
once _ a to me hae works ; but 
„ V when 
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when I found he doubted of every thing, I thought 

"0 knew as' much as himſelf, and had no need of a 
guide to learn ignorance. 

Fa! cried Martin, here are fourſcore volumes of” 


7 the memoirs of the academy of ſciences ; perhaps 


there may be ſomething curious and valuable in 
this collection. Yes, anſwered Pococurante; fo 
there might if any one of theſe compilers of this 
rubbiſh ha only invented the art of pin- making: 

volumes are Wind Win mere chimeri- 


e 1 of . raid Candid, 
in Italian, Spaniſh, and French. Yes, replied the 
Venetian; there are I think three thouſand, and 
not three dozen of them good for any thing. As 


to theſe huge volumes of divinity, and thoſe enor- 
mous collections of ſermons, they are not altoge- 


ther worth one ſingle page in Seneca; and I fancy 
you will readily believe that neither myſelf, nor 


any one elſe, ever looks into them. © 6 


Martin, perceiving ſome ſhelves filled with Eng- 
liſh books, ſaid to the ſenator, I fancy that a repub- 
lican muſt be highly delighted with thoſe books, 


which are moſt of them written with a noble ſpirit | 


of freedom. It is noble to write as we think, ſaid 


Pococurante; it is the privilege of | humanity. 


Throughout Italy we write only what we do not 


think; and the preſent inhabitants of the country 
_ of the Cæſars and Antoninus's dare not acquire a 


ſingle idea without the permiſſion of a father domi- 
nican. I ſhould be enamoured of the ſpirit of the 


Engliſh nation, did it not utterly fruſtrate the good 855 


effects it would One: by F and the ipirit 
of on | 


0 Candid, 
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Candid. ſeeing a Milton, aſked the n if he 
did not think that author a great man? Who? 
faid Pococurante ſharply ; that barbarian who 
writes a tedious commentary in ten books of rumb- 
ling verſe, on the firſt chapter of Geneſis? that 
flovenly imitator of the Greeks, who disfigures the 
creation, by making the Meſſiah take a pair of 
compaſſes from heaven's armoury to plan the 
world; whereas Moſes repreſented the Deity as 
producing the whole univerſe by his fiat? Can I, 
think you, have any eſteem for a writer who has 
ſpoiled Taſſo's hell and the devil? who transforms 
Lucifer ſometimes into a toad, and, at others, into 
a pigmy ? who makes him ay the ſame thing over 
again an hundred times? who metamorphoſes him 
into 2 ſchool- di vine? and who, by an abſurdly ſe- 
rious imitation of Arioſto's comic invention of fire- 
arms, repreſents the devils and an gels, cannonad- 
ing each other in heaven? Neither I nor any other 
Italian can poſſibly take pleaſure in ſuch melan- 
choly reveries ; but the marriage of Sin and Death, 


and ſnakes iſſuing from the womb of the former, 


are enough to make any perſon ſick that is, not loſt 
to all ſenſe of delicacy. This obſcene, whimſical, 
and diſagrecable poem, met with the neglect it de- 
ſerved at its firſt publication; and I only treat the 
author now as he was treated in his OWN country 
by his cotemporarieg. 

Candid was ſenſibly grieved at this ſpeech, as he 
Had a great reſpe& for Homer, and was very fond of 
Milton, Alas! ſaid he ſoftly to Martin, I am aſraid 
this man holds our German poets in great con- 
tempt. There would be no ſuch great harm in 
that, ſaid Martin. O what a furpriting man! ſaid 
Candid {till to himſelf; what a prodigious genius 
is this Pococurante : . | nothing can pleaſe him. 0 

| ter 
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After finiſhing their ſurvey of the library, they 
went down into the garden, when Candid com- 
mended the ſeveral beauties that offered themſelves 
to his view. 1 know nothing upon eatth laid out 


in ſuch bad taſte, faid Pococurante ; every thing 
about it is childiſh and trifling ; but J ſhalt have a- 


' other laid out to-morrow upon a nobler plan. 


As ſoon as our two travellers had taken leave of 
his excellency, Well, ſaid Candid to Martin, I hope 


you will own, that this man is the happieſt of all 


mortals, for he i is above every thing he poſſeſſes. 


But do not you ſee, anſwered Martin, that he like- 
wiſe diſlikes every thing he poſſeſſes ? It was an ob- 


ſervation of Plato, long fince, that thoſe are not the 


beſt ſtomachs that reje&, without diſtinction, all 
forts of aliments. True, ſaid Candid, but ſtill there 


. muſt certainly be a pleaſure in criticiſing every 


thing, and in perceiving faults where others think 
they ſee beauties. That is, replied Martin, there is 
a pleaſure in having no pleaſure. Well, well, ſaid 
Candid, I find that I ſhall be the only happy man 


at laſt, when I am bleſſed with the ſight of my dear 


| Cunegund. It is good to hope, ſaid Martin. 

In the mean while, days and weeks paſſed away, 
and no news of Cacambo. Candid was ſo over- 
whelmed with grief, that he did not reflect on the 
behaviour of Pacquette and friar Giroflée, who ne- 


yer ſtaid to return. him thanks for the preſents he 


| had ſo generouſly moe them- 
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c H A P. XXVI. 
Candid and Martin ſup Si fx e wy 
who they were. 0 


* I 


05 8 chat Candid, with 1 ittendent 
Martin, were going to fit down to ſupper. 
with ſome foreigners, who lodged in the fame inn 
where they had taken up their quarters, a man, 
with a face the colour of ſoot, came behind him, 
and taking him by the arm, ſaid, Hold yourſelf i in 


readineſs to go along with us, be ſure you do not 
fail. Upon this, turning about to ſee from whom. 
the above came; he beheld Cacambo. . N othing but 
pay fight of miſs Cunegund could have given great- 


y and furprize. He was almoſt beſide himſelf. 
A ter embracing this dear friend, Cunegund, ſaid 


he, Cunegund is come with you, doubtleſs? Where & 


where is the? Carry me to her this inſtant, that I 
may die with joy in her preſence. Cunegund is 
not here, anſwered Cacambo; ſhe is at Conſt an- 
tinople. Good heavens, at Conſtantinople! but 
no matter if ſhe was in China, I would fly thither.. 

vick, quick, dear Cacambo, let us be gone... Soft 
and fair, ſaid Cacambo, ſtay. till you have ſupped. 


I cannot at preſent ſtay to ſay any thing more to 


you; I am a ſlave, and my maſter waits for me; I 
muſt go and attend him at table: but mum! fay 


not a word, only get your * and hold your- | 


ſelf in readineſs. | 
| Candid, | 


The OP T IAIS 1 113 


* 


Candid, divided between joy and grief, charmed 


to have thus met with his faithful agent again, and 
| ſurpriſed to hear he was a ſlave, his heart palpita- 


ting, his ſenſes confuſed, but full of the hopes of 
recovering his dear Cunegund, fat down to table 
with Martin, who beheld all theſe ſcenes with great 


unconcern; and with fix ſtrangers who were come 
to ſpend the carnival at Venice. 


Cacambo waited at table upon one of thoſe 
ſtrangers. When ſupper was nearly over, he drew 


near to his maſter, and whiſpered him in the ear, 


Sire, your majeſty may go when you pleaſe, the 
thip is ready; and ſo laying he left the room. The 
gueſts, ſurpriſed at what they had heard, looked at 
each other without ſpeaking a word; when another 
ſervant, drawing near to his maſter, in like manner 
ſaid, Sire, your majeſty's poſt-chaiſe is at Padua, 
and the bark is ready. The maſter made him a 


ſign, and he inſtantly withdrew. The company 


all ſtared at each other again, and the general al- 
toniſhment was increaſed. A third ſervant then 
approached another of the ſtrangers, and ſaid; Sire; 
if your majeſty will be adyiſed. by me, you will not 
make any longer ſtay in this place; I will go and 


get every thing ready; and inſtantly diſappeared. 


| Candid and Martin then took it for granted, that 
this was ſome of the diverſions of the carn val, and 
that theſe were characters in maſquerade. Then 


a fourth domeſtic ſaid to the fourth ſtranger, Vour 
majeſty may ſet off when you pleaſe; ſaying this, 
he went away like the reſt. A fifth valet ſaid the 


ſame to a fifth maſter. But the ſixth domeſtic 
Tpcke in a different ſtyle to the perſon on whom he 
waited, and who ſat near to Candid: Troth, Sir, 
ſaid he, they will truſt your majeſty no longer, nor 


myſelf neither; and we may both of us chance to 
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be ſent to gaol this very night; and therefore 7 8 
Hall een take care of myſelf, and ſo adieu. The 
ſervants being all gone, the ſix ſtrangers, with 
Candid and Martin, remained in a profound ſi- 
tlence. At length Candid broke it, by ſaying, 
Gentlemen, this is a very ſingular jeke, upon my 
word; why, how came you all to be kings? For 
my part; I own fFrankly, that neither my friend 
Martin here, nor myfelf, have any claim to roy- 


2 
23 maſter then began, with great gravi- 
ty, to deliver himſelf thus in Itaan: I am not jo- 

king in the leaſt, my name is Achmet III. I was 

grand ſeignor for many years; I dethroned my 
brother, my nephew dethroned me, my viziers loſt. 
their heads, and I am condemned to end my days 

1 the old ſeraglio. My nephew, the grand ſultan 

ahomet, gives me permiſſion to travel ſometimes 
for my health, and Tam come to ſpend the carni- 
val at Venice. | 
A yoring man who ſat dy Achmiet ſpoke next, 
and faid, My name is Ivan. I was onde emperor 
of all the Ruſſias, but was dethroned in my cradle. 

My parents were confin=d, and I was brought - 
in a'prifon; yet I am ſometimes allowed to trave „* 
though always with perſons to keep a guard over 

me and Tam come to ſpend the carnival at Ve- 

n 
Ide third ſaid,” T am Charles Edward, king of 
England; my father has renounced his right to the 

throne in my favour.” I Have fought in defence of. 

my rights, and near a thouſand of my friends have 
had their hearts taken out of their bodies alive, and 
thrown in their faces. I have myſelf been con- 
flned in a priſon. I am going to Rome to viſit the 
King my OE who was dethroned as well as my- 
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Rlf 1 my grandfather; and Jam come to ſpend 
the carnival at Venice. 

The fourth ſpoke thus, I am the king of Poland; 
the fortune of war has ſtripped me of m heredita- 
ry dominions. My father experienced the ſame 

vicifſitudes, of fate, I reſign myſelf to the will of 

rovidence, in the ſame manner as ſultan Achmet, 
= emperor Ivan, and king Charles-Edward, whom 
God long preſerve ;, and Fam come to ſpend the 
carnival at Venice. 


The fifth fail, 1 am king of Poland alſo, I have 


twice loit my kingdom; But Providence has given 
me other dominions, where I have done more good 
than all the Sarmatian kings, put together, were 
ever able to do on the banks of the Vittula : I refign 
myſelf likewiſe to Providence; and am come 10 
ſpend the carnival at Venice. 

It now came to the ſixtli monarch's turn to ſpeak. 


. 


Gentlemen, ſaid he, I am not ſo g great a prince as 


the reſt of you, it is true; but 1 am, however, a 


crowned head. I am "Theodore, elected king of 
Corſica. I have had the title of Majeſty, and am 
now hardly treated with common civility. 1 have 
coined money, and am not now worth a fingle ducat. 

have had two ſecreteries, and am new without a 


valet. I was once ſeated o a throne, and ſince 


that have lain upon a truſs of ſtraw, in a common 
gaol in London; and 1 very much fear 1 ſhall meet 


with the ſame fate here in Venice, where * come, 


like your majeſties, to divert myſelf at the carni- 


val. The other five kings lifened to this ſpeech 


with great attention; it excited their compathon 5 
each of them made the unhappy Theodore a pre- 
Tent of twenty ſequins, and Candid gave him a dia- 
mond worth juſt an hundred times that ſum. Who 
dan this private perſon be, faid the five Princes to 


F.2 on one 
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one andther, who is able to give, and has a0dually 
given, an hundred times as much as any of us? 

Juſt as they roſe from table, in came four ſerene 
hi ghneſſes, who had alſo been tripped \ of their ter- 
ritories by the fortune of war, and were come to 
ſpend the remainder of the carnival at Venice. ; 
Candid took no manner of notice of them ; for his 
thoughts were wholly employed on his voyage to 
Conſtantinople, whither he. intended. to go in 
fearch of 9 Miſs Cunegund. 


4 
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Candid' Voyage to Conſtantinople. 


"HE cruſty Cacambo had already engaged the 
captain of the Turkiſh ſhip that was to car- 
ry ſultan Achmet back to Conſtantinople, to take 
Candid and Martin on board. Accordingly, they 
both embarked, after paying their obeiſance to his 
miſerable hichnefs. As they were going on board, 
_ Candid ſaid to Martin, You ſee we ſupped in com- 
pany with ſix dethroned kings, and to ove of them. 
I gave charity. Perhaps there may be a great ma- 
ny other princes {till more unfortunate. For my 
part, I have loſt only an hundred ſheep, and am 
now going to fly to the arms of my charming Miſs 
Cunegund. My dear Martin, 1 muſt infiſt on it, 
that Pangloſs was in the right. All is for the beſt. 
I with it may, ſaid Martin. But this was an odd 
adventure we met with at Venice. I do not think 
there ever was an inſtance before, of ſix dethroned 
monarchs ſuppin g together 9 Public inn. Is 
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is not more te extraordinary, ſaid Martin, than moſt- 
of what has happened to us. It is a very common 
thing for kings to be dethroned; and as for our 
having the honour to ſup with ſix of them, it is a 
mere accident, not deſerving our attention. 
As ſoon as Candid ſet his foot on board the veſ- 
ſel, he flew to his old friend and valet Cacambo 3 
and throwing his arms about his neck, embraced 
him with tranſports of joy. Well, ſaid he, what 
news of Miſs Cunegund? Does he {til] continue 
the paragon of beauty? Does ſhe love me ſtill ? 
How does ſhe do? You have, doubtleſs, purchaſed 
a a ſuperb palace for her at Conſtantinople. 1 
My dear maſter, replied Cacambo, Miſs Cune- 
gund waſhes diſhes on the banks of the Propontis, 
in the houſe of a prince who has very tew to waſh. 
She is at preſent a ſlave in the family of an ancient 
ſovereign, named Ragotſky, whom the grand Turk 
allows three crowns a-day to maintain him in 
his exile ; but the moſt melancholy circumſtance 
of all is, that ſhe is turned horribly ugly. Ugly 
or handſome, ſaid Candid, I am a man of honour ; 
and, as ſuch, am obliged to love her ſtill. But 
how could he poſſibly have been reduced to ſo ab- 
ject a condition, when [I ſent five or fix millions to 
her by you? Lord bleſs me, ſaid Cacambo, was 
not I obliged to give two millions to ſeignor Don 
Fernando d'Ibaraa y Figueora y Maſrarenes y 
Lampourdos y Souza, the governor of Buenos- 
Ayres, for liberty to take Miſs Cunegund away 
with me? and then did not a brave fellow of a pi- 
rate very gallantly ſtrip us of all the \reſt? and 
then did not this ſame pirate carry us with him to 
Cape Matapan, to Milo, to Nicaria, to Samos, to 
Petra, to the Dardanelles, to Marmora, to Scutari? CFD 
Miss Cunęgund and the old woman are now ſer-- 
ä vants 
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vants to the prince I have told you of; and I my- 
felf am flave to the dethroned ſultan. What a \ 
chain of ſhocking accidents! exclaimed Candid. 
But, after all, I have ſtill ſome diamonds left, with 
which I can eaſily procure Miſs Cunegund's ber- 
1 It is a pity, though ſhe is grown ſo oy 
cd 
MN Then turning to Martin, What think you, 
friend, ſaid he, whoſe condition is moſt to be piti- 
ed, the emperor Achmet's, the emperor Ivan's, 
king Charles: Edward's, or mine? Faith, I cannot 
reſolve your queſtion, ſaid Martin, unleſs I' had 
been in the breaſts of you all. Ah! cried Candid, 
was Pangloſy here now, he would have known, 
and fatisfied me at once. I know not, ſaid Martin, 
in what balance your Pangloſs could have wei ghed 
the misfortunes of mankind, and have ſet a wy eſti- 
mation on their ſufferings. All that I pretend to 
know of the matter is, that there are millions of 
men on the earth, whoſe conditions are an hundred 
times more pitiable than thoſe of king Charles. Ed- 
ward, the emperor Ivan, or ſultan Achmet. Why, 
"that may be, anſwered Candid. © 
In a few days they reached the Boſphorus; and 
"ths firſt thing Candid did, was to pay a high ran- 
ſom for Cacambo: then, without loſing time, he 
and his companions went on board a galley, in ar- . 
der to ſearch for his Cunegund, on the banks of ; 
the e J the was x growy io ſo 
"ate: e 
. 11 here were two ſlaves among the rew. of the 
galley, who rowed very ill, and to whoſe bare backs 
che maſter of the veſſel frequently applied a bulPs 
pizzle. Candid, from natural ſympathy, looked | 
at theſe two ſlaves more attentively than.at any of ? 
che reſt, and Grew near them with an eye hep : 
; ex! | 
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Their features, though greatly disfigured, appeared 
to him to bear a ſtrong reſemblance with thoſe of 
Pangloſs and the unhappy baron Jeſuit, Miſs Cune- 
gund's brother. This idea affected him with grief 
and compaſſion: he examined them more atten- 
tively than before. In troth, ſaid he, turning to 
Martin, if I had not ſeen my maſter Pangloſs fairly 
hanged, and had not myſelf been unlucky enough 
to run the baron through the body, 1 ſhould abſo- 
lutely think thoſe two rowers were the men. 

No ſooner had Candid uttered the names of the 
baron and Pangloſs, than the two ſlaves gave a great, 
ery, ceaſed 'rowing, and let fall their oars out of 
their hands. The maſter of the veſſel, ſeeing this, 
ran up to them, and redoubled the diſcipline of the 
-bull's -pizzle. Hold, hold, cried Candid, I will 
give you what money you ſhall atk for theſe two 
-perſons. Good'heavens! it is Candid, ſaid one of 
the men. Candid eried the other. Do I dream, 
faid Candid; or am I awake? Am I actually on 
board this valley | ? Is this my lord baron, whom T 
killed? and that my maſter Pangloſs, whom : law 
hanged before my face? 
It' is II it 1s EI cried they bott together. What! 
is this your great philoſopher ? ſaid Martin. My 
dear Sir, ſaid Candid to the maſter of the galley, 
how much-do'you-afk for the ranſom of the baron 
of Thander-ten:tronckh,' who is one of the firſt ba- 
rons of the empire, and of Mr Pangloſs, the moſt 
profound metaphyſician in Germany ? 7 Why then, 

_ Chriſtian cur, replies the Turkiſh captain, ſince 
theſe two dogs of Chriſtian ſlaves. are barons and 
metaphyſicians; who no doubt are of high rank in 
their own country, thou thalt give me fifty thou- 
fand ſequins. You ſhall have them, Sir: carry 
"= le 05 quick as thought to Conſtantinople, 
and 


— 
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and you ſhall receive the money innediately—<No! 
carry me firſt to Miſs Cunegund. The captain; 
upon Candid's firſt propoſal, had already tacked a- 
bout, and he made the crew apply their oars ſo ef- 
fectually, that the veſſel flew through the ater * 
' quicker than à bird cleaves the air. _ 

' Candid beſtowed a thouſand embraces on the 
baron and Pangloſs. And fo then, my dear baron, 
J did not kill you! ? and you, my dear Pangloſs, are 
come to lite again after your hanging? But how 
came you ſlaves on board a Turkiſh galley? And 
is it true that my dear ſiſter is in this country? faid 
the baron. Ves, ſaid Cacambo; And do I once 
again behold my dear Candid? ſaid Pangloſs. Can- 
did preſented Martin and Cacambo to them; they 


embraced each other, and all ſpoke together. The 


galley flew like lightning, and now they were got 
back to the port. Candid inſtantly ſent for a Jew, 
to whom he ſold for fifty thoufand ſequins a dia- 
mond richly worth one hundred thouſand, though 
ide fellow ſwore to him all the time, by Either: Abra- 
Ham, that he gaye him the moſt he could poſſibly 
afford. He no ſooner got the money into his hands, 
than he paid it down for the ranſom of the baron 
and Pangloſs. The latter flung himſelf at the feet 
of his deliverer, and bathed him with his tears : 
the former thanked him with a gracious nod, and 
promiſed to return him the money the firſt oppor- 
tunity.— But is it poſſible, ſaid he, that my ſiſter 
, ſhould be in Turkey? Nothing is more pofhble, 
anſwered Cacambo ; for ſhe ſcours the diſhes in the 
: Houle of a Tranſylvanian prince. Candid ſent di- 
rectly for two Jews, and fold more diamonds to 
them; and then he ſet out with his companions in 
in another 8 to deliver Mis CRP from 
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What befel Candid; Cunegund, Pang Mar: 


tin, &c. 


DAR DO, aid Candid to the baron; once 
more let me intreat your pardon, reverend fa- 
cher Hor running you through the body. Say no 
more about it, replied the baron; I was a little too 
haſty I muſt own : but as you ſeem to be deſirous 
10 know by what accident I came to be a ſlave on 
Ru the galley where you ſaw me, I will inform 
_ After I had been cured of the wound you 

5 me, by the college apothecary, I was attacked 
and ns by off by a party of Spaniſh troops, who 
clapped me up in priſon in Buenos-Ayres, at. the 
verytime my ſiſter was ſetting out from thence, I aſk- 
ed leave to return to Rome, to the general of my or- 
der, who appointed me chaplain to the French am- 
baſſador at Conſtantinople. T had not been a week 
in my new office, when I happened to meet one 
evening with a young Icoglan, extremely handſome 
and well made. The weather was very Ry the 
young man had an inclination to bathe. I took 
the opportunity. to bathe likewiſe. I did hot know 
it was a crime for a Chriſtian to be found naked in 
company with a young Turk. A cadi ordered me 
> P o receive an hundred blows on the ſoles of my 
feet, and ſent me to the gallies. I do not believe 
that there was ever an act of more flagrant injuſtice. 
But I would fain know how my ſiſter came to be a 
You. H. a Be ſeullionm 
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ſcullion to a Tranfylvanian prince, who has taken 
refuge among the Turks ? 93 
But how happens it that I beho!d you again, my 
near Pang loſs? faid Candid. It is true, anſwered 
Pa nplols, you ſaw me hanged, though I ought pro- 
perly to have been burnt ; but you may remember, 
that it rained extremely hard when they were go- 
ing to roaſt me. The ſtorm was ſo violent, that 
they found it impoſſible to light the fire; fo they 
eien hanged me, beeauſe they could do no better. 
A ſurgeon purchaſed my body, carried it home, and 
prepared to diſſect me. Fle began ky making a 
crucial incifion from my navel to the clavicle. It 
is impoſſible for any one to have been more lamely 
hanged than I had been. The executioner of the 
holy inquiſition was a ſtb-deacon, and knew how to 
burn people very well, but as for hanging, he was 
a Novice at it, being quite out of the way of his 
Practice; the cord being wet, and not flipping pro- 
perly, the nooſe did not join. In ſhort, I ſtill con- 
tinued to breathe'; the crucial incifion made me 
feream to fuch a gegree, that my ſurgeon fell flat 
upon his back; and imagining it was the devil he 
was diſſecting, ran away, and in his fright tumbled 
down ſtairs. Bis wife heating the noiſe, flew from 
the next room, and ſeeing me Rretched upon the 
table with my crucial inciſion, was {till more terri- 
fied than her huſband, and fell upon him. When 
they had a little recovered themſelves, I heard her 
fay to her huſband, My dear, how could you think: 
of diſſeQing an beretic? Don't you know, that the 
devil is always in them? - I'll run directly to 2 
prieſt to come and drive the evil ſpirit out, I trem- 
"bled from head to foot at hearing her talk in this 
manner, and exerted what little ſtrength I had left 
to cry out, Have mercy on me! At length the 
Portugueſe 


; 
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Portugueſe barber took courage, ſewed up my 
wound, and his wife nurſed me; and I was upon 
my legs i in a fortnight's time. The barher got me 
a place to be lacquey to a knight of Malta, who. 
was going to Venice; but finding my maſter had 
no money to pay me my wages, I entered into the 
ſervice of a Venetian mErciant, and went with him 
to Conſtantinople. 

One day I happened to enter a moſque, where 1 
ſa no one but an old iman and a very pretty young 
female devotee, who was telling her beads; her 
neck was quite bare, and in her boſom ſhe had a 
beautiful noſegay of tulips, roſes, ancunonies, ranun- 
culuſes, hyacinths, and auriculas. She let fall her 
naſegay. I ran immediatey to take it up, and pre- 
ſented it to her with a moſt relpecktul bow. I was 
ſo long in delivering it, that the iman began to be 
angry; and, perceiving I was a Chriſtian, he cried 
out for help; they carried me before the cadi, who 
ordered me to receive one hundred baſtinadoęs 
and ſent me to the gallics. I was chained in the 
very galley, and to the very {ame bench with the 
baron. On board this galley there were four young 
men belonging to Marſeilles, five Neapolitan prieſts, 
aud two monks of Corfu, who told us that the like 
adventures happened every day, The baron pre- 
tended that he had been worſe uſed than myſelf ; 
and I inſiſted that there was far leſs harm in taking 
up a noſegay, and putting it into a woman's boſom, 
than to be found ſtark naked with a young lcoglan. 
We were continually whipt, and received twenty 
laſhes a-day with a bull's pizzle, when the conca-' 
tenation of ſublunary events brought you on board 
our galley to ranſom us from lavery. 

Well, my dear Panglots, ſaid Candid to them, 
when you was banged, diſected, whipped, and tug- 
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ging at the oar, did you continue to think, that 
every thing in this world happens for the beſt? 1 
have always abided by my firſt opinion, anſwered 
Pangloſs ; for, after all, I am a philoſopher ; and it 
would not become me to retract my ſentiments ; 4 
 eſgecially, as Leibnitz could not be in the Wrong 5 

and that pre-eſtabliſhed harmony is the fineſt thing 
in the world, as well as a plenum and the materia 
ſybiilis. „ a Og Ci 


ET 4A-P, AXE. 


In what manner Candid found Miſs Cunegund ang. 
Thy the old woman vga, | 


"HILE Candid, the baron, Pangloſs, Mar. 
tin, and Cacambo, were relating their ſe- 
veral adventures, and reaſoning on the contingent 
or non-contingent events of this world ; on cauſes 
and effects, on moral and phyſical evil; on free- 
will and neceflity ; and on the conſolation that may 
be felt by a perſon, when a ſlave and chained to 


an oar in a Turkiſh galley, they arrived at the houſe 


of the Tranſylvanian prince on the coaſts of the 
Propontis. The firſt objects they beheld there, 
was Miſs Cunegund and the old woman, who were 
hanging ſome table-cloths on a line to di 

I be baton turned pale at the fight, Even the 


tender Candid, that affectionate lover, upon ſeeing 


his fair Cunegund all fun-burnt, with blear- eyes, 
4 withered neck, wrinkled face and arms, all cover- 
ed with a red ſeurf, ſtarted back with horror; but, 
Fecoy IE himſelf, he W da4-06 towarſls her out of. 


good | 


good manners. 
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She embraced Candid and her 


brother; they embraced the old woman, and Can- 


did ranſomed them both. 


There was a ſmall farm in the n neighbourhood 


which the old woman propoſed to Candid to make . 


a ſhift with till the company ſhould meet with & 
more favourable deſtiny. Cunegund, not know- 
ing that ſhe was grown ugly, as no one had inform- 
ed her of it, reminded Candid of his promiſe in ſo 
peremptory a manner, that the ſimple lad did not 
dare to refule her; he then acquainted the baron 


Y that he was going to marry his ſiſter. 


I will ne- 


ver ſuffer, ſaid the baron, my ſiſter to be guilty of 
an action ſo derogatory to her birth and family; 
nor will I bear this inſolence on your part: no, I 
N nephews are not 

dignities in Ger- 
many; nor ſhall a ſiſter of mine ever be the wife 


never will be reproached that m 
qualified for the firſt eccleſiaſtic 


of any perſon below the rank of a baron of the em- 1 . 
pire. 


tinued inflexible. 


Cunegund flung herſelf at her brother's feet, 
and bedewed then with her tears, but he ſtilb con⸗ 


Thou fooliſh fellow, ſaid Can- 


did, have I not delivered thee from the gallies, 


paid thy ranſom, and thy ſiſter's too; who was a - 
ſcullion, and is very ugly, and yet I condeſcend to 


_ marry her? and ſhalt thou pretend to oppoſe the 
match? If I were to liſten only to the dictates of 


my anger, I ſhould kill thee again. 


Thou mayeſt 


kill me again, faid the baron, but thou ſhalt not 


marry wy ſiſter while 1 am living. 


HAF. X. 
| Concluſion. 


ANDID had, in truth, no "great inclination 

to marry Miſs Cunegund; but the extreme 
impertinence of the baron determined him to con- 
clude the match; and Cunegund preſſed him ſo 
warmly, that he could not recant. He conſulted 
Pangloſs, Martin, and the faithful Cacambo. Pan- 
gloſs compoſed a fine memorial, by which he pro- 
ved that the baron had no right over his ſiſter ; and 
that ſhe might, according to all the laws of the em- 
pire, marry Candid with the left hand. Martin 
concluded to throw the baron into the ſea : Ca- 
cambo decided, that he muſt be delivered to the 
Turkiſh captain and ſent to the galleys; aſter which 
he ſhould be conveyed by the firſt ſhip to the fa- 
ther-general at Rome. This advice was found to 
be very good; the old woman approved of it, and 
not a ſyllable was ſaid to his ſiſter; the buſineſs 
was executed for a little money: and they had the 
pleaſure of tricking a Jeſuit, and pofiung the 


8 pride of a German baron. 


It was altogether natural to imagine, that after 
undergoing ſo many diſaſters, Candid married to 
his miſtreſs, and living with the philoſopher Pan- 
gloſs, the philoſopher Martin, the prudent Cacam- 
bo, and the old woman, having beſides brought 
home ſo many diamonds from the country of the 
ancient Incas, would lead the moſt agreeable life in 
"the world. But he had been ſo much chouſed by 
the 
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ihe Jaws, that he had nothing elſe left but his little 
farm ; his wife, every day growing more and more 
ugly, became headſtrong and inſupportable; the 
old woman was infirm, and more ill nitfired yet 
than Cunegund. Cacambo, who worked in the 
arden, and carried the produce of it to ſell at 
Eonltabüinople, was paſt his labour, and curſed his 
fate. Pangloſs deſpaired of making a figure in any 
of the German univerſities. And as to Martin, 
he was firmly perſuaded, that a perſon is equally 
ill ſituated every where. He took things with pa- 
tience. Candid, Martin, and Pangloſs, diſputed 
ſometimes about metaphyſics and morality. Boats 
were often ſeen paſſing under the windows of the 
farm fraught with effendis, baſhaws, and cadis, 
that were going into baniſhment to Lemnos, Miti- 
lene, and Erzerum. And other cadis, baſhaws, 
and effendis, were ſeen coming back to ſucceed the 
place of the exiles, and were driven out in their 
turns. They ſaw ſeveral heads yery curiouſly ſtuck 
upon poles, and carrying as preſents to the ſub- 
lime Porte. Such fights gave occaſion to fre- 
quent diſſertations ; and when no diſputes were 
carried on, the irkſomeneſs was ſo exceſſive, that 
the old woman ventured one day to tell them, I 
would be glad to know, which is worſt, to be ra- 
viſhed a hundred times by negro pirates, to have 
one buttock cut off, to run the gantlet among the 
Bulgarians, to be whipt and hanged at an auto-da 
fe, to be digected, to be chained to an oar in a gal- 
ley, and in ſhort to experience all the miſeries 
through which every one of us hath paſſed, —or to 
remain here doing of nothing ? This, ſaid Candid, 
is a grand queſtion. 
| This diſcourſe gave birth to new refleclions, and 
F Martin 17 7 coneluded, that man was born to 
, 25 
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=. CAN DID; or, 
live i in the convullfions of diſquiet, or i the lethiaf: 
gy of idleneſs. Though Candid did not abfotute- 
ly agree to this; yet he did not determine any thing 
on the head: Pangloſs avowed that he had under- 
gone dreadful ſufferings ; but having once main- 
tained that every thing went on as well as poſlible, 

he flill maintained it, and at the ſame time belie- 
ved nothing of it. 
There was one thing which; more hates ever, con- 
firmed Martin in his deteſtable principles, made 
| Candid heſitate, and embarraſſed Pangloſs,—which 
was, the arrival of Pacquette and brother Giroflce 
one day at their farm. This couple had been in 
the utmoſt diſtreſs; they had very ſpeedily made 
away with their three thouſand piaſtres ; they had 
parted, been reconciled ; quartelled again, thrown 
into priſon ; had made their eſcape, and, at laſt 
brother Ciroflée turned Turk. Pacquette ſtill con- 
tinued to follow her trade wherever ſhe came; but 
ſhe got little or. nothing by it. I foreſaw very well, 
fays Martin to Candid, that your prefents would 
ſoon be ſquandered, and only make them more 
miſerable. You and Cacambo have ſpent miltions 
of piaſtres, and yet you are not more happy than 
brother Giroflte and Pacquette.' | Ah! ſays Pan- 
gloſs to Pacquette, It is heaven who has brought 
you here among us, my poor child] Do you know 

that you have coſt me the tip of my noſe, one eye, 

and one ear ! ? What a handſome ſhape is here! and 
what is this world! This pew advefitufe engaged 
them more deeply than ever in philoſophicat diſ- 
putations. | 

In the neighbourhood tad a very famous der. 
viſe who paſted for the beſt philoſopher in Turkey; 
him they went to conſult : Pangloſs, who was their 
7 ſpokeſman, addreſſed him thus, Mater, v we come 
i to 
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| 101 intreat you to tell us, why ſo drang an animal 
as man has been formed? 


Why do you trouble your head about it? ſaid 


the derviſe ; is it any buſineſs of yours? But, my 


reverend father, ſays Candid, there is a horrible 


deal of evil on the earth. What ſignifies it; ſays 
the derviſe; whether there is evil or good? When 
his highneſs ſends a ſhip to Egypt, does he trouble 


his head, whether the rats in tlie veſſel are at their 


eaſe or not? What muſt then be done? ſays Pan- 


gloſs. Be ſilent, anſwers the derviſe: I flattered 
myſelf; replied Pangloſs; to have reaſoned a little 


with you on the cauſes and effects, on the beſt ot 


poſſible worlds, the origin of evil, the nature of the 

ſoul, and a pre - eſtabliſned harmony. At theſe 

words the derviſe ſhut the door in their faces. 
During this converſation, news was ſpread a- 


broad, that two vizirs of the bench and the mufti 
had been juſt ſtrangled at Conſtantinople, and ſe- 


veral of their friends empaled. This cataſtrophe 
made a great noiſe for ſome hours. Pangloſs, Can- 
did, and Martin, as they were — to the lit- 


tle farm, met with a good-looking old man, who 
was taking the air at his door, under an alcoye 


formed of the boughs of orange-trees. - Pangloſs, 


who was as inquiſitive as he was diſputative, aſked. 
him what was the name of the mufti who was late- 


ly ſtrangled? I cannot tell, anſwered the good old 


man; I never knew the name of any mufti or vi- 
Air We I am entirely ignorant of the event 
1 


you ſpeak preſume, that in general, ſuch as 


are 9 in public affairs ſometimes come to a 
miſerable end; and that they deſerve it: but I ne- 


ver enquire what i is doing at Conſtantinople ; I am 


| contented with: COR thither the n of my 
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garden, which I cultivate with my own hands; 
After ſaying theſe words, he invited the ſtrangers 
to come into his houſe. His two daughters and 
two ſons preſented them with diverſe ſorts of ſher- 
bet of their oun making; beſides caymac, height- | 
ened with the peels of candied citrons, oranges, 
lemons; pine apples, piſtachio-nuts, and Moccha- 
coffee unadulterated with the bad coffee of Batavia 
or the American iſlands. After which. the two 
daughters of this good muſſulman perfumed the 
beards of Candid, Pangloſs, and Martin. 

Lou muſt certainly have a valt eſtate, ſaid Can- 
tid: to the Turk: who replied, I have no more 
than twenty: acres of- ground, the whole of which 
I cultivate myſelf witk the help of my children; 
and our labour keeps off from us three great: evils, 

idleneſs, vice, and want. 

Candid, as he was returnin ha, made pro- 
found reflections on the Turk's diſcourſe. This 
good old man, ſaid Pangloſs and Martin, appears 
to me to have choſen for himſelf a lot much pre- 
ferable to that of the fix kings with whom we had 


tte honour to ſup. Human grandeur, ſaid Pan- 


gdloſs, is very dangerous, if we believe the teſtimo- 
nies of almoſt all philoſophers; for we find Eglon, 
king of Moab, was aſſaſſinated by Aod ; Ablalom 
was hanged by the hair of his head, and run thro” 
with three ee king Nadab, ſon of Jeroboam, 
was ſlain by Baatza z king Ela by Zimri; Okoſias 
by jehu; Athaliah by Jehoiada; the kings Jehoia- 
kim, Jeconiah, and Zedekiah, were led into eapti- 
vity: I need not tell you what was the fate of Cra- 
tus, Aſtyages, Darius, Dionyſius of Syracuſe, Pyrr- 
hus, Perſeus, Hannibal, Jugurtha, Arioviſtus, Cæ- 
far, Pompey, Nero, Ocho, Vitellius, Domitian, 
IN II. of England, Edward II. Henry vl. 
rl | | Richard 
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Richard III. Mary Stuart, Charles I. the three Hen» 
rys of France, and the emperor Henry IV. Nei- 
ther need you tell me, ſaid Candid, that we muſt 
take care of our garden. You are in the right, 
ſaid Pangloſs ; for when man was put into the gar- 
den of Eden, it was with an intent to dreſs it: and: 
this proves that man was not born to be idle. Work 
then without diſputing, ſaid Martin; it is the only 
way to render life ſupportable. | 
The little ſociety, one and all, entered into this 
laudable deſign ; and fet themſelves to exert their 
different talents. The little piece of ground yield- 
ed them a plentiful crop. Cunegund indeed was 
very ugly, but ſhe became an excellent hand at paſ- 
try-work ; Pacquette embroidered ; the old woman 
had the care of the linen. There was none, down 
10 brother Giroflẽe, but did ſome ſervice; he was a 
very good carpenter, and became an honeſt man. 
Pangloſs uſed now and then to fay to Candid, There 
is a concatenation of all events in the beſt of poſſible 
worlds; for, in ſhort, had you not been kicked out 
of a finecaſtle for the love of Miſs Cunegund; had 
you not been put into the inquiſition; had you 
not travelled over America on foot; had you not 
run the baron through the body; and had you not 
loſt all your ſheep, which you brought from the 
good country of EI Dorado, you would not have 
been here to eat preſerved citrons and piſtachio 
nuts. Excellently obſerved, anſwered Candid; vu 
let us take care of our garden. 


MY 
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T was thought that Dr Ralph had no intention 
to carry on his-treatiſe of Optimiſm any fur- 
ther; and therefore it was tranſlated and publiſh- 

ed as a complete piece; but Dr Ralph, ſpirited up 


by the little cabals of the German univerſities, 
added a ſecond part, which we have cauſed to be 


tranflated, to ſatisfy the impatience of the public; 


and, eſpecially, of ſuch who are diverted with the 

witticiſms of Maſter Alibron, who know what a 
- Merry Andrew is, and who never 4 the Joux- 
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CHAP. E: wet. 
How Candid quitted his companions, and what 
Tel happened to him. TG HOY 
E ſoon become tired of every thing in life: 
riches fatigue the poſſeſſor; ambition, when 
ſatisſied, leaves only remorſe behind it; the joys of 
love are but tranfient joys; and Candid, made to 
experience all the viciſſitudes of fortune, was ſoon 
diſguſted with cultivating his garden. Mr Panglols, 
ſaid he, if we are in the beſt of poſſible worlds, you 
will own to me, at leaſt, that this is not enjoying 
that portion of poſſible happineſs; but living ob- 
ſcure in a little corner of the Propontis, having no 
other reſource than that of my own manual labour, 
which may one day fail me; no other pleaſures 
than what Mrs Cunegund gives me, who * 
| SER on 
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ugly; kl Which is worſe, is my wifez no other 


company chan yours, which is ſometimes irkſome 


to me; or that of Martin, which makes me melan- 


choly; or that of Gitoflee, ho i but very lately 
come an honeſt man ; or that of Pacquette, the 
danger of whoſe correſpondence you have fo fully 
experienced; or that of the hag who has but one 
| hip, and is conſtantly repeating old wives? tales. 
To this Pangloſs made che following reply: 
Philoſophy. teaches us, that Monads * diviſible in 
infinitum, arrange themſelves with wonderful ſaga- 


city, in order to compoſe the different bodies which 


we obſerve in nature. The, heavenly bodies are 

what they ought to be ; "they are placed where 

they ſhould be; they deſcribe the circles which they 
4 to do: man follows the bent he ought to 
0 

he ought to do. You bemoan yourſelf, O Candid! 

becauſe the Monad of your ſoul is diſguſted :. but 


diſguſt is a ena of the ſoul; and this does 


not hinder, but every thing is for the beſt, both fot 
you and others. When you beheld me covered with 
ſores, I did not maintain my opinion the leſs for 
that ; for if Miſs Pacquette had not made me taſte 
the pleaſures of love and its poiſon, I ſhould not 
have met with you in Holland; 1 ſhould not have 
given the anabaptiſt James an opportunity of per- 
forming a meritorious act; I ſhould not have been 
.. hanged in Liſbon for the edification of my neigh- 

bour 3 51 ſhould not Dive: been . to aſliſt you 


. with 
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| with my advice, and make you live and die in 
JPeibnitz's opinion. Yes, my dear Candid, every 
_ thing is linked in a chain, e every thing 1s neceſſary 
in the beſt of poſſible worlds. There is a neceſſi- 


ty that the Ian of Montauban ſhould inſtruc 


kings; that the worm of r Weg ſhould 
_ carp, carp, Carp 3 that the declaimer againſt philo- 


ſophers ſhould occaſion his own crucifixion in St 
> 67 "2 oa that a raſcally recollet, and the arch- 


deacon of St Malo, ſhould diffuſe their gall and ca- 
lumny thro' their Chriſtian Journals; that philoſo- 


phy ſhould be accuſed at the tribunal of Melpomene; 


and that philoſophers ſhould continue to enlighten 
human nature, notwithſtanding the croakings of ri- 
diculous animals that flounder in the marſhes of 


learning: and ſhould you be once more driven by 


a hearty kicking from the fineſt of all caſtles, to 


learn again your exerciſe among the Bulgarians ; 
ſhould you again ſuffer the dirty effects of a Dutch- 
woman's zeal; be half drowned again before Liſ- 
bon; be Wee whipped again by order 
of the moſt holy inquiſition ; ſhould you run the 
ſame riſks again among Los Padres, the Oreillons, 
and the French; ſhould you, in ſhort, ſuffer every 
poſſible nant and never underſtand Leibnitz 


better than I myſelf do, you will till maintain that 
all is well; Thar all is for the beſt ; that a plenum; 


the materia ; fubtills; a pre eſtabliſhed harmony, and 


Monads, are the fineſt things in the world ; and 
that Leibnitz is a great man, even to thoſe who do 


not. comprehend him. 


+ To this fine ſpeech, Candid, the iildeſt being. 


in nature, though he had killed three men, two of 
whom were prieſts, anſwered not a word : but 


weary of the doctor and his ſociety, next morning, 
at break of day, taking a white ſeat 1 in his hand, 
Vo. II. 8 8 hie 
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he marched off, without mowing whither he way 
going; but in queſt of a place where one does not 

. become diſguſted, and where men are not men, as 
in the good country of EI Dorado. 

Candid, ſo much the leſs unhappy as he had no 
longer a love for Miſs Cunegund, living upon the 
bounty of different people, who are not Chriſtians, 
but yet give alms, arrived, after a very long and 
very tireſome journey, at Tauris, upon the frontiers 
of Perſia, a city noted for the cruelties which the 


Turks and Perſians have by turns exerciſed there- . 


in. 
Half dead with fatigue, having hardly more 

clothes than what were neceflary to cover that part 
which conſtitutes the man, and which men call 
ſhameful, Candid could not well reliſh Pangloſs's 
opinion, when 4 Perſiall accoſted him, in · the moſt 
polite manner, beſeeching him to ennoble his houſe | 
with his preſence. Vou make a jeſt of me, ſays 
Candid to him; I am a poor devil, who have left 


2 miſerable dwelling I had in Propontis, becauſe 1 


had married Miſs Cunegund; becauſe the is grown 
very ugly, and becauſe I was diſguſted : I am, not, 

indeed, made to ennoble any body's houſe ; I am 
not noble myſelf, thank God: If Thad the honour 
of being ſo, baron Thunder. ten- tronckh ſhould have 


| paid very dearly for the kicks on the back fide with 


r rm or = 


which he favoured me, or 1 ſhould have died of 
ſhame for it, which would have been pretty philo- 
ſophical: beſides, I have been whipt very ignomi- 
niouſſy by the executioners of the moſt holy inqui- 
ſition, and by two thouſand heroes at three-perice 
halfpenny a- day. Give me what you pleaſe, but 
do not inſult my diſtreſs with taunts which would 
deprive you of the whole value of your beneficence. 
My lord, replied the Perſian, you may be a beggar, 

5 and 
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and this appears pretty plainly ; ; but my religion 
obliges me to uſe hoſpitality : it is ſufficient that 
you are a man, and under , misfortunes, that the 
apple of my eye ſhould be the path for your feet ; 
vouchſafe to ennoble my houſe with your radiant 

reſence. I will, ſince you deſire it, anſwered Can- 
| ik Come then, enter, ſays the Perſian. They 

went in accordingly, and Candid could not forbear 
admiring the reſpectful treatment fhown him by his 
hoſt. The ſlaves prevented his defires ; the whole 
| houſe ſeemed to be buſied in nothing but contri- 
buting to his ſatisfaction. Should this laſt, ſaid 
Candid to himſelf, all does net go ſo badly in this 
country. Three days were paſt, during which 
time the kind proceedings of the Perſian were all 
of a piece; and Candid already cried out, Maſter 


Pangloſs, I always imagined you \ were in che right, 


| for you are a great e 


CHAP. Il. 


What! befel a in this houſe; and how he got | 


| out of it. 15 


AND. being well fed, well clothed, and dfree 
from chagrin, ſoon became again as ruddy, 

as freſh, and as gay, as he had been at Weſtphalia. 
His hoſt, Iſmael Raab, was pleaſed to ſee this 
change: be was a man fix feet high, adorned with 
two ſmall eyes extremely red, and a large noſe full 


of pimples, which ſullicjently declared his infrac- . 


tion of Mahomet's law : his whi ikers were the moſt 
famous in the country, and mothers wiſhed their 


* 
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ſons a ſo much as a like pair. Raab had 
wives, becauſe he was rich: but he thought in a 
manner that is but too common in the Eaſt, and in 
ſome of our colleges in Europe. Your excellence 
is brighter than the ſtars, fays one day the cunning: 
Perſian to the briſk Candid, half ſmiling and half 
ſuppreſſing his words: you muſt have captivated a 
great many hearts: you are formed to give and re- 
ceive happineſs. Alas! anſwered our hero, I was 
happy only by halves, behind a ſcreen, where I was 
but ſo ſo at my eaſe. Mademoiſelle Cunegund 
was handſome then—— Mademoiſelle Cunegund | 
poor innocent thing! Follow me, my lord, ſays 
the Perſian; and Candid followed accordingly. 
They came to a very agreeable | retreat, where 
ſilence and pleaſure reigned. There Iſmael Raab 
tenderly. embraced Candid, and in a few words 
made a declaration of love Iike that which the 
beautiful Alexis expreſſes with ſo much pleaſure in 
Virgil's Eclogues, Candid could not recover from 
his aſtoniſhmenf, ' No, cried he, I can never ſuffer 
ſuch infamy ! what cauſe, and what horrible effect 
1 had rather die. So you ſhall, ſays Iſmael enraged : 
how, thou Chriſtian dog ! becauſe I would politely 
give you pleaſure—reſolve directly to ſatisfy me, or 
to ſuffer the moſt cruel death, Candid did not long 
heſitate. The cogent reaſon of the Perſian made 
him tremble,” for he Taree: death like a 1 5 
ſopher. „ 5 
We accuſtom ourſelves to every thing 5 in time. 
Candid, well fed, well taken care of, but cloſely 
watched, was not abſolutely diſguſted with his con- 
dition. cod cheer, and the different diverſions 
performed by Iſmael's ſlaves, gave ſome reſpite to 
his r he Was unhappy _ when 0 
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. thought; ; and thus it is with the greateſt part of 


mankind. 


At that time, one of the moſt ſtaunch ſupporter 
of the monkiſh.crew in Perſia, the moſt learned of 


the Mahometan doQtors, who underſtood Arabic 
perfectly, and even Greek, as ſpoken at this day in 
the country of Demolthenes and Sophocles, the re- 


verend Ed-Ivan-baal-Denk, returned from Conſtan- 
tinople, where he had converſed with the reverend 
Mamoud-Abramon a very delicate point of doctrine; 
namely, whether the prophet had plucked from the 


angel Gabriel's wing the pen which he uſed for the 
writing of the Alcoran; or, if Gabriel had made 


him a preſent of it. They had diſputed for three 
days and three nights with a warmth worthy of 
the nobleſt ages of controverſy : and the doctor re- 
turned home perſuaded, like all the diſciples of Ali, 
that Mahomet had plucked the quill ; while Ma- 


moud-Abram remained convinced, like the reſt of 


Omar's followers, that the prophet was incapable of 


committing any fuch rudeneſs, and that the angel 


had very politely made him a preſent of this qual 


for his pen. 


It is ſaid that there was at Conſtantinople a cer- 
tain free-thinker, who infinuated that it was neceſ- 
ſary to examine firſt whether the Alcoran was real- 
ly written with a pen taken from the wing of the 
angel Gabriel ; but he was ſtoned. 

Candid's arrival had made a noiſe in Tauris: ma- 
ny who had heard him ſpeak of contingent and non- 
contingent effects, imagined he was a : philoſopher. 
The reverend Ed-Ivan-Baal-Denk was told of him: 
he had the curioſity. to come- and ſee him; and 
Raab, who could hardly refuſe a perſon of ſuch 


conſequence, ſent for Candid to make his appear. 
ance. He ſeemed to be well pleated with the man- 
: ner 
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ner in which Candid ſpake of bad phyſics, bad 
morals, of agent and actuated. I underſtand that 
you are a philoſopher, and that's all. But it is e- 
nough, Candid, ſays the venerable recluſe: it is 
not right, that fo great a man as you are ſhould be 
treated with ſuch indignity, as I am told, in the 
world. You are a nc” Iſmael Raab has no 
right 'over you. if xy to conduct you to 
court ; there you ſhal meet with a favourable re- 
ception: the ſophi loves the ſciences. | Iſmae], you 
mult put this young philoſopher i into my hands, or 
dread i incurring the diſpleaſure of the prince, and 
drawing upon yourſelf the vengeance of heaven; 
but eſpecially of the monks. + Theſe laſt words 

frighted the otherwiſe undaunted Perſian, and he 
conſented to every thing : Candid, bleſſing heaven 
and the monks, went the ſame day out of Tauris, 
with the'Mahometan doctor. They took the road 
to Iſpahan, where they arrived loaded with the *. 
ſings and faveurs of the * 5 


CHAP. 1. 
Candid's reception at court, and what followed. 


"HE reverend Ed. Ivan-Baal- Denk made no de- 
lay in preſenting Candid” to the king. His 
majeſty took a particular pleaſure in hearing him: 
he made him diſpute with ſeveral learned men of 


his court, and thoſe looked upon him as a fool, an 


ignoramus, and idiot; which very much contribu- 
ted to perſuade his majeſty, that he was a great 
man. Becauſe, ſaid he to them, you do not com- 
prehend Candid's s realonings, you * him; * 
7 
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{ who alſo comprehend nothing at all of them, aſ- 
ſure you that he is a great philoſopher, and I ſwear 
to it by my whiſker. Upon theſe . the liter- 
ati were ſtruck dumb. 

Candid had apartments aſſigned him in the pa- 
lace; he had flaves to wait on him; he was dreſſ- 
ed, in magnificent cloaths, and the ſophi command- 
ed, that whatever he ſhould ſay no one ſhould 
dare to aſſert that he was wrong. His majeſty did 
not * ſtop here. 


the number of his moſt intimate favourites. 


Gad be praiſed, and our holy prophet, ſays the 
iman, addreſſing himſelf to Candid; Iam come to 


tell you a very agreeable piece of news; that you 


are happy, my dear Candid ; that you are going 


to raiſe the envy, of the world; you ſhall ſwim in 
opulence ; you may aſpire to the molt ſplendid 
poſts in the empire. But do not forget me, my 
friend: think that it is I who have procured you 


the favour you are jult upon the point of enjoy- 


ing: let gaiety reign over the horizon of your 


countenance. The King grants you a favour which 


has been ſought by many, and you will ſoon exhi- 
bit a ſight which the court has not enjoyed theſe 
two years paſt. And what are theſe favours, de- 
manded Candid, with which the prince intends to 


honour me? T his very day, anſwered the monk, 
quite 


* 
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* It this would induce philoſophers ww loſe their time in 
barking in Procopius's cottage, to take a ſhort trip into Perſia, 


this frivolous work would be of pretty great ſervice to meſſieurs 
the Pariſans. | 


The venerable monk was con- 
tinually ſoliciting him in favour of his gueſt, and 
his majeſty at length, reſolved to rank him among 
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quite overjoyed, this very day you are to receive 
fifty ſtrokes with a bull's-pizzle on the ſoles of 
your feet, in the preſence of his majeſty. The eu- 
nuchs named for perfuming you for the occaſion 
are to be here directly; prepare yourſelf to ga, 
cheerfully through this little trial, and thereby ren- 
der yourſelt worthy of the King of Kings. Let the 
King of Kings, cried Candid in a rage, keep his 
favours to himſelf, if I muſt receive fifty blows 
with a bull's pizzle in order to merit them. It is 
thus, replied the doctor coldly, that he deals with 
thoſe on whom he means to pour down. his bene- 
fits. I love you too much to regard the little pet 
which you ſhow. on the occaſion, and I will make 
you happy in ſpite of yourſelf. 3 
He had not done ſpeaking, when the eunuchs 
arrived, preceded by the executor of his majeſty's 
private pleaſures, who was one of the greateſt and 
moſt robuſt Lords of the court. Candid in vain 
remonſtrated againſt their proceedings. They per- 
fumed his legs and feet, according to cuſtom. Four 
eunuchs carried him to the place appointed for the 
ceremony, through the midſt of a double file of ſol- 
diers, while the trumpets ſounded, the cannon fi- 
red, and the bells of all the moſques of Iſpahan jing - 
led: the ſophi à was already there, accompanied 
with his principal officers and the moſt diſtinguiſhed 
perſonages of his court. In an inſtant they ſtretch- 
ed out Candid upon a little form _ gilt, and 
; the 
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+I make uſe of the word $-þhi, becauſe it is more aniverſal- 
ly known than that of Sefevy,. which is rhe proper name, accord- 
ing to Mr. Petit de la Croix, who ſays that Sephi, ſigniſies Ca- 

puchin Emperor; hut this is of very little ſignification. 
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the executor of the private pleaſures put himſelf in li 
a poſture for entering upon his office. O! maſter 
Pan oſs, maſter Pangloſs, were you but here !— | 
ld Dana weeping and roaring out with all his Ml 
force; a circumſtance which would have been” - 
thought very indecent, if the monk had not given „ 
the people to underſtand, that his gueſt had put [ 
| himſelf into ſuch violent agitations, only the better 
to divert his majeſty. This great king, it is true, 
laughed like a fool: he even took ſuch delight in 
the affair, that after the fifty blows had been given 
he ordered fifty more to be added. But his firſt 
miniſter having repreſented to him with a firmneſs f 
not very common, that ſuch an unheard-of favour _ —_ 

with regard to a ſtranger, might alienate the hearts 
of his ſubjects, he revoked that order, and Candid \ 
Was abe back to his apartments. 
They put him to bed, after having bathed his = 
feet with vinegar. © The grandes came round him 
in order to congratulate him on his good fortune. | 1 
The ſophi then came to aſſiſt him in perſon, and 
not only gave him his hand to kiſs, according to 
the cuſtom, but likewiſe honoured him with a great | j 
blow of his fiſt on the mouth. From whence the Þ 
| 

| 

1 


hu yu we wi 


politicians conjectured, that -Candid would arrive 
at extraordinary preferment, and what is very un- 
common, 9 8 they were not decei- 
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rel ü conferred « on Candid ; 3 his great ad- 
| vancement. 


s ſook as our hers 150 cured, he was intro- 
duced to the king, to return Him his thanks. 
The monarch received him very graciouſſy. He 
gave him two or three hearty boxes on the ear du- 


_ Ting their converſation, and conducted him back as 


far as the guard. room, with ſeveral ſound kicks on 
_ the poſteriors; at which the courtiers were read) 
to burſt for envy. Since his majeſty had been in 
a drubbing humour, no perſon had ever received 
ſuch ſignal marks of his WJeny's favour | in this 
Wap as Candid. 

Three days after this interview, our ohilsfopher, 
ho was enraged at the favours he had received, and 
thought that every thing went very bad, was nomi- 
nated, governor of Chuſiſtan, with 'an abſolute 
power. He was decorated with a fur cap, which 


is a grand mark ef diſtinction in Perſia, He took 


his leave of the fophi, and departed for Sus,” the 
capital of his province. From the moment that 


Candid made his appearance at court, the grandecs 
had conſpired his deſtruction. The exceſlive fa- 


- vours which the ſophi had heaped on him, ſerved 


but to increaſe the ſtorm ready to burſt upon his 
head. He however applauded himſelf on his good 
fortune; ; and, efpecially, his removal from court: 


he 


/ 
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he enjoyed i in proſpect the pleaſures of ſupreme 
rank, and he ſaid from the bottom of his heart, 


How bleſt che ſubject from his lord remov'd: 1 


He had not gone quite twenty miles from Iſpa- 
han, before five hundred horſemen, armed cap. a- 


pie, came up with him and his attendants, and diſ- 


charged a volley of fire arms upon them. Candid. 
imagined at firſt that this was intended to do him 
an honour,; but the ball, which broke his leg, ſoon 
gave hi to know what was going on. His peo- 
dle laid - 08 their arms, and Candid, more dead, 


than alive, was carried to a caſtle remote from a any 


other dwelling. His baggag e, camels, ſlaves, 


white and black eunuchs, With thirty. ſix women 


which the ſophi had given bim for his uſe, all be- 
came the prey of the conqueror. Our hero's leg 
was cut off for fear of a mortification; and care 
was taken of his life, that a more cruel death might 
be inflicted on him. 

O,Pangloſs! Pangloſs ! what would now become 
of your optimiſm, if you ſaw me, ſhort of one leg, 
in the hands of my cruelleſt enemies ; juſt as I was 
entering upon the path of happineſs, and was go- 
vernor, or king, as one may ſay, of one of the moſt, 
confiderable provinces of the empire of ancient 
Media; when I had camels, flaves, black and 
white eunuchs, and thirty-ſix women for my-own 
uſe, and of which I had not made any? Thus 
ſpoke Candid as ſoon as he was able to . 

But while he was thus bemoaning himſelf, every 


thing was going for the beſt for him. The minif- 


try, informed of the outrages committed againſt 
him, had detached a body of well- diſciplined troops 
in purſuit of the mutineers, and the r.onk Ed-Ivan- 


Baal Denk, took care to publiſh by means of 
a Th others | 
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others of his fraternity, that Candid being the 


work of the monks, was conſequently the work of 
God. Such as had any knowledge of this atroci- 

' ous attempt, were ſo much the more ready to diſ- 
cover it, as the miniſters of religion gave aſſurance 
on the part of Mahomet, that every one who had 
eaten pork, drank wine, omitted bathing for any 
number of days together; or had converſed with 
women at the time of their impurity, againſt the 
expreſs prohibitions of the Alcoran, ſhould be, 
ipſo facto, abſolved, upon declaring what they 
knew concerning the conſpiracy. They ſoon diſ- 
covered the place of Candid's confinement, which 
they broke open; and, as it was a religious affair, 
the party worlted were exterminated to a man, 
agreeable to cuſtom in that caſe. Candid, march- 
ing over a heap of dead bodies, made his eſcape, 
triumphed over the greateſt peril he had hitherto 
encountered, and with his attendants refumed the 
road to his government. He was received there 
as a favourite who had been honoured with fifty 
blows of a bull's pizzle on the ſoles of his feet, in 
the preſence of the TY of kings. | 


CHAP. v. 


How Canal becomes a very great wan, and ye 
is not contented. 


T* FA of philoſophy is its infoiring us with 
5 a love for our fellow- creatures. Paſchal is 
almoſt the only philoſopher who ſeems deſirous to 
| wake us hate our neighbours. Luckily Candid 


had 
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had not read Paſchal, and he loved the poor hu- 
man race very cordially. This was ſoon perceived 


by the upright part of the people. They had al- 
ways kept at a diſtance from the pretended legates 
of heaven, but made no ſcruple of viſiting Candid, - 


and aſſiſting him with their counſels. He made 


ſeveral wiſe regulations for the encouragement of 


agriculture, population, commerce, and the arts. 
He rewarded thoſe who had made any uſeful ex- 
periments; and even encouraged ſuch as had 


produced ſome eſſays on literature. When the 


people in my province are in general content, ſaid 
he, with a charming candour, poſſibly I ſhall be fo 


_ myſelf. Candid was a ſtranger to mankind « he ſaw 
- himſelf torn to pieces in ſeditious libels, and ca- 


lumniated in a work, intituled, The Friend to 
Mankind. He found, that while he was labouring 
to make people happy, he had only made them un- 
grateful. Ah! cried Candid, how hard it is to 


govern theſe beings without feathers, which vege- 
tate on the earth! Why am I not ſtill in Propontis, 
in the company of Mr Pangloſs, Miſs Cunegund, 
the daughter of pope Urban X. with only one 
buttock, brother Giroſtee, and the moſt luſcious 


Facquette.'. -- | 


we — | — 1 
CHAP. VI. 
The Plenſurer of Candid. 


% 


very pathetic letter to the Rev. Ed-Ivan-Baal- 
Denk. He painted to him in ſuch lively colours 
the preſent ſtate of his ſoul, that Ed-Ivan, greatly 
. ; | „dies 


| ANDID, in the bitterneſs of his grief, wrote a 
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affected with it, obtained permiſſion. of the ſophi, 
that Candid ſhould reſign his employments. His 


33 in recompenſe of his ſervices, granted him 


a very conſiderable penſion. Eaſed from the weight 
* grandeur, our philoſopher immediately ſought 
abbr Pangloſs's optimiſm, in the pleaſures of a pri- 
vate life. He till then had lived for the benefit of 
others, and ſeemed to have forgotten that he 1 a 


ſeraglio. 


He now called it to remembrance with that emo- 
tion which the very name inſpires. Let every thing 
be got ready, ſays he to his firſt eunuch, for my vi- 
ſiting the women. My lord, anſwered. the ſhrill. 
piped ſlave, it is now that your excellency deſerves 
the title of Wiſe. The men for whom. you have 
done ſo much were not worthy of employing your 
thoughts; but the women That may be, 
ſaid Candid modeſtly. 

At the bottom of a garden, where art had aſſiſt. 
al nature to unfold. her beauties, ſtood a ſmall 
| houſe, of ſimple and elegant ſtructure; and by that 
means alone, very different from thoſe which are 
to be ſeen in the ſuburbs of the fineſt city in Eu- 
rope. Candid could not approach i it without bluſh-. 


ing: the air round this charming retreat diffuſed 
a delicious perfume ; the flowers, amorouſly inter- 


mingled, ſeemed here to be guided by the inſtinct 
af pleaſure, and preſerved, for a long time, their 
various beauties. Here the roſe never loſt its love- 
ly hue: the view of a rock, from which the waters 
eee themſelves with a murmuring and con- 
fuſed noiſe, invited the ſoul of that ſoft melancholy, 
which is ever the forerunner of pleaſure. Candid 


-enters trembling into a ſaloon, where taſte and mag- 


nificence were united : his ſenſes are drawn by a le. 
cret charm: be caſts his eyes on young Telema- 
chus 
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chus, who breathes on the canvas in the midſt of 
the nymphs of Calypſo's court. He next turns 
them to Diana, half naked, who flies into the arms 
of the tender Endymion; his agitation increaſes at 
the ſight of a Venus, faithfully copied from that of 
Medicis: his ears on a ſudden are ſtruck with a 
divine harmony; a company of young Circaſſran 
females appear covered with their veils; they form 
round him a ſort of dance, agreeably deſigned, and 7 
more juſt than thoſe trifling jigs that are performed 
on as trifling ſtages, after the repreſentation of the 
death of Czfar and Pompey. 1 
At a ſignal given they throw off their veils, and 1 
diſcover £ aces 50 Il of expreſſion, that lend new life 
to the diverſion. "Theſe beauties ſtudied the 
moſt ſeducing attitudes, without appearing to 
intend it: one expreſſed in her looks a paſſion 
without bounds; another a ſoft languor, which 
Waits for pleaſures without ſeeking them: this fair 
ſttoops and raiſes herſelf precipitately, to give leave 
to a curſory view of thoſe enchanting charms, i 
__ which the fair ſex diſplay in ſuch full feope at Pa- © 1 
tis; and that other throws aſide a part of her cy- 14 
mar to ſhow a leg, which alone is capable of enſſa. 
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ming a mortal of any delicacy. The dance ceaſes, F 

and they remain in profound ſilence. [| 

This pauſe recals Candid to himſelf. The fire Ef 
of love takes poſſeſſion of his breaſt : he darts tze 

moſt ardent looks on all around him; imprints 1 

warm kiſſes on lips as warm, and eyes that ſwim 

in liquid fire: he paſſes his hand over globes whit- 1 

er than alabaſter, whoſe palpitating motion repels 

the touch; admires their proportion; perceives 4 

üttle vermillion protuberances, like thole roſe buds 


| which only wait the * an of the ſun to = 
| fol 
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fold them: he kiſſes them with rapture, and his 
lips for ſome time remained as if glued to the ſpot. 
Our philoſopher next admires, for a while, a 
majeſtic figure, of a fine and delicate ſhape. Burn- 
ing with deſire; he at length throws the handker- 
chief to a young perſon, whoſe eyes he had obſer- 
ved to be always fixed upon him, and which ſeem- 
ed to ſay, Teach me the meaning of a trouble 1 
am ignorant of; and who, bluſhing at the ſecret 
avowal, became a thouſand times more charming. 
The eunuch then opened the door of a private 
chamber, conſecrated to the myſteries of love, into 
which the lovers enter; and the eunuch addreſſing 
his maſter, ſaid, Here it is, my lord, you are going 
to be truly happy. Oh! : anſwered Candid, 1 
truly hope ſo. 
The ceiling and walls of this little retreat, were 
covered with looking - glaſs: in the midſt was pla- 
1 ceeꝗd a couch of black ſattin, on which Candid threw 
13 the young Circaſſian, and undreſſed her with in- 
1 credible haſte. The fair one gave him no other 
interruption, but to imprint kiſſes, full of fire, on 
is lips. My lord, ſaid ſhe to him in the Turkiſh 
kanguage, which ſhe ſpoke perfectly, how fortunate 
is your ſlave, to be thus Honoured with your tranſ- 
ports! An energy of ſentiment can be expreſſed in 
every language by thoſe who truly feel it. Theſe 
few words enchanted our philoſopher: he was no 
longer himſelf; all he ſaw, all he heard, was new 
to "gy What difference between Miſs Cune- 
gund, grown ugly, and violated by Bulgarian free- 
| booters, and a Circaſſian girl of eighteen, till then 
a ſtranger to man. This was the firſt time of the 
wiſe Candid's enjoying her. The objects which he 
devoured were repeated in the glaſſes; on what 
, Kde ſoever * calt his * he ſaw the Grin | 
attin 


The OrTTMIST＋. 133 


fättin the moſt beautiful, and faireſt body. poſſible, | | 


'and the contraſt of colours lent it new luſtre, with 


round, firm, and plump thighs, an admirable fall 


of loins, a but I am obliged to have a regard 
to the falſe delta of our language. It is ſuffici- 
ent for me to ſay, that our philoſopher taſted, by 


frequent repetitions, of that portion of happineſs . 


he was capable of receiving; and that the young 
Circaſſian in a little time proved his ſufficing rea- 
ſon. 

0 maſter! my dear maſter ! cried Candid, almoſt 
| beſide himſelf; every thing here is as well as in El 


Dorado; a fine woman can alone complete the 


wiſhes of man. I am as happy as it is poſſible to 
be. Leibnitz is in the right, and you, are a great 
philoſopher. For inſtance; I engage that you, my 
lovely girl, have always had a bias towards opti- 
miſm, becauſe you have always been happy. Alas! 
no, anſwered ſhe, I do not know what optimiſm is; 


but I ſwear to you, that your flave has not known | 


| happineſs till to-day. If my Lord is pleaſed to give 
me leave, I will convince him of it, by a ſuccin& 
recital of my adventures. 1 am very willing, ſaid 


| Candid; I am in a pretty calm ſituation for hear- 
ing an hiſtorical detail. . which the fair flave 


began as follows: 
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CHAP. VII. 
The hiſtory of Tirza. 


Y father was a Chriſtian, and ſo likewiſe am 
J, as far as I have been told. He had a 
little bermitage near Cotatis, where, by his fervent 
devotion, and practiſing auſterities ſnocking to hu- 
man nature, he acquired the veneration of the 
faithful. Crowds of women came to pay him their 
homage, and took a particular ſatisfa&tion in bath- 
ing his poſteriors, which he laſhed every day with 
ſeveral ſmart ſtrokes of diſcipline : doubtleſs it was 
to one of the moſt devout of theſe viſitants that F_ 
owe my being. I was brought up in a cave, in the 
neighbourkood of my father's little cell. I was twelve 
years of age, and had not yet left this Kind of 
ave, when tba earth ſhook NY a dreadful noiſe ; 


the arch of the vault fell in, and I was drawn out 


from under the rubbiſh half dead, when light ſtruck 
my eyes for the firſt time. My father took me into 
his hermitage as a predeſtinated child. The whole 
of this adventure appeared ſtrange to the people; 
my father cried it up as a miracle, and ſo did they. 
1 was called Lirza, which in Perſian ſignifies 
Child of Providence. Notice was foon taken of 
my poor charms : the wemen already came but ſel- 
dom to the hermitage, and the men much oftner. 
One of them tells me that he loved me. Villain, 
ſays my father to him, haſt thou ſubſtance ſuffici- 
ent to love her? This is a depoſit which God has 
entruſted to me: he has made his appearance to me 
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this wightwwhder the ſhape of a venerable hermit, and 
forbid me to give up the poſſeſſion thereof out of my 


hands, for leſs than a thouſand ſequins. Get thee 


gone, poor devil, leſt thine impure breath ſhould 
blaſt her charred, I have, anſwered he, only a 
heart to offer her. But fay, barbarian, doſt thou not 
bluſh to make ſport of the deity, for the gratifying 
thine avarice? With what front, vile wretch, da- 

reſt thou pretend that God has ſpoken to thee | 4 
This is throwing 'the greateſt contempt upon the 


author of beings, to repreſent kim converfing with 
ſuch men as thou art. O blaſphemy! cried my 


father in a rage, God himſelf has commanded me 
to ſtone blaſphemers. As he ſpoke theſe words, 
he fell upon my lover, and with repeated blows laid 
him dead on the ground, and his blood flew in my 
face. Though I had not yet known what love is, this 
man had given me concern, and his death threw me 


into an affliction, ſo much the greater, as it render- 
ed the fight of my father inſupportable to me. 1 


took a reſolution to leave him : he perceived it. 
Ungrateful, ſays he to me, 1t is to me thou oweſt 
thy being. Thou art my daughter, and thou ha- 


teſt me: but I am going to deſerve thy hatred, by 


the moſt rigorous: treatment. He kept his word 
but too well with me, cruel man! During 
years, which I ſpent in tears and groans, nei- 
ther my youth, nor my clouded. beauty, could in 


the leaſt abate his wrath. Sometimes he ſtuck * 


thouſand pins into all the parts of my body: 
other times, with his diſcipline, he made the bloed 


trickle down my thighs.— This, ſays Candid, gave 


you leſs pain than the pins. True, my lord, an- 

Wers Zirza. At laſt, continued ſhe, I fled from 

my father's habitation and not daring to truſt 

. $0 any body, I flung myſelf inta the thickeſt 
"04 


part 
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part of the woods, where I was three days without 
food, and ſhould have died, had it not been for a ty- 
ger I had the happineſs to pleaſe, and which was 
willing to ſhare, with me the prey he catched. But 
T had many horrors to encounter from this formid- 
able beaſt; and the brute was yery near depriving 
me of the flower, which you, my lord, have pluck- 
ed from me, with ſo much pain and pleaſure. Bad 
food gave me the ſcurvy. Scarcely was I cured, 
before I followed a merchant of ſlaves, who was go- 
ing to Teflis ; the plague was there then, and I 


took it. Theſe various misfortunes did not abſo- 


lutely affect my features, nor hinder the ſophi's pur- 
veyor from buying me for your uſe. I have lan- 
guiſhed in tears theſe three months, that I have 
been among the number of your women. My 
companions and I imagined ourſelves to be the ob- 
5 2 of your contempt; and if you knew, my lord, 
how diſagreeable eunuchs are, and how little adapt- 
ed for comforting young girls who are deſpiſed-—- 
In ſhort, I am not yet eighteen years of age; and 
of theſe I have ſpent twelve in a frightful cavern ; 
undergone an earthquake; been covered with the 
blood of the firſt lovely man I had hitherto ſeen ; 
endured, for the ſpace of four years, the moſt cruel 
tortures, and have had the ſcurvy, and the plague. 
Conſumed with defires, amidſt a crew of. black and 
white monſters, {till preſerving that which I have 
ſaved from the fury of an aukward tyger ; and, 
curſing my fate, 1 have paſſed three months in this 
ſeragho ; where I ſhould have died of the jaundice, 
Had not your excellency honoured me at laſt with 
your embraces. O heavens! cried Candid, is it 
poſſible that you have experienced ſuch ſenſible 
misfortunes at fo tender an age? What would Pan- 
gloſs ſay could he hear you? But your misfortunes 
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are at an end, as well as mine. Every thing does 
not go badly now; is not this true? Upon that 
Candid reſumed his careſſes, and was more than 
ever confirmed in the . of Pangloſs s ſyſtem. 
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CHAP. vm. 
Candic's — An eee meeting 5 


UR n in the midſt of his ſeraglia; 
diſpenſed his favours equally. He taſted 
the pleaſures of variety, and always returned to 
the Child of Providence with freſh ardour. But 
this did not laſt long; he ſoon felt violent pains 
in his loins, and excruciating colics. He dried up, 
as he grew happy, Then Zirza's breaſt appeared 
no longer {> white, or ſo well placed; her thighs 
not ſo hard, nor ſo plump; her eyes loſt all their 
VIVACItY in thoſe of Candid ; her complexion, its 
luſtre ; and her lips that pure vermilion which had 
e e him at firſt ſight. He now perceived 
that ſhe walked badly, and had an offenſive ſmell : 
he ſaw, with the greateſt diſguſt, a ſpot upon the 
mount of Venus, which he had never obſerved be- 
fore to be tainted with any blemiſh : the vehement 
ardour of Zirza became burdenſome to him: he 
could ſee, with great coolneſs, the faults of his 
other women, which had eſcaped him in his firſt 
tranſports of paſſion ; he ſaw nothing in them but 
a bare-faced impudence : he was aſhamed to have 
| walked in the ſteps of the wiſeſt of men; and © 6 
$6 found women more bitter than death. = 5 
5 Candid, 
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- Candid, always cheriſhing theſe chriſtian ſent,” 
ments, ſpent his leiſure time in walking over the 
ſtreets of Sus; when one day a cavalier, in a ſu- 
4g dreſs, came up to him Tuddenly and called 

by his name. Is it poflible ! cried Candid, 

my lord, that you are — it is not poſſible; otherwiſe 
you are o very like — the abbè of Perigord I am 
the very man, anſwered the abbe. Upon this Can- 
did ſtarted back, and, with his uſual ingenuouſneſs, 
faid, Are you happy, Mr Abbé? A fine queſtion, 
replied the abbe; the little deceit which I put 
upon you has contributed not a little to gain me 
credit. The police had employed me for ſome 
time ; but, having fallen out with them, I quitted 
the eccleſiaſtical habit, which was no longer of any 
fervice to me. I went over into England, where 
perſons of my profeſſion are better paid. I faid all 
I knew, and all I did not know, about the ſtrength 
and weakneſs of the country I had lately left. I 
eſpecially gave bold aflurances, that the French 
were the dregs of the world, and that good ſenſe 
dwelt no where but in London, In ſhort, I made 
a ſplendid fortune, and have juſt concluded a trea- 
at the court of Perſia, which tends to extermi- 
nate all the Europeans, who come for cotton and 
filk into the ſophi's dominions, to the detriment of 
the Engliſh. The object of your miſhon is very 
_ commendable, ſays our philoſopher ; but, Mr Ab- 
be, you are a cheat; I like not cheats, and I have 


5 ſome credit at court. Tremble; now your happi- 


neſs has arrived at its utmoſt limits; you are juſt 
upon the point of ſuffering the fate you deſerve. 
My lord Candid, cried the abbe, throwing himſelf 
on his knees, have pity on me.: I feel myſelf drawn 
to evil by an irreſiſtible force, as you find yourſelf . 
neceſſi tated to the practice of virtue. This fatal 
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vropentity I have perceived, from the moment 1 
became acquainted with Mr Waſp p, and worked at 
the Feuilles. What do you call Feuilles*? ſays 
Candid. Feuilles, anſwered the abbe, are ſheets of 
feventy-two pages in print, in which the public are 
entertained” in the ſtrain of calumny, fatire, and 
dullneſs. | An honeſt man who can read and write, 
and not being able to continue among the Jeſuits 
ſo long as he choſe, has ſet himielf to nuts this 
pretty little work, that he may have wherewithal 


to give his wife ſome lace, and bring up his chil- 


dren in the fear of God; and there are certain ho- 
neſt people, who for a few pence, and ſome bottles 
of bad wine, aſſiſt the man in carrying on his 
ſcheme. This Mr Waſp is, beſides, a member of a 
curious club, who divert themſelves with making 
poor ignorant people drunk, and ſetting them to 
blaſpheme ; or in bullying a poor ſimple devil, and 
breaking his furniture, and afterwards challenging 
him. Such little pretty amuſements theſe gentry 
call, miſtifications, and richly deſerve the attention 
of the police. In fine, this very honeſt man, Mr 
Waſp, who boaſts he never was in the galleys, is 
troubled with a lethargy, which renders him in- 
ſenſible to the cleareſt truths ; and out of which he 
can be drawn only by certain violent means, which 
he ſuſtains with a reſignation and courage above 
conception. I hvy worked for ſome time under 
; 7 | 1 _ this | 


1 
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'* Peuilles is one of the aka or forty journals d at 


Paris, and known only in France, where it is pretty current a- 
mong the people of all ranks. Beſides, this detached piece of 
ſeventy-two pages muſt not be confounded with others of the 
lame number of pages, which the author himſelf reſpects, and 
1 R night value. This is a note of Dr- -Ralphi's. 
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_ this celebrated genius ; I am become an emineris 
| writer in my turn, and I had but juſt quitted Mr 
Waſp, to do a little for myſelf, — I had the ho- 
nour of paying you a viſit at Paris: Thovgh you 
are a very great cheat, Mr Abbe, yet your ſinceri- 
ty in this point makes ſome impreſſion upon me. 
Go to court; aſk for the rev. Ed-Ivan-Baal Denk; 
I ſhall write to him in your behalf, but upon ex- 
ee condition, that you promiſe me to become an 
oneſt man; and that you will not be the occaſion 
ef ſome thouſands having their throats cut, for the 
fake of a little ſilk and cotton. The abbe promiſed, 
8 as. Candid required, and they parted very 1 
ien | 


CHAP. IX: 


| Candid's diferaces, rravels and adventures 
© ſooner had the abe gotten acceſs to court, 
than he employed all his fkill in order to in- 
gratiate himfelf with the miniſter, and ruin his be- 
nefaQtor. He fpread a report, that Candid was a 
traitor; and that he had ſpoke diſreſpectfully of the 
hallowed whiſkers of the king of Kings: All the 
courtiers condemned him to be burnt in a flow fire; 
dut the ſophi, more favourable, only ſentenced him 
Jo perpetual baniſhment, after having previouſly 
Eiſſed the ſole of his accaſer's foot, according to 
_ the uſage among the Perſians. The abbe went in 
perſon > JO the ſentence in execution : he found 
our de e pher in pretty good health, and diſpo- 


ſed to become again N * friend, Th the 
ugliſn 


The OP TIMIS r. : 161 


Engliſh ambaſſador to him, I come with regret to 
let you know, that you muſt quit this kingdom 
with all expedition, and kiſs my feet, with a true' 
repentance for your - horrid crimes. - Kiſs ' your 
feet, Mr Abbe! certainly you are not'in earneſt, 
and I do not underſtand joking. © Upon which 
ſome mutes\.-who had attended the abbe, entered, 
and took off his ſhoes, letting poor Candid know, 
by ſigns, that he muſt ſubmit to this piece of hu. 
miliation, or elſe expect to be impaled. Candid, 
by virtue of his free will, kiffed the abbe's feet. 
They put on him a ſorry linen robe, and the exe- 
cutioner drove him out of the town, crying all the 
time, Behold a traitor | who has ſpoken irreverent- 
ly of the ſophi's whiſkers ! irreverently of the im- 
perial whiſkers ! 1" | 
What did the officious monk, while his friend, 
whom he protected, was treated thus? I know . 
nothing of that. It is probable that he was tired 
of protecting Candid. Who can depend on the 
favour of kings, and eſpecially that of monks? 
In the mean time our hero. went melancholy on.'  - 
I never ſpoke, ſaid he to himſelf, about the king of 
Perſia's whiſkers. I am caſt in an inſtant from 
the pinnacle of happineſs into the abyſs of miſery ;z 
becauſe a wretch, who has violated all laws, ac- 
cuſes me of a pretended crime which I have never 
committed; and this wretch, this monſter, this 
perſecutor of virtue—he is happy. . = . 
Candid, after travelling for ſome days, found 
himſelf upon the frontiers of Turkey. He direct- 
ed his courſe towards the Propontis, with à deſign 
to ſettle there again, and paſs the reſt of his days 
in the cultivation of his garden. He ſaw, as he 
entered a little village, a re multitude of people 
8 aſſembled: he inquired into the _— : 
Vol. 0 | - | 0 
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of it. This, ſays an old man to him, is an acei- 
dent pretty ſingular. It is ſome time ago ſince the 
wealthy Mahomet demanded in marriage the daugh- 
ter of the janiſſary Zamoud: he found her not to 


be a virgin; and in purſuance of a principle quite 


natural, and authoriſed by the laws, he ſent her 
home to her father, after having branded her in 
the face. Zamoud, exaſperated at the diſgrace 


brought en his family, in the firic Fanſports of a 


fury that is very natural, with one ſtroke of his 
ſcymetar clove the disfigured viſage of his dauch- 
ter. His eldeſt ſon; who loved his ſiſter paſſionate- 
ly, and this is very frequent in nature, flew upon 
his father, and plunged, quite naturally too, a very 
ſharp poignard to his heart. Afterwards, like a 
lion who grows more enraged at ſeeing his own 
blood flew, the furious Zamoud ran to Mahomet's 
houfe; and after ſtriking to the ground ſome ſlaves 
who oppoſed his paſſage, murdered Mahomet, his 
wives, and two children then in the cradle; all 
which was very natural, confidering the violent 
ſituation he then was in. At laſt, to crown all, 
he killed himſelf with the ſame poignard, reeking 
with the blood of his father and his enemies, which 
is alſo very natural. What a feene of horrors ! 
, cried Candid. What would you dave ſaid, maſter 

Pangloſs, had you found ſuch barbarities in nature! 
Would not you acknowledge that nature is cor- 


rupted, that all is not- No, ſays the old man, for 


the pre- eſtabliſned harmony —0, heavens ! do ye 


not deceive. me? Is this Pangloſs, fays Candid, 


__ whom again ſee? The very ſame, anſwered the 
old man: I knew you, but I was willing to find 

out your ſentiments, before I would diſcover my- 
"ſelf. Come, let us diſcourſe a little on contingent. 
effect, and fee if you have made any progrels in 
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the art of wiſdom, Alas! ſays Candid, you chuſe 
our time improperly ; rather let me know what 
is become of Miſs Cunegund ; tell me where are 
brother Giroflee, Pacquette, and pope Urban's 
daughter. I know nothing of them, ſays Pangloſs; 
it is now two years ſince I left our habitation in 
order to find you out. I have travelled over al- 
moſt all Turkey: I was upon the point of ſetting 
out for the court of Perſia, where I heard you 
made a great figure, and I only tarried in this little 
village, among theſe good people, till I had gather- 
ed ſtrength for continuing my journey, What is 
this I ſee ? anſwered Candid, quite ſurpriſed. You 
want an arm, my dear Doctor. That is nothing, 
ſays the one- handed and the one- eyed doctor: no- 
thing is more common an the beſt of worlds, than 
to ſee perfons who want one eye and one arm. 
This accident befel me in a journey from Mecca, 
Our caravan was attacked by a troop of Arabs: our 
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guard attempted to make reſiſtance; and,  accord- 
| ing to the rules of war, the Arabs, who found 
themſelves to be the ſtrongeſt ſide, maſſacred us 
' all without mercy. There periſhed about five 
! hundred perſons in this attack, among whom was 
r about a dozen of dig · bellied women. For my { 
? part, I had only my ſkull ſplit, and an arm cut off; | 
— I did not die for all this, and I ſtill found that eve- U 
1 ry thing went for the heſt. But as to yourſelf, ö 
e my dear Candid, whence is it that you have a | 
J, wooden leg? Upon this Candid began, and gave ll 
le an account of his adventures. Our philoſophers 1 
d turned together towards the Propontis, and enli- {| 
j- | yened their journey by diſcourſing on phyſical and i 
nt. moral evil, free-will and predeſtination, n bl 
anc pre-eſtbliſhed harmony. | 
: | 
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Candid and Pangloſs arrivein the Propontis ; what 
they ſaw there; and what became of them. 


FN Candid ! faid Pangloſs, why was you fo tired 


of cultivating your garden? Why did we 
not ſtill continue to eat citrons and piſtachio nuts: 
Why was you weary of your happineſs ? Becauſe 
every thing is neceſſary in the beſt of worlds, there 


was a neceſſity that you ſhould undergo the baſti- 
nado, in the preſence of the. king of Perſia ; have 
your leg cut off, in order to make Chuſiſtan happy, 


to experience the ingratitude of men, and draw 
down upon the heads of ſome atrocious villains the 
puniſhment which they had deſerved, With ſuch 


talk as this, they arrived at their old habitation, 


The firft objects that preſented themſelves were 
Martin and Pacquette, in the habit of flaves, 
Whence, faid Candid to them, is this metamorpho- 
fis? after embracing them tenderly. Alas! an- 
ſwered they ſabbing, You have no more a habita- 
tion; another has undertaken the labour of culti- 
vating your garden ; he eats your preſerved citrons 
and piſtachios, and we are treated like negroes. 
Who, ſays Candid, is this other ? The high admi- 
ral, anſwered they, a mortal the leaſt humane of 
all mortals, The ſultan, willing to recompenſe 
his ſervices without putting himſelf to any expence, 


has confiſcated all your goods, under pretext that 
you had gone over to his enemies, and condemned 


us to ſlavery, Be adviſed by me, Candid, added 
To oP V», Gn 


/ 


you are not fo already. Pangloſs would have be- 
gun an argument in form; but Candid interrupt. 


plumpneſs, and former beauty; ſhe is in our maſ- 


for my part I wiſh her a numerous progeny, Phi- 


much rather to employ themſelves in rendering a 


both frighred, with tears in their eyes parted om 


or fix hundred houſes were already conſumed, and 
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Martin, and continue your journey. I always told 
you every thing is for the worſt ; the ſum of evil 
exceeds by much that of good. Be gone, and I do 
not deſpair but you may become a Manichean, if 


ed him, to aſk about Miſs Cuneghnd, the old wo- 
man, brother Girotlee, and Cacambo. Cacambo, 
anſwered Martin, is here; he is at preſent employ- 
ed about emptying a houſe of office. The oid wo- 
man is dead, from a kick given her by an eunuch 
in the breaſt. Brother Giroflee has entered amon 
the janiſſaries. Miſs Cunegund has recovered her 


ter's ſeraglio. What a chain of misfortunes, ſays 
Candid! Was there a neceſſity for Miſs Cunegund 
to become handſome, only to make me a cuckold ? 
It matters little, ſays Pangloſs, whether Miſs Cune- 
gund be beautiful or ugly in your arms or thoſe 
of another, that is nothing to the general ſyſtem : 


loſophers do not perplex themſelves by whom 
women have children, provided they have them. 
Population—Alas! ſays Martin, philoſophers ought 


few individuals happy, than engaging them to mul- 
tiply the number of ſufferers. While they were 
thus arguing, a great noiſe was heard on a ſudden; 
it was the admiral diverting himſelf, by cauſing a 
dozen ſlaves to be whipped. Pangloſs and Candid, 


their friends, and in all haſte took the road to Con- 
ſtantinople. 


There they ** all the coople in a great ſtir, 
A fire had broke out in the ſuburb of Pera; five 


two 
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two or three thouſand perſons periſhed in the flames. 
What a horrible diſaſter ! cried Candid. All is well, 
ſays Pangloſs ; theſe little accidents happen every 

ear. It is entirely natural for the fire to catch 
| houſes built of wood, and for thoſe who are in them 
to be burnt ; beſides, this procures ſome reſources 
to honeſt people, who languiſh in miſery.— What 
is this I hear? fays an officer of the ſublime porte: 
How, wretch, dareſt thou ſay that all is well, 
when half Conſtantinople is in flames ? Dog, be 
curſed of our prophet; recewe the puniſhment due 
to thy impudence ! And as he uttered theſe words 
he took Pangloſs by the middle, and flung him head- 

long into the flames. Candid, half dead with fright, 
_ crept on all fours, as well as he could, to a neigh- 
bouring quarter, where all was more quiet; and 
we ſhall ſee what became of him in the ne::t chap. 
ter. | Let: e 
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Candid continues his travels, and in what quality. 


F Have nothing left, ſaid our philoſopher, but to 
| make myſelf either a ſlave or a Turk. | Hap. 
pineſs has forſaken me for ever. A turban would 
corrupt all my pleaſures. I ſhall be incapable of 
taſting tranquillity of ſoul, in a religion full of im- 
poſture, into which I enter merely from a motive 
of vile intereſt. No, I ſhall never be content, if I 


cCaeaſe to be an honeſt man: let me make myſelf 


then a flave. Candid had no ſooner taken this re- 
folution than he ſet about putting it into execution, 


1 He 
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The Or TIMuIST. 167 


He choſe an Armenian merchant for his maſter, 


who was a man of a very good character, and paſ- 


ſed for virtuous, as much as an Armenian can be. 
He gave Candid two hundred ſequins, as the price 
of his liberty. The Armenian was upon the point 


of departing for Norway: he took Candid with _ 


him, in hopes that a philoſopher would be of uſe 
to him in his traffic. They embarked, and the 


wind was ſo favourable for them, that they were 


not above half the uſual time in their paſſage. 
They even had no occaſion for buying a wind from 


the Lapland witches, and contented themſelves with 


giving them ſome ſtock- fiſn, that they might not 
diſturb their good fortune with their enchantments; 


ri's dictionary on this head. | 1 

The Armenian no ſooner landed than he provi- 
ded a ſtock of whale-blubber, and ordered our phi- 
loſopher to go over all the country to buy him 


which ſometimes happens, if we may believe More- 


ſome dried falt fiſh: he acquitted himſeff of his 


commiſſion in the eſt manner he could, returned 


with ſeveral rein-deers loaded with this merchar- 


diſe, and made profound reflections on the aſtoniſh- 
ing difference which ts to be found between the Lap- 

landers and other men. A very diminutive female 
Laplander, whoſe head was a little bigger than her 
body, her eyes red and full of fire, a flat noſe, and 


mouth as wide as poſſible, wiſhed him a good day, 


with an infinite grace. My little lord, ſays this 


being, (a foot and ten inches high) to him, I think 


you very handſome; do me the favour to love me 
a little. So ſaying, ſhe flew to him and caught 
him round the neck. Candid puſhed her away 
with horror. She cries out, when in comes her 
huſband with ſeveral other Laplanders. What is 
the meaning of all this uproar? ſay they. It is, 

2 2 anſwers 
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anſwers the little thing, that this ſtranger— Alas! 
I am choaked with grief; he deſpiſes me. 80 
then, ſays the Lapland huſband, thou unpolite, 
_ diſhoneſt, brutal, infamous, cowardly raſcal ; thou 
bringeſt diſgrace upon my houſe ; thou doſt me 
the moſt ſenſible injury; thou refuſeſt to lie with 
my wife. Lo! here's the good of our neighbour, 
cried our hero: what would you have ſaid then, if 
had lain with her? I would have wiſhed thee all 
ſort of proſperity, ſays the Laplander to him in 
wrath, but thou only deſerveſt my indignation. 
At uttering this, he diſcharged on Candid's back 
a volley of blows with a cudgel. The rein-deer 
were ſeized by the relations of the offended huſ- 

band, and Candid, for fear of worſe, was forced to 
betake himſelf to flight, and renounce for ever his 
good maſter ; for how dared he preſent himſelf be- 
. him without money, whale-blubber, or rein- 


deer ? 5 | - 
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Candid {till continues his travels. New adventures. 


8 travelled a long time without know - 

ing whither he was going, at length he re- 

folved to go to Denmark, where he had heard that 

every thing went pretty well. He had a few pieces 

of money about him, which the Armenian had 
made him a preſent of; and this ſum, though in- 

conſiderable, he hoped would carry him to the end 
of his journey. Hope rendered his miſery * | 
| ab 
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ible t to him, and he till paſſed ſome happy mo- 
ments. He found himſelf one day in an inn with 
three travellers, who talked to him with great 
warmth about a plenum and the materia ſubtilis; 
Mighty well, ſays Candid to himſelf, theſe are phi- 
lolophers. Gentlemen, ſays he to them, a plenum 
is inconteſtible : there is no vacuum in nature, and 
the materia ſubtilis is a well-imagined hypotheſis. 
You are then a Carteſian? ſay the three travellers. 
Yes, anſwers Candid, and a Leibnitzian, which is 
more. So much the worſe for you, rephed the 
philoſophers. Des Cartes and Leibnitz had not 
common ſenſe. We are Newtonians, and we glo- 
ry in it; if we diſpute, it is only the better to con- 
firm durſelvès in our opinions, and we all think 
the ſame. We ſearch for truth in Newton's tract, 

becauſe we are perſuaded that Newton is a great 
man — And Des Cartes too, and Leibnitz and Pan- 
- gloſs likewiſe, ſays Candid: theſe great men are 

worth a thouſand of yours. You are a fool, friend, 

anſwered the philoſophers : do you know the laws 
of refraction, attraction, and motion? Have you 
read the truths which Dr Clarke has publiſhed, in 
anſwer to the reveries of your Leibnitz? Do you 
know what centrifugal and centripetal force is? 


and that colours depend on their denſity? Have 


you any notion of the theory of light and gravita- 
tion? Do you know the period of twenty-five 
thouſand nine hundred and twenty years, which 
unluckily do not agree with chronology ? No, 
undoubtedly, you have but falſe ideas of all theſe, 
things: peace, then, thou contemptible monad, 

and beware how you inſult giants by comparing 
theni to pygmies. Gentlemen, anſwered Candid, 

were Pangloſs here, he would tell you very fine 
things; for he is a great philoſopher ; he has a. 
Vol, II. Ro. ſovereign 
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ſovereign contempt for your Newton; and, as I 
am his diſciple, I likewiſe make no great account 
of him. The philoſophers enraged beyond mea- 
fure, fell upon poor Candid, and nden him 
moſt philoſophically. 

Their wrath ſubſiding, they aſked our hero's 
pardon for their too great warmth. Upon this, 
one of them began a very fine agus on mild- 
neſs and moderation. 

While they were talking, they ſaw a rand bu- 
rial paſs by: our philoſophers from thence took. 
. occaſion to deſcant on the fooliſh vanity of man. 
Would it not be more reaſonable, ſays one of them, 
that the relations and friends of the deceaſed 
mould, without pomp and noiſe, carry the bier 
a themſelves? Would not this funeral a&, by preſent- 
ing to them the idea of death, produce an effect the 
moſt ſalutary, the moſt philoſophical ? ? This re- 
flection, which would offer itſelf, namely, The 
body J carry is that of my friend, my relation; he 
is no more ; and, like him, I muſt ceaſe to bs in 
this world: would not this, I ſay, be a means of 
leſſening the number of crimes in this vile world, 
and of bringing back to virtue beings who believe 
the immortality of the ſoul? Men are too much 
inclined to remove from them the thoughts of 
death, for fear of preſenting tov ſtrong images of 

it. Whence is it that people keep at a diſtance 
from ſuch a ſpectacle as a mother and a wife in 
tears? The plaintive accents of nature, the pierc- 
ing cries of deſpair, would do much greater ho- 
nour to the aſhes of the dead, than all theſe indi- 


viduals clad in black from head to foot, together 


with uſcleſs female mourners, and that crowd of 


miniſters, who ſing in a gay air funeral orations, 
anch the dcn do nat hear. 


2 
| 
[ 
7 
1 
i 


"This: | 


The OpTTMIS r. 171 


This is extremely well ſpoken, ſays Candid; and 


did you always ſpeak thus well, without thinkin) 


proper to threſh people, you would be a great phi- 
loſopher.. 


Our travellers parted with ell of mutual 


confidence and friendſhip. Candid ſtill continued 
travelling towards Denmark. He plunged into the 
woods; where muſing deeply on all the misfortunes 
which had happened to him in the beſt of worlds, 
he turned afide from the road and loſt himſelf. The 
day began to draw towards the evening, when he 
perceived his miſtake : he was ſeized with diſmay, 
and raiſing in a melancholy manner his eyes to 
heaven, and leaning againſt the trunk of a tree, our 
Hero ſpoke in the following terms : I have gone 0- 


ver half the world; ſeen fraud and calumny tri- 


umphant; have only fought to do ſervice to man- 
kind, and I have been perſecuted. A great king 


honours me with his favour and fifty blows of a 


bulls pizzle. I arrive with a wooden leg in a very 
fine province; there I taſte pleaſures after having 
drank deep of mortifications. An abbe comes; 
I protect him; he inſinuates himfelf at court thro? 
my means, and I am obliged to kiſs his feet 1 
meet with my poor Pangloſs only to ſee him burnt. 
I find myſelf in company with philoſophers, the 
mildeſt and moſt ſociable of all the ſpecies of ani- 
mals that are ſpread over the face of the earth, and 
they give me an unmerciful drubbing—All muſt 
neceſſarily be for the belt, ſince Pangloſs has ſaid 
it; but, nevertheleſs; Jam the molt Hatchet of all 


poſſible beings. Here Candid ſtopt ſhort to liſten ' 


to cries of diſtreſs, which ſeemed to come from 
a place near him. He ſtepped forward out of curioſi- 
ty, when he beheld a young woman who was tear- 
ing her hair with all the ſigns of the greateſt deſpair. 
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Whoever you are, ſays ſhe to him, if you have 

Heart, follow me. He went with her, but they had 
not gone many paces. before Candid perceived a 
man and a woman ſtretched out on the graſs : their 
— declared the nobleneſs of their ſouls and ori- 
gin; their features, though diſtorted by pain, had 
ſomething ſo intereſting, that Candid could not for- 
bear bemoaning them, and informing himſelf with 


a lively eagerneſs about the cauſe which reduced 


them to ſo miſerable a ſituation. It is my father 
and mother whom you ſee, ſays the young woman: 
yes, theſe are the authors of my wretched being, 
__ continued ſhe, throwing herſelf into their arms. 
They fled to avoid the rigour of an unjuſt ſentence : 
I accompanied them in their flight, happy to ſhare 
in their misfortune, from a thought that in the 
deſerts where we were going to hide ourſelves 
my feeble hands might procure them a neceſſary ſub- 
 fiſtence. We have ſtopped here to take ſome reſt ; 
I diſcovered that tree which you ſee, whoſe fruit has 
| deceived me—Alas! Sir, Lam a wretch to be deteſt- 
ed by the world and myſelf! Arm your hand to a- 
'venge offended virtue, and to puniſh the parricide 
— Strike !—this fruit—I preſented it to my father 
and mother; they ate of it with pleaſure: I rejoi- 
ced to have found the means of quenching the 
thirſt with which they were tormented. —Unhappy 
mend. | it was death I preſenred to (how: 'this fruit 
is poiſon. . 
This tale — Candid ſhudder; his hair ſtood 
on end, and a cold ſweat ran oyer all his body. He 
Was eager, as much as his preſent condition could 


permit, to give ſome relief to this unfortunate fami- 


ly; 70 but the poiſon had already made too much pro- 

and the moſt efficacious remedies would not 

— been able to ſtop i its fatal effect. | 
Def 
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Dear child, our only hope! cried the two un- 
happy parents, God pardon thee as we pardon 
thee; it was the exceſs of thy tenderneſs which has 
robbed us of our lives. Generous ſtranger, vouch- 
ſafe to take care of her; her heart is noble and 
formed to virtue; ſhe is a depoſit which we leave 
in your hands, that i is infinitely more precious to 
us than our paſt fortune—Dear Zenoida, receive 
our laſt embraces; mingle thy tears with ours. 
Heavens! how happy are theſe moments to us! 
Thou haſt opened to us the dreary cave in which 


we languiſhed for forty years paſt, Tender Ze- 


noida, we bleſs thee ; mayſt thou never forget the 
leflons which our prudence hath dictated to thee ; 


and may they preſerve thee from the abyſs which 
we ſee ready to ſwallow thee, 


They expired as they pronounced theſe words. 
Candid had great difficulty to bring Zenoida to 


herſelf. The moon enlightened the affecting ſcene; 


the day appeared, and Zenoida, plunged in fad at- 
fliction, had not as yet recovered the uſe of her ſen- 
ſes. As ſoon as ſhe opened her eyes, the entreated 
Candid to dig a hole in the ground in order to in- 
ter the bodies: ſhe aſſiſted in the work, with an 
aſtoniſhing courage. This duty tulfilled, ſhe gave 
free ſcope to her tears. Our philoſopher drew her 
from this fatal place: they travelled a long time 


without obſerving any certain route. At length, ; 
they preceived a little cottage; two perſons in the 


decline of life dwelt in this deſert, who were al- 
ways ready to give every aſſiſtance in their power 
to their fellow-creatures in diitreſs. "Theſe old 
people were ſuch as Philemon and Baucis are de- 
ſcribed to us. For fifty years they had taſted the 
ſoft endearments of marriage, without ever experien- 
ein gi its buternels ; an unumpaired health, the fruit of 
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temperance and tranquillity of mind, mild and ſim- 
ple manners; a fund of inexhauſtible candour in 
their character; all the virtues which man owes to 
himſelf, formed the glorious, and only fortune 
which heaven had granted them. They were held 
in veneration in the neighbouring villages, the in- 
habitants of which, full of an happy ruſticity, might 
have paſſed for honeſt people, had they been catho- 
hes. They looked upon it as a duty not to ſuffer 


Agaton and Suname (for ſo the old couple were 


called) to want for any thing. Their charity ex- 
tended to the new-comers. Alas! ſaid Candid, it 
is a great loſs, my dear Pangloſs, that you were 
burnt : you was maſter of found reaſon ; but yet 
in all the parts of Europe and Aſia, which 1 have 


travelled over in your company, every thing is not 


for the beſt: it is only in El Dorado, whither no 
one can go; and in a little cottage ſituated in the 
- coldeſt, moſt barren, and frightful region in the 
world. What pleaſure ſhould I have to hear you 
harrangue about the pre-eſtabliſhed harmony and 
monads ? I ſhould be very willing to paſs my days 
among theſe honeſt Lutherans ; but I, muſt re- 
nounce going to maſs, and reſolve to be torn ta 
pieces in the Journal Chretien. 

Candid was very inquiſitive to learn the adven- 
tures of Zenoida, but complaiſance withheld him 
from ſpeaking to her about it; ſhe perceived the 
reſpectful conſtraint he put upon himſelf, and ſas 
tisfied his impatience in the following terms. 
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The Hiſtory of Lenoida. How Candid fell in love 
with her ; and what followed. 


|| Am: come of ons / of the moſt ancient families tn 
1 Denmark; one of my anceſtors periſhed at 

that horrid feaſt which the wicked Chriſtiern pre- 

pared for the deſtruction of ſo many ſenators. The 
riches and dignities with which our family has been 
diſtinguiſhed, have hitherto ſerved only to make 
them more eminently unfortunate. My tather had 
the preſumption to diſpleaſe a great man in power 
by boldly telling him the truth; he was preſently 
accuſed by ſuborned witnefles of a number of crimes 


which had no foundation. His judges were decei- 
ved. Alas! where is that judge who can always 


diſcover thoſe ſnares which envy and treachery lay 
for unguarded innocence * My father was ſenten- 
ced to be beheaded. He had no way left to avoid 
his fate but by flight : accordingly he withdrew to 
the houſe of an old friend, whom he thought de- 
ſerving of that truly noble appellation : we remain- 


ed ſome time concealed in a caſtle belonging to 


him on the ſea- ſide; and we might have continued 
there to this day, had not the baſe wretch with 
whom we had taken refuge attempted to repay 
himſelf for the ſervices he did us, in a manner that 


gave us all reaſon to deteſt him. This infamous 


_ monſter nad conceived a moſt unnatural paſſion for 
my mother and myſelf at the ſame time; he at- 


tempted 
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tempted our virtue by methods the moſt unworthy 
of a man of honour ; and we were obliged to ex- 
pole ourſelves to the moſt dreadful dangers to avoid 
the effects of his brutal paſſion. In a word, we 


took to flight a ſecond time, and you know the Teſt. 


In finiſhing this ſhort narrative, Lenoida burſt 
into tears afreſh. Candid wiped them from her 


eyes, and ſaid to her, by way of conſolation; Ma: 


dam, every thing is fot the beſt ; if your father had 


not died by poiſon, he would infallibly have been 


diſcovered, and then his head would have been cut 


off. The good lady, your mother, would, in all 


probability have died of grief, and we ſhould not 
have been in this poor hut, where every thing is as 
well as in the fineſt of poſlible caſtles. Alas! Sir, 
replied Zenoida, my father never told me that 


every thing was for the beſt ; but he has often ſaid, 


We are all children of the fame divine father, who 
loves us, but who has not exempted us from the 
moſt calamitousforrows,the moſt grievous maladies, 
and an innumerable tribe of miſeries that afflict the 


human race. Poiſon grows by the fide of the ſalu. 


tiferous quinquina, in America. The happieſt of 
all mortals has ſome time or other ſhed tears. 
What we call life is a compound of pleaſure and 
pain; it is the paſſing away of a certain ſtated por- 
tion of time that always appears too long in the 


_ fight of the wiſe man, and which every one ought 


to employ in doing good to the community in 


which he is placed; in the enjoyment of the works 
ef Providence, without idly ſeeking after hidden 


me —Iää. . —— — 


cCauſes; in ſquaring his conduct by the rules of 
conitience; and, above all, in ſhowing a due re- 
ſpect to religion... Happy is he Who: can. follow 


this egy: p 
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Tbeſe things my ever · reſpected father has fre- 
quently inculcated to me. Ill betide thoſe wretch- 


ed ſcribblers, he would often ſay, who attempt to 
pry into the hidden ways of Providence. From 


the principle, that God will be honoured from 
thouſands of atoms, mankind. have blended the 
moſt abſurd chimeras with reſpectable truths. ' The 
Turkiſh derviſe, the Perſian bramin, the Chineſe 
bonza, and the Indian talapoin, all worſhip the 
Deity in a different manner: but they enjoy a tran- 
quillity of ſoul amidſt the darkneſs in which they 
are plunged; and he who would endeavour to en- 
lighten them, does them but ill ſervice. It is not 
loving mankind to tear the bandage of prejudice | 


m_ their eyes. 


Why, you talk like a philoſopher, ſaid Candid; 
may I aſk 2 my pretty young lady, of what re- 
* you are? I was brought up in the Lutheran 


profeſſion, anſwered Zenoida. Every word you 


have ſpoke, ſaid Candid, has been like a ray of 
light that has penetrated to my heart, and I find a 


ſort of eſteem and admiration for you, that—But 


how, in the name of wonder, came ſo bright an 
underſtanding to be lodged in ſo beautiful a form? 
Upon my word, Miſs, I eſteem and admire you, as 
I ſaid before, ſo much that—Candid ſtammered 
out,a few words more, when Zenoida, perceiving 
his confuſion, quitted him, and from that moment 


darefully avoided all occaſions of being alone with 
bim; and Candid, on his part, ſought every op- 


porrunity of being alone with her, or elſe being by 
imſelf. He was buried in a melancholy that to 


him had charms ; he was deeply enamoured of Ze- 
Noida ; but endeavoured to conceal his paſſion 
from himſelf : his looks, however, tac kent, evin- 
ced the feelings of his heart. Alas: would he of- 
958 II. L | ten 
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ten ſay to himſelf, if maſter Pangloſs was here, he 
— 
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onA. XIV. 
| Continuation of the loves of Candid. - 


"HE only conſolation that Candid felt; w was in pi | 
| converſing with Zenoida in the preſence of 
their hoſts. How happens it, ſaid he to her one day, 
that the monarch to whom you have acceſs has 
ſuffered ſuch injuſtice to be done to your family? 
aſſuredly y ou have ſufficient reaſon to hate him. 
How bid Zenoida, who can hate their king? who 
can do otherwiſe than love that perſon to whoſe 
hand is conſigned the keen- edged ſword of the 
laws? Kings are the living images of the Deity, and 
we ought never to arraign their conduct; obedi- 
ence and reſpect is the duty of a ſubject. 1 admire 
you more and more, ſaid Candid; indeed, Madam, 
do: pray, do you know the great Leibnitz, and 
Pangloſs, who was burnt, after having eſ- 
| caped. a hanging bout? Are you acquainted with 
the monads, the materia ſubtilis, and the vortices? © 
No, Sir, replied Lenoida; I never heard my father 
mention any of theſe ; he only gave me a ſlight tinc- 
ture of experimental philoſophy, and taught me to 
hold in contempt all thoſe kinds of philoſophy that 
do not directly tend to make mankind happy; that 
give him falſe notions of his duty to himſelf and 
his neighbour; that do not teach him to regulate 
his 6 * fill his mind =_ with uncouth | 
| — 
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terms, or ill-founded conjectures; that do not give 


him a clearer idea of the author of nature than 1 
what he may acquire from his works, and the won- d 
ders that are every day paſſing before our ſight. N 
Once again; Miſs, you enchant me; you raviſh q 
me; you are an angel that heaven has ſent to re- 1 
move from before my eyes the miſt of maſter Pan- 1 
gloſs's ſophiſtical arguments. Poor wretch that I 1 
was! after having been ſo heartily kicked, flog- 4 
ged, and baſtinadoed; after having been in an earth- 9 
quake; having ſeen doctor Pangloſs once hanged, 4 
and very lately burnt; after having been raviſned 14 
by a villainous Perſian, who put me to the moſt ks 
excruciating torture; after having been robbed by bil 
2 decree of the divan, and ſoundly drubbed by the ma 
philoſophers : after all theſe things, I fay, to think Wh 
that every thing was for the beſt | but now, thank 0 
heaven! I am diſabuſed. But, truly ſpeaking, na- WW" 
ture never appeared half fo charming to me as Wl 
ſince I have been blefled with the fight of you. . 
The melody of the rural choriſters charms my 14 
ears with an harmony, to which they were till now * 
utter ſtrangers ; I breathe a new ſoul, and the glow 10 
of ſentiment that enchants me ſeems imprinted on off: 
every object: I do not feel that effeminate languor 14 
which J did in the gardens of Sus; the ſenſation 1 


with which you inſpire me is wholly different. Let 

us top here, ſaĩd Zenoida; you feem to be run- : 

ning to lengths that may, perhaps, offend my deli- 
cacy, which you ought to reſpect. I will be ſilent - 

then, ſaid Candid ; but my paſſion will only burn 

with the more force. On ſaying theſe words, he 

looked ſtedfaſtly at Lenoida; he perceived her to 

bluſh, and as a man who was taught by experience, 

conceived the moſt flattering hopes from theſe ap- 


peaxan ces. 


1 The 


c ANDID; or, | IF 

The beautiful Dane continued a long time to 
ſhun- the purſuits of Candid. One day, as he was 
| walking haſtily to and fro in the garden, he cried 
out in an amorous extaſy, Ah! why have I not 
now my El Dorado ſheep? why have TI it not in 
my power to purchaſe a mall kingdom? Ah! was 
I but a king Whar ſhould I be to you? ſaid a 
voice, which pierced the heart of our philoſopher. 
Is it you, lovely Zenoida ? cried he, falling on his 
knees. I thought myſelf alone. The few words 
I heard you juſt now utter ſeem to promiſe me the 
felicity to which my ſoul aſpires. I ſhall, in all 
probability, never be a king, nor ever poſſeſſed of 
a fortune; but, if you love me Do not turn from 
me thoſe lovely eyes, but ſuffer me to read in them 
a declaration which is alone capable of confirming 
my happineſs. Beauteous Zenoida, I adore you; 
let your heart be open to compaſſion—What do I 
ſee! you weep! Ah! my happineſs is too great. 
Yes, you are happy, faid Zenoida; nothing can 
oblige me. to diſguiſe my tenderneſs for a perſon I 
think deſerving of it: hitherto you have been attach- 
ed to my deſtiny only by the bands of humanity ; 
It is now time to ſtrengthen thoſe by ties more ſa- 
cred: I have conſulted my heart, reflect maturely 
in your turn; but remember, that. if you marry - 
me, you become obliged to be my proteCtor ; to 
ſhare with me thoſe misfortunes that fate may yet 
have in ſtore for me, and to ſooth my ſorrows. 
Marry you! ſaid Candid ; thoſe words have ſhown 
me all the folly of my conduct. Alas! dear idol 
of my ſoul, I am not deſerving of the goodneſs 
you ſhow towards me. Cunegund is {till living— 
Cunegund! who is that? She is my wife, anſwer- 
ed Candid, with his uſual frankneſss. 
| Our 


180 


Ws e 


\ 


> The OpTiMIsT, 181 


Our two loyers remained ſome moments without 
uttering a word; they attempted to ſpeak, but the 
accents died away on their lips; their eyes were 
bathed in tears. Candid held the fair Zenoida's 
hands in his; he preſt them to his breaſt, and de- 
voured them with kiſſes; he had even the bold- 
neſs to carry his to the boſom of his miſtreſs; he 
found her breath grow ſhort; his ſoul flew to his 
lips, and fixing his mouth to that of Zenoida, he 
brought the fair one back to thoſe ſenſes which ſhe 
had nearly loſt. Candid thought he read his par- 
don in her. eyes. Deareſt lover, ſaid ſhe to him, 
anger would but ill ſuit with the liberty which I 
have given myſelf. Vet hold, you will ruin me in 
the opinion of the world; and you yourſelf would 
ſoon ceaſe to have an affection for me, when once 
I was become the object of contempt. n 


therefore, and ſpare my weakneſs. How ! cried 


Candid ; becauſe the ill-judging vulgar ſay, that a 
woman loſes her honour by beſtowing happineſs 
on a being whom ſhe loves, by following the ten- 
der bent of nature, that in the firſt happy ages of 
the world—But I will forbear to relate the whole 


ol the intereſting converſation, and content myſelf 


with ſaying that the eloquence of Candid, heighten- 
ed by the warmth of amorous expreſſion, had all 
the effect that may be imagined on a young ſenſible 
female philoſopher. _ | 

The lovers, who till then had paſſed their days in, 
tedious melancholy, now counted every hour by a 
' freſh ſucceſſion of amorous joys. Pleaſure flowed 
through their veins in an uninterrupted current. 
The gloomy woods, the barren mountains, ſur- 
rounded by horrid precipices, the icy plains, and 
dreary fields, covered with ſnow on all ſides, were 
fo many coat mementos to them of the noel 

| e 
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fity of loving. They determined never to quit that 


dreadful ſolitude, but fate was not yet weary of 
perſecuting .them, as we * 1 in the N ; 


. 


CHAP. xv. 


| The arrival of Wolhall. Aj ne, o Copenhagen, | 


ANDID and Zenoida amuſed themſelves with 
Ka diſcourfing on the works of the Deity, the 
worſhip which mankind ought to pay him, the mu- 


tual duties they owe to each other, eſpecially that 


of charity, the moſt uſeful of all virtues. They did 

not confine - themſelves to frivolous declamations. 
Candid taught the young men the reſpect due to the 
ſacred curb of the laws; Zenoida inſtructed the 
young women in the duties they owed their pa- 


rents: both joined their endeavours to ſow the 
hopeful ſeeds of religion in their young hearts, 


One day, as they were buſied in thoſe pious offices, 
| Sunama came to tell Zenoida, that an old gentle- 
man with ſeveral ſervants was juſt alighted at their. 


houſe ; and that, by the deſcription he had given 


her of a perſon of whom he was in ſearch, ſhe was 
certain it could be no other than Zenoida herſelf. 


This ſtranger had followed Sunama cloſe at her 


heels, and entered before ſhe had done f peaking, 3 


into the room where were Candid and ZLenoida. 
At ſight of him Zenoida inſtantly fainted away; 


but Wolhall, not in the leaſt affected with the u- a 
ation he ſaw her! in, took hold of her hand, and 
pulling we to bun with violence, brought her - 59th 
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her ſenſes; which ſhe had no ſooner recovered, 
than ſhe burſt into a flood of tears. So, niece, 
ſaid he, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, I find you in very 
good company. I do not wonder you prefer this 
habitation to the capital, to my houſe, and the 
company of your family. Yes, Sir, replied Zenoi- 
da, I do prefer this place, where dwell ſimplicity 
and truth, to the manſions of treaſon and impoſ- 
ture. I can never behold but with horror that 
place where firſt began my misfortunes ; where 1 
have had ſo many proofs of your black actions, 
and where I have no other relations but yourſelf. 
Come, Madam, faid Wolhall, follow me, if you 
pleaſe ; for you muſt along, even if you ſhould 
faint again. Saying this, he dragged her to the 
door of the houſe, and made her get into a poſt- 
chaiſe, which was waiting for him. She had only 
time to tell Candid to follow, and to beſtow her 
bleſſing on her hoſts, with promiſes of rewarding 
them amply for their generous care. 
A domeſtic of Wolhall was moved with pity. at 
the grief in which he ſaw Candid plunged ; he 
| Imagined that he felt no other concern for the fair 
Dane than what unfortunate virtue inſpires : he 
propoſed to him taking a journey to Copenhagen, 
and he facilitated the means for his doing it. He 
did more; he inſinuated to him that he might be 
admitted as one of Wolhall's domeſtics, if he had 
no other reſources than going to ſervice. Candid 
liked his propoſal; and no ſooner arrived than his 
future fellow-ſervant preſented him as one of his 
relations, for whom he would be anſwerable. 
Raſcal, ſays Wolhall to him, I conſent to grant 
you the honour of approaching a. perſon of ſuch. 
rank as I am: never forget the profound reſpe& _ 
which you owe to my commands; prevent * t 
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jf you have ſufficient ſagacity for it : think, that 


a man like me degrades himſelf in ſpeaking to 


a wretch ſuch a, you. Our philoſopher anſwered 


with great humility to this impertinent diſcourſe; 
- and from that 3 he was clad in his maſter 3 
livery. 

It is eaſy to ine the Joy and ſurpriſe that 


Zenoida felt when ſhe recognized her lover among 


Her uncle's ſervants : ſhe threw ſeveral: opportuni- 
ties in the way of-Candid, who knew how to profit 
by them: they ſwore eternal conſtancy. 'Lenoida 
bad ſome unhappy moments; ſhe ſometimes re- 
ached herſelf on account of her love for Can- 
did; the vexed him ſometimes by a few caprices : 
but Candid idolized her; he knew that perfection 
is not the portion of man, and till leſs ſo of wo- 
man. Zenoida reſum2d her good humour. The 
kind of conſtraint under which they lay, rendered 
their pleaſures the more lively : they were ſtill 


PT 
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How Candi * fond his wife again, and ot is 
8 nnn. | 


N 


0 UR dere had RI to FI with the 50 
55 humours of his maſter, and that was pur- 
chafing his miſtreſs's favours at no dear rate. 
Happy love is not fo eaſily concealed as many 

: Imagine. Our lovers betrayed themſelves. Their 
connection was no longer a myſtery, but to the 
mort. lighted 19 of Wolhall ; 3 all the 1 — 

| new 
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| knew it. Candid received congratulations on that 
| head which made him tremble; he expected the 


ſtorm ready to burſt upon his head, and did not 
doubt but a perſon who had been dear to him was 


upon the point of accelerating his misfortune. He 


had for ſome days before perceived a face reſem- 


bling Miſs Cunegund ; he again ſaw the ſame face 
in Wolkall's court- yard: : the object which ſtruck 
him was very poorly cloathed, and there was no 


likelihood that a favourite of a great Mahometan 
ſnould be found in the court. yard of a houſe at 
Copenhagen. This diſagreeable object, however, 
looked at Candid very attentixely: when coming 
up to him, and ſeizing him by the hair, the gave 


him the ſmarteſt blow on the face with her open 


hand that he had received for ſome time. I an 
not deceived, cried our philoſopher. O heavens ! 
who would have thought it! What do you here, 


after having ſuffered yourſelf to be violated by a 
| follower of Mahomet? Go, perfidious ſpouſe, I 


know you not. Thou ſhalt know me, replied Gu- 
negund, by my outrageous fury ; I know the life 


thou leadeſt, thy love for thy maſter's niece, and 


thy contempt for me. Alas! it is now three months 
ſince I quitted the ſeraglio, becauſe 1 was there 

good for nothing farther.” A merchant has bought 
me to mend his linen, he takes me along with him 


when he makes a voyage to this country ; Martin, 


Cacambo, and Pacquette, whom he has allo bought, 
are with me; Dr Panglofs, through the greateſt 
chance in the world, was in the fame veſlel as a 
paſſenger; we were ſhipwrecked ſome'miles from 


hence; I eſcaped the danger with the faithful Ca- 


cambo, who, I ſwear to thee, has a ſkin as fine as 
fy own: I behold thee again, and find thee falſe, 
You: II. A a 5 Trete 


- 


\ 


Wa" 


_. - Canin; on, | 


. Tremble then, and Tear every thing from a prove. 
| ked wife. | 

Candid was quite upified at this affecting ſcene; 
he had ſuffered Cunegund to depart, without think- 
ing of the proper meaſures which are always to be 


kept with thoſe who know our ſecrets, when Ca- 


cambo preſented himſelf to his ſight : they embra- 


ced each other with tenderneſs. Candid informed 


him of the converſation he had juſt had; he was 
very much afflicted for the loſs of the great Pan- 


: glols, who, after having been hanged and burnt, 


was at laſt unhappily drowned. They ſpoke with 


that free effuſion of heart which friendfhip inſpires. 

A little billet thrown in at the window by Zenoi- 

da put an end to the converſation.” - Candid open- 
ed it, and found in it theſe words : 


« Fly, my dear lover; all is diſcovered. An in- 


L nocent propenſity which nature authoriſes, and 
s which hurts no one, is a crime in the eyes of 


* credulous and cruel men, Wolhall has juſt left 


my chamber, and has treated me with the utmoſt 


* inhumanity : he is gone to obtain an order for 
e thee to be clapt into a dungeon, there to periſh. 
Fly, my ever-dear lover; preſerve a life which 


„ thou canſt not paſs any longer Near me. Thoſe. 
c happy moments are no more, in which we 


, gave proofs of our reciprocal tenderneſs,— 
Ahl fad Zenoida, how haſt thou offended heaven, 
1 to merit ſo rigorous a fate! But I wander from 


the purpoſe: remember always thy precious, 
- » © dear Zenoida, and thou, my dear lover, ſhalt live 
* eternally within my heart thou haſt never tho. 


“roughly underſtood how much L loved thee—— 
* Canſt thou receive upon my enflamed lips my laſt 


* e 1 find we” oy to ay my unhappy 


Iv er 
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* father in the grave; the light is hateful to me; 


© 1t ſerves only to reveal crimes” | 
CO.acambo, always wiſe and prudent, drew Can- 
did, who no longer was himſelf, along with him; 
they made the belt of their way out of the city: 
Candid opened not his mouth, and they were al- 
ready a good way from Copenhagen before he 
was rouſed out of that lethargy in which he was 
buried. At laſt; he looked at his faithful Cacam- 


bo, and ſpoke in theſe terms. 


How Candid had a mind to kill himſelf, and did 
not do it. What happenet to him at an inn. 


YEAR Cacambo, formerly my valet, now my 
equal, and always my friend, thou haſt borne 
a ſhare in my misfortunes ; thou haſt given me ſa - - 
lutary advice, and thou haſt beca witneſs to my 
love for Miſs Cunegund. Alas! my old maſter, 
fays Cacambo, it is ſhe who has ſerved you this 
ſcurvy trick; it is ſhe who, after having learned 
from your fellow-ſervants that your love for Ze- 
noida was as great as hers for you, revealed the 
whole to the barbarous Wolhall. If this is fo, 
iays Candid, I have nothing further to do but die. 
Our philoſopher pulled out of his pocket a little 
knife, and began whetting it with a coolneſs wor- 
thy of an ancient Roman or an Engliſhman. What 
do you mean to do? ſays Cacambo. To cut my 
throat, anſwers Candid. A. moſt noble thought ! 
5 A1 - ewe 
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_ replied Cacambo; but the philoſopher ought not 
to take any refolution but upon reflection: you _ 
will always have it in your power to kill yourſelf, 
if your mind dces not alter. Be adviſed by me, 
my dear maſter ; defer your reſolution till to-mor- 
row; the longer you delay it, the more courageous 
will the action be. I perceive the-ſtrength of thy 
reaſoning, ſays Candid : beſides, if I ſhould cut my 
throat immediately, the gazeteer of Trevoux would 
inſult my memory: I am determined, therefore, 
that I will not kill myſelf till two or three days 
hence. As they talked thus, they arrived at Elſi- 
neur, a pretty conſiderable town, not far from Ce- 
penhagen ; there they lay that. night, and Cacam- 
bo hugged himſelf for the good effect which ſleep 
had produced upon Candid. They left the town 
at day-break. Candid, {till the philoſopher, (for 
the prejudices of childhood are never effaced) en- 
tertained his friend Cacambo on the ſubject of phy- 
fical good and evil, the diſcourſes of the ſage Ze- 
noida, and the ſtriking truths which he had learnt 
from her converſation. Had not Pangloſs been 
dead, faid he; I ſhould combat his ſyſtem in a victo- 
_ , Fious manner. God keep me from becoming a 
Manichean. My miſtreſs taught me to reſpe& the 
impenetrable veil with which the Deity envelopes 
his manner of operating upon us. It is perhaps 
man who precipitates himſelf into the abyſs of miſ- 
fortunes under which he groans. Of a frugiverous 
animal he has made himſelf a carnivorous one. The 
 favages which we have ſeen, eat only Jeſuits, and 
do not live upon bad terms among themſelves. 
Theſe favages, if there be one ſcattered here and 
there-in the woods, only ſubſiſting on acorns and 
herds, are, without doubt, ſtill more happy. So- 
ciety has given birth to the greateſt crimes. There 
| SO | | axe 
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ate men in ſociety, who are neceſſitated by their 


condition to wiſh the death of others. The ſhip- 


wreck of a veſſel, the burning of a houſe, and te 


loſs of a battle, cauſe ſadneſs in one part of ſociety, 


and give joy to another. All is very bad! my dear 


Cacambo, and there is nothing left for a philoſopher, 


but to cut his own throat with all imaginable calm- 
neſs. You are in the right, ſays Cacambo: but 1 


perceive an inn, you muſt be very dry. Come, my 

old maſter ! let us drink one draught, and we will 

after that continue our philoſophical diſquiſitions. 
When they entered the inn, they ſaw a compa- 


ny of country lads and laſſes dancing in the midſt 


of the yard, to the ſound of ſome wretched inſtru- 
ments. Gaiety and mirth ſat on every counte- 


nance; it was a ſcene worthy the pencil of Vatau. 


As ſoon as Candid appeared, a young woman took 
him by the hand, and intreated him to dance. My 
pretty maid, anſwered Candid, when a perſon has 


loſt his miltreſs, found his wife again, and heard 
that the great Pangloſs is dead, he can have little 
or no inclination to cut capers. Moreover, I am to 


kill myſelf to-morrow morning ; and you know 


that a man who has but a few hours to live, ought 
not to loſe them in dancing. Cacambo, hearing 


Candid talk thus, addreſſed him in theſe terms: A 


thirſt for glory has always been the characteriſtic 


% 


of great philoſophers. Cato of Utica killed himſelf, 


after having taken a ſound nap. Socrates drank 


the hemlock potion, after diſcourſing familiarly with 


his friends. Many of the Engliſh have blown their 
brains out with a piſtol, after coming from an en- 


tertainment. But I never yet heard of a great 


man, who cut his own throat after a dancing- bout. 


It is for you, my dear maſter, that this honour is 
. reſerved, Take my advice, -let us dance our fill, 
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and we will kill ourſelves to-morrow. Have you not 
remarked, anſwered Candid, this young country 
girl? Is ſhe not a very pretty brunette? She has 
ſomewhat very taking in her countenance, ſays Ca- 
cambo. She has ſqueezed my hand, replied the 


' philoſopher: Did you mind, ſays Cacambo, how 


that, in the hurry of the dance, her handkerchief - 
falling aſide, diſcovered two little admirable bub- 


bies? I took particular notice of them. Look you, 


faid Candid, had I not my heart filled with Miſs 


'Lenoida——The little brunette interrupted him, 
by begging him to take one dance with her. Our 

. - » hero at length conſented, and danced with the beſt 
grace in the world. The dance finiſhed, he kiſſed 


his ſmart country girl, and retired to his ſeat, with- 
out calling out the queen of the ring. Upon this 
a murmuring aroſe; every one, as well performers 


as ſpectators, appeared greatly incenſed at fo fla- 


grant a piece of diſreſpect. Candid never dream- 
ed he had been guilty of any fault, and conſequent- 
ly did not attempt to make any reparation. A 
rude clown came up to him, and gave him a blow 
with his fiſt upon the noſe. Cacambo returns it to 

the peaſant, with a kick in the belly. In an inſtant 
the muſical inſtruments are all broken ; the girls 


- loſe their caps; Candid and Cacambo fight like he- 


roes, but at length are obliged to take to their - 


| heels, after a very hearty drubbing. 


Every thing is imbittered to me, ſaid Candid, 
giving his arm to his friend Cacambo ; I have ex- 
perienced a great many misfortunes, but I did not 
expect to be thus bruiſed to a mummy, for my dan- 
cing with a country girl at her own requeſt, | 


CHAP, 
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Candid nnd. Cabs go into an dale and 
„ whom a meet with there, 


idiſpirited. They began to fall into that fort 
of aa of the mind, which extinguiſhkes all the 
faculties : they fell into a depreſſion of ſpirits and 
_ deſpair, when they perceived an hoſpital, which - 
was built for ſtrangers. Cacambo propoſed going 
into it; Candid followed him. There they met 


treatment. In a little time they were cured of 
their wounds, but they catched the itch. The cure 


of this malady did not appear to be the work of a 


day, the idea of which filled the eyes of our philoſo- 
pher with tears; and he ſaid, ſcratching himſelf, 
Thou wouldſt not let me cut my throat, my dear 
Cacambo; thy miſplaced counſels have brought 
me again into diſgrace and misfortune; and yet 
ſhould I cut my throat now, it will be pubiſhed in 
the journal of- Trevoux, and it will be ſaid this 
man was a poltroon, who killed himſelf only for 
having the itch. See what thou haſt expoſed me 
to, by the miſtaken compaſſion thou hadit for my 
late. Our difaſters are not without remedy, an- 
ſwered Cacambo, If you will but pleaſe to liſten 
to me, let us ſettle here as friars ; I underſtand à 
little ſurgery, and I promiſe you to alleviate” and 
render ſupportable our wretched condition.—Ah ! 
. fays Candid, may all ates * and elpecially 


alles * 


NACAMBO, and bis old maſter, were quite 


with the moſt obliging reception, and charitable | 
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aſſes of ſurgeons, who are ſo dangerous to mals. 
I will never ſuffer that thou ſhouldſt give out thy ſelf 
to be what thou art not: this is a treachery, the 
conſequences of which 1 dread. Beſides, if thou 
didſt but conceive how hard it is, after having been 
viceroy of a fine province, after having ſeen one's 
ſelf rich enough to purchaſe kingdoms, and after 
having been the favourite lover of Zenoida, to re- 
folve to ſerve in quality of friar in an hoſpital, —] 
| conceive all that you ſay, replied Cacambo ; but I 
alſo conceive, that it is very hard to die of hunger. 
Think, moreoyer, that the expedient which I pro- 
pole to you, is perhaps the only one which you can 
take, to elude the enquiries of bloody-minded Wol- 
hall, and avoid the puniſhment which he is * 
ring for you. 
One of the friars was paſſing along as they talk- 
ed in this manner ; they put ſome queſtions to him, 
to which he gave latisfactory anſwers : he aſſured 
them that the brothers wanted for nothing, and en- 
joyed a reaſonable liberty. Candid thereupon deter- 
mined to acquieſce with Cacambo's counſels. They 
oak the habit together, which was granted them 
upon the firſt application; and our two poor ad- 
venturers now became underlings to thoſe whoſe du- 
ty it was to perform the moſt ſervile offices. 
One day, as Candid was ſerving the patients 
with ſome wretched broth, an old man fixed his 
eye earneſtly upon him. 'The viſage of this poor 
wretch was livid, his lips were covered with froth, 
his eyes half turned in his head, and the image of 
ccath ſtrongly imprinted on his lean and fallen : 
cheeks, Poor man, ſays Candid to him, I pity you, 
your ſufferings muſt be horrible. They are very 
reat indeed, anſwered the old man, with a hollow 
voice fine: A ghoſt ; I am told that I am hectical, 
„ phthiſicky 
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Shchißcky, aſthmatic, and poxed to the bone. If 
that be the caſe, I am indeed very ill; yet all does 
not go ſo badly, and this gives me comfori. Ah! 
fays Candid, none but Dr Pangloſs, in a caſe ſo de- 
plorable, can maintain the doctrine of Optimiſm, 
when all others beſides would preach up Peſſim 
Do not pronounce that abominable word, cried the 
poor man; I am the Pangloſs you ſpeak of. 
Wretch that I am, let me die in peace.—All is 
well, all is for the beſt. The effort which he made 
in pronouncing theſe words, coſt him the laſt tooth, 
which he ſpitted out with a great quantity of cor- 
__ matter, and expired a very few moments 
ter. 'Z 
Candid lamented him greatly, for he had a good 
heart. His obſtinate perleverance was a ſource of 
reflection to our philoſopher ; he often called to 
mind all his adventures. Cunegund remained at 
Copenhagen; he learned that ſhe exerciſed there 
e occupation of a mender of old cloaths, with all 
poſſible diſtinction. Fhe humour of travelling had 
quite left him, The faithful Cacambo ſupporicd 
him with his counſels and friendſhip. Candid dd 
not murmur againſt Providence ; 1 know, {aid he. 
at times, that happineſs is not the portion of man ; 
happineſs dwells only in the good country of EI 
 Yerado, where: it is ynpolible: tor any one to 90. | 
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. New diſcoveries. 
Oben was not quite unhappy, as be had A 


true friend. He found in a mongrel va- 
let what the world vainly look for in our quar- 
ter of the globe. Perhaps nature, which gives 
origin to herbs in America, that are proper for 
the maladies of bodies on our continent, has 
alſo placed remedies there for the maladies of our 
hearts and minds. Poſſibly there are men in 
the new world of a quite different conformation 
from us, who are not ſlaves to perſonal intereſts, 
and are worthy to burn with the noble fire of 
friendſhip. How defireable would it be, that in- 
ſtead of bates of indigo and cochineal, all covered 
with blood, ſome of theſe men were imported a- 
mong us! This ſort of traffick would be of vaſt ad- 
vantage to mankind. Cacambo was of greater va- 
lue to Candid, than a dozen of red ſheep loaded 
with the pebbles of El Dorado. Our philoſopher: 
| began again to taſte the pleaſure of life. It was a 
comfort to "to watch for the conſervation of 
the human ſpecies, and not to be an uſeleſs mem- 
ber of ſociety. God bleſſed ſuch pure intentions, 
by giving him, as well as Cacambo, the enjoyment - 
of health. They got rid of the itch, and fulfilled 
with cheerfulneſs the painful functions of their ſta« 
tion; but fortune ſoon deprived them of the ſecu- 
rity which they enjoyed. Cunegund, who had 


| _ fet her heart upon tormenting her huſband, left 


Copenhagen to follow his footſteps. Chance 
| Were f. her to the ae ok the was accompanied, 
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By a man, whom Candid knew to be baron 
Thunder- ten- tronckh. One may eaſily imagine 
what muſt have been his ſurpriſe. The baron, 
who ſaw him, addreſſed him thus; 1 did not tug 
long at the oar in the Turkiſh gallies ; the Jeſuits 
heard of my misfortune, and redeemed me for the 

honour of their ſociety. I have made a journey 
into Germany, where I received ſome fayours from 
my father's heirs. I omitted nothing to find my 
ſiſter; and having learned at Conſtantinople, that 
ſhe had ſailed from thence in a veſſel, which was 
ſhip-wrecked on the coaſts of Denmark, I diſguiſed 
myſelf. I took letters of recommendation to Da- 
nith merchants, who have correſpondence with the 
ſociety: and, in fine, I found my ſiſter, who ſtill 
loves you, baſe and unworthy as you are of her re- 
gard; and fince you have had the impudence to lie 
with her, I conſent to the ratification of the marriage; 
or rather a new celebration of it, with this expreſs 
proviſo, that my fiſter ſhall give you only her left 
hand; which is very reaſonable, ſince ſhe has ſe- 
venty- one quarters, and you have never a one. 
Alas! ſays Candid, all the quarters of the world 
without beauty Miſs Cunegund was very ugly, 
when I had the imprudence to marry her; ſhe af- 
terwards became handſome again, and another has 
enjoyed her charms. She is once more grown ugly, 
and you would have me give her my hand a ſecond 
time. No, upon my word, my reverend father, 
ſend her back to her ſeraglio at Conſtantinople z _ 
ſhe has done. nie too much injury in this country. 
Ungrateful man, fays Cunegund, with the moſt 
irightful contortions ; be perſuaded, and relent in 
time; do not provoke the baron, who is a prieſt; 
do kilb us both, to work out his diſgrace with our 
blood, Doſt thou believe me capable of having 
| : Bb failed 
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failed in intention, to the fidelity which: I owe” 
thee? What wouldſt thou have had me do a- 
gainſt a man who found me handfome ? Neither 
my tears, nor my cries, could have ſoftened his bru- 
tal inſenſibility. Seeing there was nothing to be 
done, I diſpoſed myſelt in ſuch a manner, as to be 
violated with the kaft inconveniency poſſible, and 
every other woman would have done the ſame. 
This is all the crime F have committed, and does 
not merit thy difpleafure. But I know my greateſt 


crime with thee, ts having deprived. thee of thy 


miſtreſs ; and yet this action ought to convince thee 
of my love. Come, my dear ſpouſy, if ever I ſhould 


again become ' handſome : if ever my breaſts, now 


lank and withered, ſhould recover their roundneſs 


and elaſticity; if—it will be only for thee, my dear 
Candid. We are no longer in Turkey, and I ſwear 


faithfully to thee, never to ſuffer any violation' for 
the future. | 

This diſcourſe did not make much moet on 
upon Candid; he deſired a few hours to take his 
reſolution how to proceed. The baron granted him 
two hours; during which time he conſulted his 
friend-Cacambo. After having weighed the reaſons, 


pro and contra, they determined to follow the Jeſuit 


and his fiſter into Germany. They accordingly 
leave the hoſpital; and ſet out together on their 
travels, not on foot, but on good horſes Hired by 
the baron. They arrive on the frontiers of the 
kingdom. A huge man, of a very villainous aſ- 


pect, ſurveys our hero with cloſe attention: it is 
the very man, ſays he, caſting; his eyes at the ſame 


time upon a little bit of paper he had in his hand. 
Sir, if J am not too inquiſitive, is not your name 
Candid ? Yes, Sir, fo 1 have always been called. 


Sir, 1 Taſty * you are the yy lame ; you 


Rebe 
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have black eye-brows, eyes level with your head, 
ears not prominent, of a middling ſize, and a round 
flelh· coloured viſage; to me you plainly appear to 
be five feet five inches high. Yes, Sir, that is my 
ſtature ; but what have you to do with my ears and 
ſtature ! ? Sir, we cannot uſe too much circumſpec- 
tion in our office. Permit me further to put ons 
ſingle queſtion more to you: Have you not for- 
merly been a fervant to lord Wolhall ? Sir, upon 
my word, anſweræd Candid, quite diſconcerted, 1 
know nothing of what you mean. May be ſo, | 
Sir, but I know for certain that you are the per- 
ſon whoſe deicription has been ſent me. Take the 
trouble then to walk. into the guard-houſe, if you 
pleaſe. —Here, ſoldiers, take care of this gentle- 
man ; get the black-hole ready, and let the ar- 
mourer be ſent for, to make him a pretty little ſet of 
fetters, of about thirty or forty pounds weight. 
Mr Candid, you have a good horſe there; I am in 
want of ſuch a one; and I fancy he will anſwer 
my purpoſe—l ſhall make free with him. 

The baron was afraid to ſay the horfe was his. 
They carried off poor Candid, and Miſs Cunegund 
wept for a whole quarter of an hour. The Jeſuit 
ſeemed perfectiy unconcerned at this accident. 
ſhould have been obliged to have killed him, or to 
have made him marry you over again, ſays he to 
his ſiſter; and, all things conſidered, what has juſt 
| happened, is much the beſt for the honour of our 
family. Cunegund departed with her brother, and 
only the faithful Cacambo remained, who would 
not forſake his friend. 
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1 A 
Conſequence of Candid's misfortune. How he 
- . found his miſtreſs again; and the fortune that 

happened to him. _ 


Pangloſs! faid Candid, what a pity it is you 
periſhed ſo miſerably! You have been wit⸗ 


neſs only to a part of my misfortunes, and I hoped 


to have prevailed on you to forſake the ill- founded 
opinion which you maintained to your laſt breath, 


No man ever ſuffered greater calamities than I have 


done; but there is not a ſingle individual who has not 


curſed his exiſtence, as the daughter of pope Urban 


warmly expreſſed herſelf. What will become of me, 


my dear Cacambo? Faith, I cannot tell, ſaid Ca- 


cambo; all I know is, that I will not forſake you: 


But Miſs Cunegund has forſaken me, ſays Candid: * 


Alas! a wife is of far leſs value than a menial ſer- 
vant who is a true friend. e 
_ Candid and Cacambo diſcourſed thus in the black 
+ hole. From thence they were taken out to be car- 
ried back to Copenhagen. It was there that our 
philoſopher was to know his doom: he expected it 
to be dreadful, and our readers, doubtleſs, expect 


ſo too; but Candid was miſtaken, as our readers 


will be likewiſe. It was at Copenhagen that hap- 


pineſs waited to crown all his ſufferings : he was 
hardly arrived, when he underſtood that Wolhall 


was dead. This barbarian had no one to tegret 
him, while every body intereſted themſelves for 
_ Candid, His irons were knocked off, and his en- 
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largement gave him ſo much the more joy, as it” 
was immediately followed, by the ſight of his dear 
Lenoida, He flew to her with the vtmoſt trank. - 
port ; they were a long time without ſpeaking a 
word; but their ſilence was infinitely more expreſ- 
five than words. They wept ; they embraced each 
other; they attempted to ſpeak, but tears ſtopt their 
utterance. Cacambo was a pleaſed ſpectator of this 
ſcene ſo truly intereſting to a ſenſible being; he 
ſhared in the happinels of his friend, and was al. 
molt as much affected as himſelf. Dear Cacambo! _ 
adorable Zenaida ! cried Candid; you efface from 
my heart the deep traces of my misfortunes. Love 
and friendſhip prepare for me future days of ſere- 
nity and uninterrupted delight. Through what a 
number of trials have I paſſed to arrive at this un- 
expected happineſs! But they are all forgot: dear 
Zenoida! I behold you once more! you love me; 
every thing is for the beſt, in regard to me; all is 
good in nature. 5 

By WolhalPs death, Zenoida was left at her own 
diſpoſal. The court had given her a penſion out 
of her father's fortune, which had been confiſcated; 
the ſhared it with Candid and Cacambo ; ſhe ap- 
pointed them apartments in her own houſe, and 
gave out that ſhe had received ſeveral conſiderable 
ſervices from theſe two ſtrangers, which obliged 
her to procure them all the comforts and pleaſures 
of life, and to repair the injuſtice which fortune 
had done them. There were ſome who ſaw thro' 
the motive of her beneficence ; which was no very _ 
hard matter to do, conſidering the great talk her 
connection with Candid had formerly occafioned. 
The greater part blamed her, and her conduct was 
only approved of by ſome few who knew how to 
rele. Tenoida, who {ct a Proper value on the 
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ood opinion even of fools, was, nevertheleſs, tos 
e to repent the loſs of it. The news of the 
death of Miſs Cunegund, which was brought by 
the correſpondents of the Jeſuit merchants in Co- 
penhagen, procured Zenoida the means of concili- 

ating the minds of people; ſhe ordered a genealo- 
gy to be drawn up for Candid. The author, who 
was a man of abilities in his way, derived his pe- 
digree from one of the moſt ancient families in 
Europe; he even pretended bis true name was 
| Canute, which was that of one of the former kings 
of Denmark; which appeared very probable, as 
did into ute is not ſuch a great metamorphoſis ; 
and Candid, by means of this little change, became 
a very great lord. He married Zenoida in public; 
they lived with as much tranquillity as it is poſſible 

to do. Cacambo was their common friend ; and 
_ Candid ſaid often, All is not ſo well as in El 
Porno: ; _ all does not go ſo penn: 
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CYNE day, Saint Dunſtan, an Iriſhman by na- 


tion, and a faint by trade, left Ireland on a 


imall mountain, which took its route towards the 
coaſt of France, and ſet his ſaintſhip down in the 
bay of St Malo's : when he had diſmounted, he 
gave his bleſſing to the mountain, which, after 


to its former place. %% bas er 
Here St Dunſtan laid the foundation of a ſmall 


» 


tain; which it (till keeps, as every body knows. 


We 2; 5 of 


ſome profound bows, took its leave, and returned + 


priory, and gave it the name of the Priory Moun- 


In the year 1689, the- fifteenth day of July, in' 
the evening, the abbot Kerkabon, prior of our Lady 
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of the Moviitain. happened to take the air along 


the ſhore with Miſs Kerkabon his fiſter : the prior, 


who was a little declined in age, was a very good 


clergyman, beloved by his neighbours, after having 


been ſo formerly by their wives. What added 
moſt to the reſpect that was paid him, was, that a- 
mong all his clerical neighbours, he was the only 
ene that could walk to his bed after ſupper: he 


Was tolerably read in theology; and when he was 


tired of reading St Auguſtin, he refreſhed himſelf 
with' Rabelais ; ſo all the world ſpoke well of him. 
Miſs Kerkabon, who had never been married, 


gotwihifuiding her hearty wiſhes ſo to be, had pre- 


— 


ſerved a freſhneſs of complexion in her forty- fifth 


year: her character was that of a good and ſenſible 


woman: {he Was fond of pleaſure, and was a de- 


votee. 

As they were walkiog, the prior, looking on the 
ſea, ſaid to his ſiſter, © It was here, alas f that our 

or brother embarked with our dear fiſter-in-law, 
Madam Kerkabon, his wife, on board the Swallow 
frigate, in 1669, to ſerve the king in Canada: had 
he not been killed, probably we might lee him a- 
gain“ 


5 Do yo believe, ſays Miſs Kerkabon, & that 


our ſiſter-in-law has been eaten by the Cherokee, 


as we have been told?“ Certain it is, had ſhe not 
been eaten, ſhe would have come back; 1 ſhall weep 


for her all my life-time: ſhe was a charming wo- 


man; and our. brother, who had a great deal of 


wit, wa no doubt have made a fortune.” 


Thus were they going on with mutual tender- 
tiefs, when they beheld a ſmall veſſel enter the bay 


of Rence with the tide : : it was from England, and 


came to fell proviſions 2 the crew leaped on ſhore 


without 


* 
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without looking at the prior, or Miſs his ſiſter, who 


were ſhocked at the little attention ſhewn them. 

That was not the behaviour of a well-made 
youth, who, darting himſelf over the heads of his 
companions,.{tood on a ſudden before Miſs Kerka- 
bon. Being unaccuſtomed to bowing, he made 


her a ſign with his head. His figure and his dreſs 


attracted the notice of brother and filter : his head 
was uncovered, and his legs bare; inſtead of ſhoes, 
he wore a kind of ſandals : from his head his long 
hair flowed in trefles; a ſmall cloſe doublet dil- 
played the. beauty of his ſhape ; he had a ſweet and 
martial air; in one hand he held a ſmall bottle of 


| Barbadoes water, and in the other a bag, in which hs 
had a goblet, and ſome ſea-biſcuit : he ſpoke French 


very intelligibly : he offered fome of his Barbadoes 


to Miſs Kerkabon and her brother: he drank with 


them, he made them drink a ſecond time, and all 


this with an air of ſuch native ſimplicity, that quite 
charmed brother and ſiſter. They offered him their 
ſervice, and aſked him who he was, and whither 


going? The young man anſwered, That he 


knew not where he ſhould go; that he had ſome 
curioſity; that he had a deſire to ſee the coaſt of 


France; that he had ſeen it, and ſhould return.“ 
The prior, judging by his accent' that he was 


not an Engliſhman, took the liberty of aſking of 


what country he was. I am a Huron,” anſwer- _. 


ed the youth. 


Miſs Kerkabon, amazed and enchanted to ſee a 
Huron who had behaved fo. politely to her, begged 
the young man's company to ſupper : he complied 
immediately, and all three went together to the 
priory of our Lady of the Mountain. This ſnort 


and round Miſs devoured him with her little eyes, 
and ſaid from time to time to her brother, This 


tall 
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tall lad has a complexion of lilies and roſes ; what 
a fine ſkin he has for a Huron! Very true, ſi- 
ſr,” ſays the prior.” She put a hundred queſtions, 
one after another, and the traveller anſwered —_ 
pertinently. 

The report was ſoon ſpread that there was a Hu- 
ron at the priory: all the genteel company of the 
country came to ſupper. The abbot of St Yves 


came with Miſs his fiſter, a fine, handſome, well- 


educated girl: the bailiff, the tax-gatherer, and 
their wives, came all together. The foreigner was 


ſeated between Miſs Kerkabon and Miſs St Yves ; 
the company eyed him with admiration ; they all 


_ queſtioned him together. This did not confound 


the Huron; he ſeemed to have taken lord Boling- 


broke's Woch, Nihil admirari; but at laſt tired out 


with ſo much noiſe, he told them! in a ſweet, but ſe- 
rious tone, Gentlemen, in my country one talks 
after another; how can J anſwer you, if you will 


not allow me to hear you?” Reaſoning always 


brings people to a momentary reflection; they were 
all ſilent. Mr Bailiff, who always made a proper- 


ty of a foreigner Wherever he found him, and who 


was the firſt man for aſking queſtions in the pro- 
vince, opening a mouth of half a foot, began: © Sir, 
what is your name?” © I have always been called 

the Ingenu, anſwered the Huron; and the Engliſh 


have confirmed that name, bens: I always ſpeak 


as I think, and act as I like.” © But being born 
a Huron, how could you come to England 1 
have been carried thither ; I was made prifoner by 
the Engliſh after ſome reſiſtance, and the Englith, 
who love brave people, becauſe they are brave and 


as honeſt as we, propoſed to me, either to return to 


my family, or go with them to England. I accept- 
| ed the latter, * , a reliſh for travel- 
is: _ 


* _ 


— 


PUPIL of NATURE. 207 


| ling.” © But, Sir, ſays the bailiff with his uſual 


gravity, how could you think of abandoning father 
and mother?!” * Becauſe I never knew either fa- 
ther or mother,” ſays the foreigner. This moved 
the company; they all repeated, Neither father 
nor mother“ We will be in their ſtead,” ſays 
the miſtreſs of the houſe to her brother the prior : 


_ - how intereſting this Huron gentleman is!“ The 


Ingenu thanked her with a noble and proud cordi- 
ality, and gave her to underſtand, that he wanted 


8 the aſſiſtance of nobody. 


« I perceive, Mr Huron,” ſaid the huge bailiff, 


c. that you talk better French than can be expected 


from an Indian.“ A Frenchman,”, anſwered he, 


* whom they had made priſoner when I was a boy, 
and with whom I contracted a great friendſhip, 
taught it me. I preſently learn what I like to learn. 
When I came to Plymouth, I met with one of your 
French refugees, whom you, I know not why, call 
Huguenots: he improved my knowledge of your 
language; and as ſoon as I could expreſs myſelf 
intelligibly, I came to ſee your country, becauſe I 
like the French well enough, if they do not put too 
many queſtions.” WEIR 

_ Notwithſtanding this ſmall advertiſement, the 
abbe of St Yves aſked him, which of the three 
languages pleaſed him beſt, the Huron, Engliſh, or 
French? The Huron, to be ſure,” anſwered the 
Ingenu. Is it poſſible, cries Miſs Kerkabon ? 
J always thought the French was the firſt of all 
languages, after that of Low-Britanny.” 

Then all were eager to know how, in Huron, 
they aſked for ſnuff? He replied, ©* Taya.” 


* What ſignifies to eat?” © Efenten.” Miſs Ker- 


kabon was impatient to know. how they called 


** to-make love ?” He informed her, Trovander; 
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and inſiſted on it, not without reaſon, that theſe 
words were well worth their fynonimas in French 
and Engliſh. Trowander, eſpecially, ſeemed very 
pretty to all the company. The prior, who had, 
in his library, a Huron grammar, which had been 
given by the rev. father Sagar Theodat, a Recollect 
and famous miſſionary, roſe from the-table to con- 
ſult it: he returned quite panting with tendernefs - 
and joy; he acknowleged the foreigner for a true 
Huron: the company ſpeculated a little on the 
multiplicity of languages; and all agreed, that had 
it not been for the affair of the Tower of Babel, 
all the world would have ſpoken French. 5 
The inquiſitive bailiff, e till then had ſome 
ſuſpicions of the foreigner, conceived the deepeft 


reſpect for him; be ſpoke to him with more civi- 


lity than e, e the Huron re no notice « of | 
it. 

| Miſs St Yves Was very curious to be how 
ene made love among the Hurons. In 

forming great actions to pleaſe ſuch as reſemble 
you,” All the company admired and applauded, 


_ Miſs St Yves bluſhed, and was extremely well plea- 


ſed. Mils Kerkabon bluſhed likewiſe, but was not 
Jo well pleaſed ; ſhe was a little piqued that this 
allantry. was not addreffed to her;; but ſbe was ſo 

| - 4997 5 that her affection for the Huron was 
not diminiſhed at all. She aſked him, with great 
complacency, how many miſtreſſes he had at home:? 
** Only one,” anſwered the foreigner; Miſs A- 
bacaba, the good friend of my dear nurſe. The 
reed is not more ſtraight, ermine· is not more white, 
no lamb meeker, no eagle flercer, nor a ſlag ſwifter, 
than was my Abacaba. One day ſhe purſued a 
© Hare not above fifty leagues from my habitation « 
| PIR n 152 dwells an hundred. leagues 
| a 


\ 
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fartlier, took her hare from her. I was told of it; 


I ran thither, and with one ſtroke of my club le- 


velled him with the ground. I brought him to the 
feet of my miſtreſs bound hand and foot. Abaca- 


ba's parents were for eating him, but I always had 


a diſreliſh for ſuch kind of diſhes ; I ſet him at li- 


berty, I made him my friend.  Abacaba was o 
pleated with my conduct, that ſhe preferred me to 


all her lovers: how would ſhe continue to love 
me, had ſhe not been devoured by a bear! 1 flew 
the bear, and wore his hide a long while ; but that 
has not comforted me.“ 

| Miſs St Yves felt a ſecret lars at hearing 
that Abacaba had been his only miſtreſs, and that 
ſhe was no more; yet ſhe underſtood not the cauſe 
of her own pleaſure: All eyes were rivetted on 
the Huron, and he was much applauded for de- 
livering an Algonquin from the ſpits of his coun- 
trymen. 

The mercileſs bailiff was now grown fo furious; 


that he even aſked the Huron what religion he 


was of ; whether he had choſen the Engliſh, the 
French, or that of the Huguenots ? I am of my 
OWN religion, ” ſaid he, juſt as you are of yours.” 

« Lord!” cried Miſs Kerkabon, I ſee already 
that thoſe wretched Engliſh have not once thought 


of baptizing him!“ „Good God,” faid Miſs St. 


Yves, © how is it poſſible! how is it poſſible the 


| Hurons ſhould not be Roman Catholics ! Have not 
thoſe reverend fathers the Jeſuits converted all the 
world ?” The Huron aſſured her, that in his 


country nobody was converted, that no true Ame- 


tican had ever changed his opinion, and that there 


was not in their * a word to expreſs incon- 
ſtancy.“ 


Vor. II. D d 13 Theſes. 


— 3 r —— ch Hl — 2 
— 4 3 pores nn 4 - 
— — — > bo. 


210 The Huron ; or, 


Theſe laſt words extremely pleaſed Miſs St Yves. 
„ Oh! we'll baptize him, we'll baptize him,” ſaid 
Miſs Kerkabon to the Prior; „you ſhall have that 
honour, my dear brother, and I will be his god- 
mother ; the Abbot St Y ves ſhall preſent him at 
fe font; it will make a fine appearance; it will 
be talked of ail over Britany, and do us the great- 
eſt honour,” The company were all of the ſame 
mind with the miſtreſs of the houſe ; they all cried, 
„We'll baptize him.“ The Huron interrupted 
them, by faying, that in England every one was 
allowed to live as he pleaſed.” He rather ſhewed 
fome averſion to the propoſal which was made, and 
could not help telling them, that the laws of the 
Hurons were to the full as good as thoſe of Low- 
Britany:“ he finiſhed with faying, ** that he ſhould 
retutn the next day.” The bottles grew empty, 
and the company went to bed. 

After the Huron had been conducted to his 
room, Miſs Kerkabon and her friend Miſs St 
Yves could not help peeping through the key-bole, - 
to ſee how a Huron went to bed: they ſaw that 
| he ſpread the blankets on the floor, and laid him- 


felf down upon hems in ts fineſt attitude in the 
world. 0 


OHAP. u. 


The Huron, called the Ingenn, acknowledged by 
his relations. 


"HF Ingenu, according to cuſtom, awoke with 
| the ſun, at the crowing of the cock, which 
is called in England and Huronia, © the —_— 

| of 


— 
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of the day.“ He did not imitate what is ſtyled 
good company, who languiſh in the bed of 9 — 
lence till the ſun has performed half his career, 
unable to fleep, but not diſpoſed to rife, and loſe 
ſo many precious hours in that doubtful ſtate, bes 
tween life and death, and who nevertheleſs com- 
plain that life is too Mort. 
He had already traverſed two or three Jearues; | 
and killed fifteen brace of game; with ball only, 
when, upon his return, he found the prior of our 
Lady of the Mountain, with his Giſcreet ſiſter, 
walking in their night-caps in their zittle garden. 
He preſented them with the ſpoils of his morning 
labour, and taking from his boſom a kind of litis : 
taliſman, which he conſtantly wore about his neck 
he intreated them to accept of it as an acknow- 
ledgement for the kind reception they had given 
bim: „It is, ſaid he, the molt valuable thing I 
am poſſeſſed of: I have been aſſured that 1 ſhall ef | 
ways be happy whillt I carry this little toy about 
me; and I give it you that you may be always 
ha 35 
| e prior and Miſs ſmiled with pity at the frank» 
neſs of the Ingenn. This preſent conſiſted of two 
little portraits very ill done, tied together wich a 
 grealy ſtring, 

. Miſs Kerkabon aſked him, if there were any 
painters in Huronia? No, replied the Ingenu, I 
had this curioſity from my nurle ; her huſband 
had obtained it by conqueſt, in {tripping ſome of 
the French of Canada, who had made war upon 
us; this is all I know of the matter.” 

The prior looked attentively upon theſe pictures, 
whilſt he changed colour, his hands trembled, and 
he ſeemed much affected: By our Lady of the 
wauntain, he cried out, “ 1 believe theſe to be 
| | * d 2. - 0. 
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the faces of the captain my brother, and his lady.“ 
Miſs, after having conſulted them with the like 
emotion, thought the ſame. They were both ſtruck 
with aſtoniſhment and joy blended with grief : they 
both melted, they both wept, their hearts throb- 
bed, and during their diſorder, the pictures were 
interchanged between them at leaſt twenty times 
in a ſecond. They ſeemed to devour the Huron's 
pictures with their eyes; they aſked one after ano- 
ther, and even both at once, at what time, in what 
place, and how theſe miniatures fell into the hands 
of the nurſe ? they reckoned and computed the time 
from the captain's departure; they recollected ha- 
ving received advice, that he had penetrated as far 
as the country of the Hurons; and from that time 
they had never heard any thing more of him. 

The Huron had told them, that he had never 
known either father or mother. The Prior, who was 
a man of ſenſe, obſerved, © that he had a little beard, 
and he knew very well that the Hurons never had 

any. His chin was ſomewhat hairy ; he was there- 
fore the ſon of an European. My brother and 
ſiſter-in-law were never ſeen after the expedition 
againſt the Hurons, in 1669. My nephew) mult 
then have been ſucking at the breaſt ; the Huron 
nurſe has preſerved his life, and been a mother to 
him.” At length, after an hundred queſtions and 
_ anſwers, the prior and his ſiſter concluded that the 
Huron was their own nephew. They embraced 
him, whilſt tears ſtreamed from their eyes: and 
the Huron laughed to think, that an Indian thould 
be nephew to a prior of Lower Britany. 
All the company went down ſtairs. Mr de St 
Yves, who was a great phyſiognomiſt, compared 
he two pictures with the Huron's. countenance : 


Bey obſerved very N chat he had the mo- 


thkr's 
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ther's eyes, the forehead and noſe of the late Cap- 
tain Kerkabon, and the cheeks common to both. 

Miſs St Yves, who had never ſeen either father 
or mother, was ſtrenuouſly of opinion, that the 
young man had a perte& reſemblance of them. 
They all admired providence and the concatena- 
tion of events of this world. In a word, they were 
ſo perſuaded, ſo convinced of the birth of the Hu- 
ron, that he himſelf conſented to be the prior's ne- 
phew, ſaying, that he would as ſoon aye him 
for his uncle as another.” 

He went to return thanks in the churck of our 
Lady of the Mountain; whilſt the Huron, withan 
air of indifference, amuſed himſelf with Wen 
in the houſe. 

The Engliſh, who had brought him over, and 
who were ready to ſet fail, came to tell him that 
it was time to depart. 0 Probably, ſaid he to 
them, you have not met with any of your uncles 
or aunts ; I ſhall ſtay here, go you back to Ply- 


mouth. I give you all my cloaths, as I have no 


longer occaſion for any thing in this world, fince 
Jam the nephew of a prior.” The En oliſh- ſet 
fail, without being at all concerned his the 
Huron had any relations or not in Lower Bri. 
tany. 
485 the uncle the aunt, and the company 
had ſung Te Deum; after the bailiff had once more 
overwhelmed the Huron with queſtions; after they 
had exhauſted all their aſtoniſhment, joy, and ten- 
derneſs, the Prior of the Mountain and the Abbé 
of St Yves, concluded, that the Huron ſhould be 
baptized with all poſſible expedition. But the caſe 
Was very different with a tall robuſt Indian of twen- 
ty-two, and an infant who is regenerated without 
his knowing any thing of the matter. It was ne- 
| x ON SE ceſſary 
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ceſſary to inſtru him, and this appeared difficult ; 
for the Abbe of St Yves ſuppoſed, that a man, 
who was not born in France, could not be en- 
dued with common ſenſe. . 

The prior indeed obſerved to the company, 
that though, in fact, the ingenious gentleman 
his nephew was not ſo fortunate as to be born in 
Lower Britany, he was not, upon that account, 
any way deficient in ſenſe; which might be con- 
eluded from all his anſwers; and that, doubtleſs, 
nature had greatly favoured him, as well on his 
father as on his mother's ſide,'* 

He then was aſked, if he had ever read any book? : 
He ſaid, he had read Rabelais tranſlated into 
Engliſh, and ſome paſſages in Shakeſpeare, which 
he knew by heart; that theſe books belonged to 
the Captain, on board of whoſe ſhip he came from 
America to Plymouth ; and that he was very well 
pleaſed with them,” The bailiff failed not putting 

many queſtions to him concerning theſe books, 
I acknowledge,” ſaid the Huron, < I thought I 
underſtood ſome things, but not the whole. I 

The Abbe of St Yves reflected upon this diſ- . 
courſe, that it was in this manner he had always 
read, and that moſt men read no other way. 

« You have,” ſaid he to the Huron, © doubtleſs 
read the Bible.“ © Neyer, Mr Abbe: it was not 
among the Captain's books; I never heard it men- 
-xioned;” ( This is the way of thoſe curſed Eng- 
liſh,” ſaid Miſs Kinkabow | ; * they mind more a 
piece of Shakeſpeare's, a plumb-pudding, or a bottle 
af rum, than they do the Pentateuch. For this rea- 

ſon they have never converted any Indians in Ame- 
rica. They are certainly curſed by God; and we 

hall conquer * and Virginia from them 1 in 

T5 ſhort ume. „ 

Be 
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Be this as it may, the moſt ſkilful tailor in all 
St Malo was ſent for, to dreſs the Huron from 


head to foot. The company ſeparated, and the 
bailiff went elſewhere to diſplay his inquiſitiveneſs. 
Miſs St Y ves, in parting, returned ſeveral times to 


obſerve the young ſtranger, and made him lower 


courteſies than ever ſhe did any one in her life. 

The bailiff, before he took his leave, preſented 
to Miſs Yves a ſtupid dolt of a ſon, juſt come 
from the college; but ſhe ſcarce looked at him, ſo 
much was ſhe taken up with the politeneſs of the 
Huron. | | 


C. H AP. INE 


The Huron converted. t 
HE. prior finding that he was b ad- 
vanced in years, and that God had ſent him 


a nephew for his conſolation, took it into his head 
that he would reſign his benefice in his favour, if 


he ſucceeded in baptizing him, and of making 
him enter into orders. . | 
_ The Huron had an excellent memory. The 
firmneſs of the organs of Lower Britany, ſtrength- 
ened by the climate of Canada, had made his head 

fo vigorous, that when he was ſtruck upon it, he 
ſcarce felt it; and when any thing was graven in 
it, nothing could efface it ; nothing had ever eſcap- 


ed his memory. His conception was the more 


ſure and lively, by reaſon that his infancy not hav- 
ing been loaded with uſeleſs fooleries, which over- 


whelm 


— 
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whelms ours, things entered into his head withöut 
being clouded. The Prior at length reſolved to 
make him read the New Teſtament ; the Huron 
. devoured it with great pleaſure; but not knowing 
at what time, or in what country, all' the adven- 
tures related in this book had happened, he did not 
in the leaſt doubt that the ſcene of action had been 
in Lower Britany; and he ſwore, that he would 
cut off Caiphas and Pontius Pilate's ears, if ever 
he met thoſe ſcoundrels. i 
His uncle, charmed with theſe good e 
ſoon brought him to the point; he applauded his 
zeal, but, at the ſame time, acquainted him, that 
it was needleſs, as theſe people had been dead up- 
wards of 1690 years. The Huron ſoon got the 
whole book by heart. He ſometimes propoſed 
difficulties that greatly embarraſſed the Prior. He 
was often obliged to conſult the Abbe St Yves, 
who not knowing what to anſwer, brought a Je- 
ſuit of Lower Britany to perfect the converſion of 
the Huron. 
Grace, at length, operated; and the Huron pro- 
miſed to become a Ain He did not doubt 
but that the firſt ſtep towards it was circumciſion: 
for, ſaid he, I do not find in the book that 
was put into my hands a fingle perſon. who was 
not circumciſed ; it is therefore evident, that I 
muſt make a ſacrifice of my prepuce, and the ſooner 
the better.” He ſent for the ſurgeon of the vil. 
lage, and deſired him to perform the operation, 
thinking thereby greatly to rejoice Miſs Kerkabon, 
and all the company, when the thing was once 
done. The ſurgeon, who had never performed 
ſuch an operation, acquainted the family, who 
ſcreamed out. The good. Kerkabon trembled leſt 
ber nephew, whom ſhe knew to be reſolute and 
| | expeditious, 


GGG 
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diSediclous, ſhould perform the operation unſkil. 
fully himſelf ; and that fatal conſequences ſhould 
enſue, in which the ladies, through the goodneſs 


of their hearts, are always concerned. 


The Prior rectified the Huron's miſtake, repre- 


ſenting to him, that circumcifion was no longer in 


faſhion; that baptiſm was much more gentle and 


ſalutary; that the law of grace was not like the 


law of rigour. The Huron, who had much good 
ſenſe, and was well diſpoſed, diſputed, but ſoon ac- 


knowledged his error, which ſeldom happens in 


Europe among diſputants; in a word, he promiſed 
to let himſelf be baptiſed whenever they pleaſed. 
It was neceſſary that he ſhould go previouſly to 


_ confeſſion ; and this was the greateſt difficulty to 
ſurmount. The Huron had conſtantly in his poc- 


ket the book his uncle gave him. He did not 
there find that a ſingle Apoſtle had ever been con- 


fefled, and this made him very reſtive. The Prior 


filenced him, by ſhewing him, in the epiſtle of St 


James the Minor, theſe words: Confeſs your fins io 


one another. The Huron was mute, and confeſſed 
his ſins to a Recollet. When he had done. he 


dragged” the Recollet from the confeſſional chair, 


and ſeizing him with a vigorous arm, placed him- 


ſelf in his ſear, making the Recollet kneel before 


him; „Come, my friend, it is ſaid, we muſt con- 
M e our fins io one another; I have related to you 
my ſins, and you ſhall not ſtir till you recount 
8 Whilſt he ſaid this, he fixed his great 

ee againſt his adverſary's ſtomach. The Re- 
collet roared and groaned, till he made the Church 
re- echo. The noiſe brought people to his aſſiſt- 


ance, who found the Catechumen cuffing the 


Monk in the name of St James the Minor. Fhe joy 


_ diffuſed at the baptizing at once a Low-Breton, a 
Vor. I | 7. ĩͤ v 
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Huron, "TY an Engliſhman, ſurmounted all tied 
MH ingularities. There were even Tome theologians- 
of opinion, that confeſſion, was not neceſſary, as 
| baptiſm ſupplied the place of every, thing. 


The Biſhop of St Malo was choſen for the ce- 
remdny, who flattered, Fug may be believed, at bap- 
IN a pompous equipage, | 


follo ved-by his clergy.. Miſs St Yves put on her 


- tizing a Huron, arrive 


Beit 5 gown to bleſs God, and ſent for a hair-drefſer 


Rom St Malo's to ſhine at the ceremony. Ihe 
inquiſitive Failiff brought the whole country with 


him. The Church was nice ornamented. 
But when the Huron was ſummoned to attend the 
Wg u font, he was not to be und. 


HIS” 


5 8 55 bay no 5 Pe ES could be obtained 


of the Huron. They began to fear he was re- 


turned to England. Some remembered that he 
Had faid he was very fond of that country. The 


Prior and bis ſiſter were perſuaded that nobody 


was baptized there, and were troubled for their 
nephew's ſoul. The Biſhop was confounded, 
and ready to return home; the Prior and the 
Abbe of St Yves were in delpair-; the bailiff 
interrogated all paſſengers with his uſual gra- 
vity ; Mils Kerkabon melted into tears; Miſs 
St Xves did not weep, but ſhe vented ſuch deep 


_ ſighs, as ſeemed to teſtify her ſacramental diſpoſi- 


tion. They were walking in this melancholy mood, 


among the willows and "reeds upon the banks 2 
the little river Rence, when they perceived, in the 


middle of the ſtream, a large figure, tolerably 


white, with its two arms acroſs its breaſt. They: 


Icreamed 
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ſcreamed out, and ran away. But, curioſity being 


ſtronger. than any othe! conſideration, they lp 


ſoftly amongſt the reeds; and wen they were preity 


certain they could not be ſeen, hey were vill 


to  delery What it was. 


4 


"THE Prior and the Abbe having run to 

river fide, they aſked the Huron what Fe 
was: doing? % In faith, ſaid he, gentlemen, 1 am 
Waiting to be baptized. I have been an hour i in 
the water up to my neck, and I do not think it 


is civil to let me be quite ſpent.“ * My dear ne- 


phew,” ſaid the Prior to him tenderly, “ this i is 
not the way of being baptized in Lower Britan 
put on your cloathes, and come with us. 15 
t Yves, liſtening to the diſcourſe, ſaid in a whiſ- 
per to her companion, © Miſs, do you think he 
will put his cloathes on in ſuch a hurry?” 


The Huron, however, replied to the Prior, i 


4 You will not make me believe now as you did 
before; I have ſtudied very well ſince, and l am 
very certain there is to other kind of baptiſm, 
The eunuch of Queen Candace was baptized in 2 
| rivulet. I defy you to ſhew me, in the book you 
gave me, that people were ever baptized in an 

other way. I either will not be baptized at all, 

or the ceremony ſhall be performed in the river. 


Fe Was in vain to remonſtrate to him that cuſtoms 


C vere 
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were dteted, He always recurred to the eunuch 
of Queen Candace, And though Miſs and his 
aunt, who had obſerved him through the willows, | 
were authoriſed to tell him, that he had no right to 
| quote ſuch a man; they, nevertheleſs, Laid no- 
thing ;—ſo great was their diſcretion. The biſhop 
eame himſelf to ſpeak to him, which was a great 
thing; but he could not prevail; the Huron dif- 
puted with the biſhop. _ 
© Shew me,” ſaid he, © in the book my uncle 
gave me, one ſingle man that was not baptiſed in 
a river, and I will do whatever you pleaſe. 

His aunt, in deſpair, had obſerved, that the firſt 
time her nephew bowed, he made a much lower 
bow to Miſs St Yves, than to any one in the com- 

pany; that he had not even ſaluted the biſhop 
with ſo much reſpect. blended. with cordiality, as 
he did that agreeable young lady. She thought 
it adviſeable, to apply to her in this great embar 
raſſment; ſhe intreated her to uſe her influence to 
engage the Huron to be baptized according to the 
cuſtom of Britany, thinking that her nephew could 
never be a Chriſtian if he perſiſted 1 in being chriſ⸗ 
tened i in the ſtream. 

Mils St Yves bluſhed at the tegret joy ſhe felt 

in being appointed to execute ſo important a com- 
miſſion. She modeſtly approached the Huron, and 
ſqueczing his hand in quite a noble manner, ſhe 
laid to him, © What, will yon do nothing to pleaſe 
me!“ and, in vutiering theſe words, ſhe raiſed her 
eyes from a downcalt look into a graceful tender- 
neſs. Oh! yes, Mifs, ever thing you require, 
all that you. command, 1 it is to be bap- 
tized in water, fire, or blood ;—there is nothing 
I can refuſe you.” Miſs St Yves had the glory 
af effecting, in Wo words, what neither the im- 


portunities 
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portunities of the Prior, the repeated interroga- 


tions of the bailiff, nor the reaſoning of the bi- 
ſhop, could effect. She was ſenfible” of her tri- 
umph ; but ſhe was not yet ſenſible of its utmoſt | 


| Hatitude. hs 


Baptiſm was adminiſtered, and Nec ENT all 
the decency, magnificence, and propriety poſſible. 
His uncle and aunt yielded' to the Abbe St Yves 


and his ſiſter, the favour of ſupporting the Hu- 


ron upon the font. Miſs St Yves's eyes ſpark- 
led with joy at being a god-mother. She was ig- 
norant hoy much this high title ſubjected her; ſhe 
accepted the honour, without being acquainted 


with its fatal conſequences. 


As there never was any ceremony that was not 
followed by a. good dinner, the company took 
their ſeats at table after the chriſtening. Lhe hu- 
mourilts of Lower Britany ſaid, © they did not 


chuſe to have their wine baptized. The Prior 


faid, © that wine, according to Solomon, cheriſhed 
the heart of man.” The biſhop added, “ that the 
Patriarch Judah ought to have tied his aſs-colt to 
the vine, and ſteeped his cloak in the blood of the 


grape; and that he was ſorry the ſame could not 


be done in Lower Britany, to which God had not 
allotted vines.” Every one endeavoured to ſay a 


good thing upon the Huron' schriſtening, and ſtrokes 


of gallantry to the god: mother. The bailiff, ever in- 
terrogating, aſked the Huron; © if he-was faithful 
in keeping his promiſes ?“ * How,“ ſaid he, “can 


| l fail keeping them, ſince I have depoſited them in, 


the hands of Miſs St Ives he 
The Huron grew warm; he had drank plenti. 
fully his god- -mother's health, e If, ** ſaid he, = 


| had been baptized with your hand, | feel that the 


Water V which was poured on the nape of my neck 
| would 
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would * burnt me.“ The bailiff thought that 
this was too poetical, being 1gnorant that allegory 
Is a fami iar figure in Canada. But bis god- mo- 
ther was very well pleaſed. 

The Huron had, at his baptiſm, received the 
name of Hercules. The Biſhop of St Malo fre- 
- quently enquired, who was this tutclar faint; whom 
He had never heard mentioned before ? The Jeſuit; 
who was very learned, told him, that he was 

a ſaint who had wrought twelve miracles.” There 
_ A thirtee: th, which Was well worth the other 
twelve, but it was not proper for a Jeſuit to men- 
tion it: this was the transforming fifty girls into 
women in one night's time. A wag, who was 
preſent, related this miracle very feelingly. The 
ladies all caſt down their eyes, and judged, from 
the phyſiognomy of the Huron, that he was wor- 

thy of * ſaint whoſe name he bore. | 
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The Huron in love. 


T muſt be acknowledged, FIR from the time 4 
this chriſtening and this dinner, Miſs St Yves 
ply; wiſhed that the biſhop would make her 
again an affiſtant with Mr Hercules in {ome other 
fine ceremony. However, as the was well brought 
up, and very modeſt, the did not dare entirely a- 
gree with herſelf in regard to theſe tender ſenti- 
ments; but if a look, a word, a geſture, a thought, 
F eſcaped from her, the concealed it admirably 2 
| under 


* 
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under the veil of modeſty. She was tender, live- 


iy, and ſagacious. j 
As ſoon as the biſhop was gone, the Huron 
and Miſs St Yves met together, without thinking 
they were in ſearch of one another. They ſpoke 
together, without premeditating what they ſaid. 
The ſincere youth immediately declared, that he 
loved her with all his heart; and that the beaute- 
ous Abacaba, with whom- he had been deſperately 
in love in his own country, was far inferior to 
her.” Miſs replied, with her uſual modeſty, © that 
the Prior her uncle, and the lady her aunt, ſhould 
be ſpoken to immediately; and that, on her fide, 


ſhe would fay a few words to her dear brother the. 
Abbe of St Yves, and that ſhe flattered herſelf it _ 


would meet with no oppoſition. 


The youth replied, That the conſent of any 


one was entirely. ſuperfluous, that it appeared tor 
# 0 0 * 0 1% •— i ” 83 %% . ; " 4 Tn 
kim extremely ridiculous to go and aſk others what 
they were to do; that when two parties were a- 


greed; there was no occaſion. for a third, to ac- 


compliſh their union. I never conſult any one, 
faid he, when I have a mind to breakfaſt, to hunt, 

or to ſleep: I am ſenſible, that in love it is not a- 
miſs to have the conſent of the perſon whom we 
with for; but as I am neither in love with my uncle 
nor my aunt, I have no occaſion to addrefs myſelf 
to them in this affair; and it you will believe me, 


you may equally diſpenſe with the advice of the 


Abbe'of St Yves.”  _ „„ 
Ilt may be ſuppoſed that the young 2 exerted 
all the delicacy of her wit, to bring her Huron to 
the terms of good breeding. She was even atigry, 
but ſoon ſoftened. In a word, it cannot be Ria 
how this converſation would have ended, if the 
declining day had not brought the Abbé to 2 
u 


/ 
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duct his ſiſter home. The Huron left his uncle 
and aunt to reſt, being ſomewhat fatigued with 
the ceremony, and their long dinner. He paſſed 
part of the night in writing verſes in the Huron 

language, upon his well. beloved; for it ſhould be 
known, there is no country where love has not 
rendered lovers poets. 

The next day his uncle poke t to him in the fol- 
lowing manner, after breakfaſt, in the preſence of 
_ Miſs Kerkabon, who was quite melted at the diſ- 
courſe : - Heaven be praiſed, that you have the 
honour, my dear nephew, to be a Chriſtian of 
Lower Britany | Bui this is not enough; I am 
ſomewhat advanced in years: my brother has left 
only a little bit of ground, which is a very ſmall 
matter; I have a good priory. If you will only 
make. yourſelf ſub- deacon, as I hope you will, I 
will reſign, my priory in your favour; and you 
will live quite at your eaſe, after having been che | 
conſolation of my old age.” | 

The Huron replied, Uncle, mach good may it 
do you; live as long as you can. I do not know 
What it is to be a ſub-deacon, or what it is to re- 
ſign; but every thing will be agreeable to me, 
provided J have Miſs St Yves at my diſpoſal.“ 
& Good God, nephew! what is it you ſay ? Vo 
love, that beautiful young lady to diſtraQtion !“ 
Ke, uncle.” $ Alas! nephew, it is impoſſi- 
ble you ſhould ever marry her.” © It is very poſ- 
üble, uncle; for the did not only ſqueeze my hand 
when ſhe left me, but ſhe promiſed ſhe would afk 
me in marriage: | certainly ſhall wed her.” It is 
impoſſible, I tell you, ſhe is your. god mother: it 
is a dreadful ſin for a god-mother to give her hand 
to her god-ſon; it is contrary to all laws, human 
and divine,” *« N the deuce, uncle, en it 

| + | be 
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be forbidden to marry one's godmother; when ſhe 
is young asd handſome? 1 did not find, in the 
book you gave, that it was wrong to marry young 

women who aſſiſted at chriſtenings. | I perceive, 
every day, that an infinite number of things are 
done here which are not in your book, and nothing 
is done that is ſaid in it. I muſt acknowledge to 

you, that this aſtoniſhes and diſpleaſes me. If 1 

am deprived of the charming Miſs St Yves on ac- 

count of my baptiſm, I give you notice, that I will 
Tun away with her and unbaptize myſelf,” 

The prior was confounded ; his fiſter wept. © My 
dear brother,“ ſaid ſne, our nephew muſt- not 
damn himſelf; our holy tather the Pope can give 

him a diſpenſation, and then he may be happy, in 
a chriſtian- like manner, with the perſon he likes.“ 

The ingenuous Hercules embraced his aunt : © For 
goodneſs ſake,” ſaid he, who is this charming 
man, who is ſo gracious as to promote the amours 

of girls and boys? L will go and ſpeak. to 12 this 
inſtant.“ 

The dignity and charather of the Pope 1 was ex- 
plained to him, and the Huron was ſtill more aſto- 

niſned than before. My dear uncle,” faid he, 
there is not a word of all this in your book; 
I have travelled, and am acquainted with the ſea ; 
we are now upon the coaſt of the ocean, and I 
muſt leave Miſs St Yves, to go and alk leave to 
have her of a man who lives towards the Medi- 
terranean, 400 leagues from heneegzand whoſe lan- 
guage Þ do not underſtand ! This is moſt incom- 
prehenſibly ridiculous! But I Will go firit to the 

Abbe of St Yves, who lives onlyza league from 
hence; and I promiſe you I will ny prone 
before night.“ — 


o EE Whilſt 
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Whilſt he was yet ſpeaking, the balliff entered, 
and, according to his uſual cuſtom, - aſked him 
Where he was going? © Iam going to be mar- 
ried,” replied the ingenuous Hercules, running 
along ; and in leſs than a quarter of an hour he 
was with his charming dear miſtreſs, who was till 
aſleep. * Ah! my dear brother,” ſaid Mifs Ker- 
kabon to the prior, ( you will never make a fub- 
deacon of our nephew. 

The bailiff was very much diſpleaſed at this 
journey ; for he laid claim to Miſs Yves in favour 


of his ſon, who was a ſtill greater and more inſup- 
888 fool than his father. 


CHAP. VI. 


The Huron flies to his Miſtreſs, and becomes quite 
furious. 


O ſooner had the ingenuous Reelle hacked 
the houſe, than having aſked his old ſervant, 
which was his miſtreſs's OR 5 he forced open 
the door, which was bad! faſtened, and flew to- 
wards the bed. Miſs St Yves, ſtartled out of her 
ſleep, cried, Ah! what, is it you! Stop, what 
are you about ö He anſwered, © I am going to 
marry; and he would have actually conſumma- 
ted. the nuptials, if the had not oppoſed him with 
all the decency of à young lady ſo well educated. 
The Huron did not underſtand raillery, he 
found all theſe evaſions extremely impertinent. 
Mis Abacaba, my firſt miſtreſs, did not behave ' 
in this manner; you have no honeſty; you pro: 
e miſed 
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miſed me marriage, and you will not marry; this 


is being deficient in the firſt laws of honour; * 


will teach you to keep your word, and I Will re- 
place you in the path of virtue.“ | 

He poſſeſſed an intrepid maſculine virtue, wor- 
thy of his patron Hercules, whoſe name was gi- 
ven him at his chriſtening ; and he was going to 
practiſe i ic in all its latitude, when the alarming out- 
cries of the lady, more diſcreetly virtuous, brought 


the ſagacious Abbe de St Yves with his houſe- 
keeper, an old devotee ſervant, and the pariſh 


prieſt, The fight of theſe moderated the courage 
of the aſſailant. © Good God?!” cried the Abbe, 
my dear neighbour, what are you about?“ ** My 


duty,“ replied the young man; © I am fulfilling 


promiſes, which are ſacred.” 

i St Yves adjuſted herſelf, not without bluſh- 
ing. The lover was conducted into another apart- 
ment. The Abbe remonſtrated to him the enor- 
mity of his conduct. The Huron defended him- 
ſelf upon the privileges of the law of nature, which 
he underſtood perte&ly well. The Abbe main- 
tained, that the law poſitive ſhould be allowed all 
its advantages; ; and that without conventions a- 
greed on between men, the law of nature muſt 
almoſt conſtantly be nothing more than natural fe- 
lony. Notaries, prieſts, witneſſes, contracts, and 


diſpenſations, are abſolutely neceffary.” The in- 
genuous Hercules made anſwer with the obſerva - 


tion conſtantly adopted by ſavages; You are 
then very great rogues, ſince fo many precautions 
are neceſſary.“ 


This remark ſomewhat e the Abbe. . 


There are, I acknowledge, libertines and cheats 
among us, and there would be as many among the 


Hurons, if they were united in a great city: but, 
F x g-" 7 at 
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at the ſame time, we have diſcreet, honeſt, enlicht- 
ened people; and theſe are the men who- have 
feamed the. las,. The more upright we are, the 
more readily we ſhould ſubmit to them, as we 


thereby ſet an example to the vicious, who reſpeC: 


thoſe bounds which virtue has given herſelf.“ 
This anſwer ſtruck the Huron. It has already 


"hon obſerved, that his mind was well difpoſed. 
He was ſoftened by flattering ſpeeches, which pro- 


miſed him hopes; all the world is caught in theſe 
fnares; and Miſs St Yves herſelf appeared, after 
having been at her toilet. Every thing was now 
conducted with the utmoſt good breeding. But 
notwithſtanding this decorum, the ſparkling eyes 
of the ingenuous Hercules conſtantly made his miſ- 
treſs bluſh, and the company tremble. 

It was with much difficulty he was ſent back to 


his relations. It was again neceſſary for the charm- 


ing Miſs St Yves to interfere; the more ſhe found 
the influence ſhe had upon him, the more ſhe loved 
him. She made him depart, and was much af- 
flicted at it: at length, when he was gone, the 
Abbe, who was not only Miſs St Yves's elder bro- 
ther by many years, but was alſo her guardian, 
endeavoured to wean his ward from the importuni- 
ties of this dreadful lover. He went to conſult the 
bailiff, who had always intended his ſon for the 
Abbe's filter, and who adviſed him to place the 
poor girl in a convent. This was a terrible ſtroke : 
ſuch a meaſure would, to a young lady unaffected 


with any particular paſſion, have been inexpreſſible 


puniſhment ; but to a love-fick maid, equally fa- 
gacious and tender, it was deſpair itſelf. 

When the ingenuous Hercules returned to the 
Prior's, he related all that had happened with his 
— frankneſs. He met with the fame remon- 


_ | ſtrances. 
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POE which had ſome effect upon his mind, 

though none upon his ſenſes; but the next day, 
when he wanted to return to his miſtreſs, in order 
to reaſon with her upon the law of nature and the 
law of convention, the bailiff acquainted him, with 
inſulting joy, that ſne was in a convent, . Ver: 

well.“ laid he, PH go and reaſon. with her in this 
convent.” *©* That cannot be,” ſaid the bailiff: 
and then entered into'a long explanation of the 
nature ob a convent, telling him that this word was 
derived from conventus, in the Latin, which ſignt- 
fies an afſembly ;” and the Huron could not com- 
prehend, why he might not be admitted into this 
aſſembly. As ſoon as he was informed that this 
aſſembly: was a kind of priſon, in which girls were 

ſhut up, a ſhocking nffitation; unknown in Hu- 
ronia and England; he became as furious as was 
his patron Hercules, when Euritus, king of Oecha- 
lia, no leſs cruel than the Abbe of St Yves, refu- 
ſed him the beauteous Iola, his daughter, not in- 
terior in beauty to the Abbe's ſiſter. He was up- 
on the point of going to ſet fire to the convent, to 
carry off his miſtreſs, or be burnt with her. Miſs 
Kerkabon, terrified at ſuch a declaration, gave up 
all hopes of ever ſeeing her nephew a ſub-deacon ; 
and ” weeping faid, * The devil was certainly in 
him ſince he had been chriſtened:” 


— 
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\The Horon repulſes the Engliſh. 


HE ingenuous Hercules walked towards the 
ſea-colt, wrapped in a deep and gloomy me- 
lancholy, with his doubled-charged fuſee upon his 
| boulder, ; 


* 


ſhoulder, and his cutlas by his ſide, ſhooting now 


and then a bird, and often tempted to ſhoot him- 
felf ; but he had ſtill ſome affection for life, for 
the ſake of his dear miſtreſs ; by turns execrating 


his uncle and aunt, all Lower-Britany, and his 


chriſtening then bleſſing them, as they had in- 
troduced him to the knowledge of her he loved. 

He reſolved upon going to burn the convent, and 
he ſtopt ſhort for fear of burning his miſtreſs. The 
waves of the Channel are not more agitated by the 
caſterly and weſterly winds, than was his heart by 
ſo many contrary emotions. : 

He was walking very faſt along, without know- 
ing whether he was going, when he heard the beat 
of a drum. He ſaw, at a great diſtance, a vaſt 
multitude, part of whom ran towards the coaſt, 
and the other part flew from it. 

A thouſand ſhrieks re-echoed on every ſide : cu- 

rioſity and courage burried him, that inſtant, to- 
wards the ſpot where the greateſt clamour aroſe, 
which he attained in a few leaps. The command- 
er of the militia, who bad ſupped with him at the 
Prior's, knew him immediately, and he ran to the 
Huron with open arms: Ah! it is the ſincere 
American :—he will fight for us.” Upon which 


the militia, who were almoſt dead with fear, re- 
covered themſelves, crying out with one voice, 


* It is the Huron, the ingenuous Huron.“ 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, what is the matter! ? 
Why are you ſo fcared ? Have they ſhut your miſ- 


trefles up in convents?” Inſtantly a thouſand con- 


fuſed voices cried out, © Do you not ſee the Eng- 


| liſh, who are landing?“ Very well,” replied the 


Huron, „ they are a brave people; 5 they never 


propoſed making me a on deacon ; they. never 


carried off my miſtreſs . N . 


The 
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"The commander made him underſtand, that 
they were coming to pillage the Abbey of the 
Mountain, drink his uncle's wine, and perhaps 
carry off Miſs St Yves ; that the little veſſel which 
ſet him on ſhore in Britany was come only to re- 
connoitre the coaſt; that they were committing 
' as of hoſtility, without having declared war a- 
inſt France; and that the province was entirely 
expoſed to them. If this be the caſe,” faid he, 
„ they violate the law of nature: let me alone; 
I lived a good while among them; I am acquaint- 
ted with their language, and I will ſpeak to them; ; 
I cannot think they can have fo wicked a defi | 
During this converſation the Engliſh fleet ap- 
ached; the Huron ran towards it, and having 
jumped i into a little boat, ſoon rowed to the Ad- 
miral's ſhip, and having gone on board, aſked, 
« whether it was true, that they were come to ra- 
vage the coaſt, without having honeſtly declared 
war?” The Admiral and all his crew burſt out 
into laughter, made him drink ſome punch, and 
ſent him back. 

The ingenuous Hercules, piqued at this recep- 
tion, thought now of nothing elfe but beating his 
old friends for his countrymen and the Prior. The 
gentlemen of the neighbourhood ran from all quar- 
ters, and joined them: they had ſome cannon, and 
he lifcharged them one after the other. The 
_ Engliſh landed, and he flew towards them, when 
he Filled three of them with his own hand: he 
even wounded the Admiral, who had made a joke 
of him. The whole militia were animated with 
his proweſs; the Engliſn returned to their ſhips, 
and went on board; and the whole coaſt re- echo- 
ed with the ſhouts of victory, © Live the king 
live the ingenuous Hercules!“ Every one ran to 

embrace 
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embrace . every one ſtrove to ſtop the bleed. 
ing of ſome teat wounds he had received. 


« Ah!” ſaid he, if Miſs St Y'ves were here, the 


would put on a plaiſter for me.“ | 
The bailiff, who had hid himſelf 3 in | his as : 
during the battle, came to pay his complimenis 
like the reſt. But he was greatly ſurpriſed, when 
he heard the ingenuous Hercules fay to a dozen 


- young men, well diſpoſed for his ſervice, who ſur- 


rounded him, © My friends, having delivered the 


Abbey of the Mountain is nothing, we mult reſcue 


a nymph.” ? 

'The warm blood of theſe youths were > fired 
at the expreſſion. He was already followed by 
crowds, who repaired to the convent, If the bai» 
liff had not immediately acquainted the command- 
ant with their deſign, and he had not ſent a de- 


tachment after the joyous troop, the thing would 
have been done. The Huron was conducted back 


to his uncle and aunt, who overwhelmed him with 
tears and tendernels. 
& I ſee very well,” ſaid his uncle, that you 


will never be either a Subdeacon or a prior; you 


will be an officer, and one ftill braver than my 


brother the Captain, and probably as poor.“ Miſs 
| Kerkabon could not ſtop an inceſſant flood of tears, 


whilſt ſhe embraced him, ſaying, © he will be kil- 


led too like my brother ; it were much better he 


were a Sub- deacon.“ 
The Huron had, during the battle, che up a a 
large purſe full of Guineas, which probably the Ad- 


miral loſt. He did not doubt but that this purſe 


would buy all Lower Britany, and, above all, 
make Miſs St Yves a great lady. Every one 
erſuaded him to repair to Verſailles, to receive 
i he e due to ** ſervices. The com- 

mandant, 
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tiiatidant, and the principal officers, furniſhed him 
with certificates, in abundance. The uncle and 
aunt alſo approved of this journey. He was to 
be preſented to the king without any difficulty. 
This alone would give him great weight in the 
province. Theſe two good folks added to the 
Engliſh purſe a conſiderable preſent out of their 


| ſavings. The Huron ſaid to himſelf, « When I 


ſee the king, I will aſk Miſs St Yves of him in 
marriage, and certainly he will not refuſe me.“ 
He ſet out accordingly, amidſt the acclamations of 
the whole diſtrict, ſtifled with embraces, bathed in 
tears by his aunt, bleſſed by his uncle, and recom- 
n. himſelf to the 9 Miſs St Yves. 


CHAP. VIII. 


The Huron goes to Court. Sups upon the Road 


with, fome Tuguenots: 


£ HE ifigennious Hercules took the Saumur © 
| road in the coach, becauſe there was at that 
time no other convenience. When he came to 
Saumur, he was aſtoniſhed to find the city almoſt 
deſerted, and to ſee ſeveral families going away. 
He was told, that half a dozen a years before, 
Saumur timed upwards of 50, ooo inhabitants, 
and that at preſent there were not 6000. He 


mentioned this at the inn, whilſt at ſupper. Se- 
veral Proteſtants were at table; ſome complained 
| bitterly, others trembled with rage, others weep- 


ing , laid, Nos dulcia linquimus ar va, nos patriam fu- 
Vol. II. — Wwe. Sima 
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cian Lulli, in a W changes the decorations 
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gimus. The Huron, who did not underſtand La 


tin, had theſe words explained to him, which ſig- 
nifted, © We abandon our ſweet fields We fly 
from our country.“ 

And why do you fly from your country, gen- 
tlemen! 2 gBecauſe we muſt otherwiſe acknow- 
ledge the Pope.“ And why not acknowledge 
him? You have no gots, then, that you 
want to marry ; for, I am told it is he that grants 


_ this permiſſion. * Ah! Sir, this Pope lays, that 
he is maſter of the domains of kings.” „ But, 


gentlemen, what religion are you of!“ « Why, 
Sir, we are for the moft part drapers and manu- 


 faQturers.” If the Pope,” fays he, is the maſter 
of your cloathes and manufactures, you do very 


well not to acknowledge him ; but as to kings, it 
38 their buſinefs, and why do you trouble yourſelf 


with it?“ Here a little black man took up the ar- 


gument, and very learnedly ſet forth the grievances 
of the company. He talked of the revocation of 
the edict of Nantes with fo much energy ; he de- 
Plored, in ſo pathetic a manner, the fate of 50,000 
fugitive families, and of 50,000 others converted 


by dragoons; that the ingenuous Hercules could | 
not reffain from ſhedding tears. *Whence ariſes it,” 


ſaid he, © that ſo great a King, whoſe renown ex- 
pands itſelf” even to the Hurons, ſhould thus de- 
prive himſelf of ſo many hearts that would have 


loved him, and ſo many arms that would have 
ſerved him?“ | 5 


6“ Becauſe he has been impoſed upon, Ike other 
great kings,” replied the little orator. © He has 
been made to believe, that as ſoon as he utters a 


word, all people think as he does; and that he 


can make us change our religion, juſt as his muſi- 
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fix, hundred thouſand very uſeful ſubjects, but he 
has turned many of them into enemies; and Kin 
William, who is at this time maſter of England, 


has compoſed ſeveral regiments af theſe identical 
Erenchmen, who would otherwiſe Have fought for 


their Monarch. 


e Such a diſaſter is the more atonitbing, as the 
preſent Pope, to whom Louis XIV. ſacrifices a part 
of his people, is his declared enemy. A violent 
quarrel has ſubſiſted between them for near nine 
years; it has been carried ſo far, that France was 
in hopes of, at length, caſting off the yoke, by 
which it has been kept i in ſubjection for ſo man 
ages to this foreigner, and, more particularly, of 

net giving him any more money, which is the 
primum mobile of the affairs of this world. It, there- 
fore, appears evident, that this great king has been 
impoſed on, as well with reſpect to his intereſt, as 
the extent of his power, and that even the magna- 
nimity of his heart has been ſtruck at.“ 

The Huron, melted more and more, aſked, 
% Who were the Frenchmen who thus deceived 2 


Monarch fo dear to-the Hurons?” © They are the 


Jeſuits,” he was anſwered ; and particularly Fa- 


ther La Chaiſe, the king” s confeſſor. It is to be 


hoped that God will one day puniſh them for it, 


and that they will be driven out, as they now drive 


us. Can any misfortune equal ours? Monſ. de 


Louvois beſets us on all Hoey with Nuts and dra- | 


goons. “ & 

„Well, gentlemen,” replled the Huron, vhs 
could contain no longer,“ I am going to Verſailles 
to receive the recompence due to my fervices ; I will 
ſpeak to Monf. de Louvois ; 1 am told it is he 
who makes war {rom his cloſet. I ſhall ſee the 


0 


C — ——ꝓ— ̃ 


235 
of his opera. He has not only already loſt five or 
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king, and I will acquaint him with the truth; it is 
impoſſible not to yield to this truth, when it is felt. 
T ſhall return very ſoon to marry Miſs St Yves, and 
I beg you will be preſent at our nuptials.” Theſe 
good people now took him for ſome great Lord, 
who travelled incognito in the coach. Some took 
him for the king's fool. 

I There was at table a diſgviſed Jeſuit, who ated 
as a ſpy to the Reverend Father de la Chaiie, ' He 
gave him an account of every thing that paſſed, 
and Father de la Chaiſe reported it to M. de Lou- 
vois. The ſpy wrote. The Huron and the letter 
| arrived almoſt at the ſame time at Verkulles, 


CHAP. I 


The Arrwal of the Huron at Verſailles, His Ree 
| _—_ at Court, 


HE 1 ingenuous Hercules was ſet down from A 

pot de chambre *, in the court of the kitchens, 

He aſks the chairmen, what hour the king can be 
ſeen? The chairmen laugh in his face, juſt as the 
Engliſh Admiral had done; and he treated them 
in the ſame manner, he beat them : they were for 
retaljation, and the ſcene had like to have proved 
bloody, if a life-guardman, who was a gentleman 
of Britany, had not paſſed by, and who diſperſed 
the mob. © Sir,” ſaid the trayeller to him, you 


| n 
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* A yehicle that goes from Paris to Verſailles, which re- 
_ a little covered tambre!. 
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appear o me to be a brave man. I am nephew 


to the Prior of our Lady of the Mountain. I have 


killed Engliſhmen, and I am come to ſpeak to the 
king; I beg you will conduct me to his chamber.” 
T be dier. raviſhed to find a man of courage from 


his province, who did not ſeem acquainted with 


the cuſtoms of the court, told him, that this was 


not the manner of ſpeaking to the king, and that 


it was neceſſary to be preſented by M. de Louvois. 
“Very well, then, conduct me to M. de Louvois, 
who will, doubtleſs, conduct me to the king.“ It 
is more difficult,” reſumed the ſoldier, “ to ſpeak 


to M. de Louvois than to the king. But I will 


conduct you to Mr Alexander, firſt commiſſioner 
at war, and this will be juſt the fame as if you 
ſpoke to the miniſter.” "They accordingly repair 
to Mr Alexander's, who is firſt clerk ; but they 
cannot be introduced, he being cloſely engaged i in 
buſineſs with a lady of the court, and no perſon 
is allowed admittance. © Well, „ ſaid the life- 


guardman, * there is no harm done, let us go to 
Mr Alexander's firſt clerk; this will be juſt the | 


ſame as if you ſpoke to Mr Alexander himſelf.” 
The Huron, quite aſtoniſhed, followed him; 
they remain together half an hour i in a little anti- 


chamber. What is all this?“ ſaid the ingenuous 


i 


Hercules: “ is all the world inviſible in this coun- 
try? It is much eaſier to fight in Lower Britany 


againſt Engliſhmen, than to meet with people at 
erſailles, with whom one hath buſineſs.” He 
amuſed himſelf for ſome time with relating” his 


amours to his countryman ; but the clock ſtriking, 


recalled the ſoldier to his poſt, when 2 mutual pro- 


miſe was given of meeting on the morrow. The 


Huron INE: Lemans . hour in the anti- 


chamber, 


[| 
| 
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chamber, ruminating upon Miſs St Yves, and the 


difficulty of ſpeaking to kings and firſt clerks. 


At length the patron appeared. Sir,“ ſaid 
the ingenuous Hercules, if I had waited to re- 
pulle the Engliſh as long as you have made me 
wait for my audience, they would certainly have 
ravaged all Lower Britany , without ,oppolition.” 
Theſe words ſtruck the clerk. He at length ſaid 
to the inhabitant of Britany, What is your re- 
queſt:?” A recompence,” ſaid the other : © theſe 
are my titles ;” ſhewing his certificates. The clerk 
read, and told him, © that probably he might ob- 


tain leave to purchaſe a lieutenancy.“ Me! what, 
muſt J pay money for having repulſed the Engliſh? 


Mult Þ pay a tax to be killed for you, whilit you 
are peaceably giving your audienees here? You are 


certainly jeſting. 1 require a company of cavalr) 


for nothing. I require that the king ſhall ſet Miſs 


St Yves at liberty from the convent, and that he 


give her me in marriage. I want to ſpeak to the 
king in favour of 50, oo0 families, whom 1 propoſe 


reſtoring to him. In a word, I want to be uſeful; 


let me be employed and advanced.“ 5 
What is your name, Sir, who talk i in ſuch a 
high ſtile?“ © Oh! oh!” anſwered the Huron; 


c you have not then read my certificates? This is the 


way they are treated! My name is Hereules de Ker- 
' » &abon, I am chriſtened, and 1 lodge at the Blue 
Dial.“ The clerk concluded, like the people at 


Saumur, that his head was turned, and did not pay 

him any farther attention. 5 
Ihe ſame day, the Reverend Father de la Chaiſe, 
confeſſor to Louis XIV. received his ſpy's letter, 
which accuſed the Breton Kerkabon of favouring 


in his heart the Huguenots, and condemning the 
4 conduct of tae Jeſuits. M. de 7 had, on his 


tide, 
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ſide, received a ter from the inquiſitive bailiff; 
which depicted the Huron as a wicked lewd fel- 
low, inclined to burn convents, and carry off the 
nuns. : 

Hercules, after having walked i in the gardens of 
Verſailles, which had become irkſome to him; af- 
ter having {upped like a native of Huronia- and 
Lower-Britany ; was gone to reſt, in the pleaſant 
hope of ſeeing the king the next day; obtaining 
Miſs St Yves in marriage; having, at leaſt, a com- 
pany of cavalry; and of ſetting aſide the perſecu- 
tion againit the Huguenots. He was rocking him- 
felt aſleep with theſe flattering ideas, when the Ma- 
rechauſſce entered his chamber. and ſeized upon 
his double- charged fuſee and his gręat ſabre. 

They took am inventory of his ready money, and 
then conducted him to the caſtle erected by king 
Charles V. ſon to John II. near the ſtreet of St 
Antoine, at the gate des Tournelles. 

What was the Huron's aſtoniſhment in his way 
khither, the reader is left to imagine. Ile at firit 
fancied it was all a dream; and remained for fome 
time in a ſtate of ſtupefaction: preſently tranſport - 
ed with rage, that gave him more than common 
ſtrength, he collared two of his conductors, 1785 
were with him in the coaena, flung them out of th 

door, caſt himſelf after thera, and then dra ned! 


the third, who wanted to hold him. He fell in. 


the attempt, 'when they tied him, and reple ced 
him in the carriage, This then, ſaid he, * is. 
what one 85 by driving the Englith out of Lower, 
Britany | What wouldſt thou ſay, charming Mig 
St Yves, it thou didſt fee me in this ſituation?““ 
They at length arrived at the place of their def- 
tination. He was carried without any noiſe into 
the chamber in which he was to be tocked up, like 
SHE, | £ 
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a dead corpſe going to the grave. This room was 
already occupied by an old ſolitary ſtudent of Port 
Royal, named Gordon, who had been languiſhing 
here for two years. See,” ſaid the chief of the 
Marechauſfſce, here is company l bring you;“ 
and immediately the enormous bolts of this ſtrong 
door, ſecured with large iron bars, were faſtened 
upon them. Theſe two captives were thus ſepa- 
tated from all the univerſe beſides: 
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The "Huron is "IM up in the Baſlile with à Jan- 
fenift. 


M* Gordon was a healthy old man, of a ſe- 
rene diſpoſition, who was acquainted with 
two great things; the one was, to bear adverſity ; 
the other, to conſole the afflicted. He approached 
his companion with an open ſympathizing air, and 
faid to him, whilſt he embraced him, Whoever 
thou art that is come to partake of my grave, be 
aſſured, that I ſhall conſlantly forget mylelf to ſof- 
ten your torments in the infernal abyſs where we 
are plunged. Let us adore Providence that has 
conducted us here. Let us ſuffer in peace, and 
truſt in hope.” Theſe words had the ſame effect 
upon the youth, as Engliſh drops, which recal # 
dying perſon to life, and thew to his aſtoniſhed 
eyes a glimpſe of light. 

After the firſt complimepts_ were over, Gordon, 
without urging him to relate the cauſe of his miſ- 
fortune, 
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Sets: 1nſpired him by the ſweetheſa of his di. 
courſe, and by that intereſt which two unfortunate 
perſons ſhare with each other; with a deſire of 
opening his heart, and of diſburdening himſelf of 
the weight which oppreſſed him; but he could not 


gaueſs the cauſe of his misfortune; and the good 


man Gordon was as much aſtoniſhed as himſelf. 
Gad muſt, doubtleſs,” ſaid the Janfeniſt to 
the Huron, “ have great deſigns upon. you, ſince 
he conducted you from Lake Ontario into Eng- 
land, from thence to France; cauſed you to be 
baptized in Lower Britany, and has now lodged 
you here for your ſalvation.” „' faith,“ replied 
ercules, © I beheve the devil alone has interfe- 
red in my deſtiny. My countrymen in America 
would never have treated me with the barbarity 
that I have experienced; they have not the leaſt 
idea of it. They are called Savages ;—they are 
good people, bur ruſtic ; and the men of this coun- 
try are refined villing I am indeed,“ ſaid he, 
« greatly ſurpriſed to have come from another 
world, to be ſhut up in this, under four belts, with 
a prieſt ; but I conſider. what an infinite number of 
men ſet out from ene hemiſphere to go and get 
killed in the other, or are caſt away in the voyage, 
and are eaten by the fiſhes. I cannot diſcover the 
gracious deſigns of God over all theſe people.“ 
Their dinner was brought them through a wic- 
ket. The converſation turned upon Providence, - 
letters de eachet, and upon the art of not ſinking 
under dilgrace, to which all men in this world are 
expoſed. *© It is two years ſince I have been here, 
faid the old man, without any other conſolation 
than myſelf and books; and yet I have never been 


2 ſingle moment out of temper.” 1 268 
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ce An Mr Gordon,“ cried Hercules, Kc youard | 


not then in love with your god- mother: if you 
were as well acquainted with Miſs St Yves as I am, 
you would be in a ſtate of deſperation.“ At theſe 
words he could not refrain from tears, which great- 


ly relieved him from his oppreſſion. How is 10 


then, that tears ſolace us? It ſeems to me that t 


ſhould have a quite oppoſite effect. My ſon,” 
ſaid the good old man, © every thing is phyſical | 
about us; all-ſecretions are uſeful to the body, and 


all that comforts i it, comforts the foul: we are the 
machines of Providence. Nn 
The ingenuous Huron, who, as we have already 
abſerved more than once, had a great ſhare of un- 
derſtanding, entered. deeply into the confideration 
of this idea, the ſeeds whereof appeared to be in 
himſelf. After which he aſked his companion, 
£ Why his machine had for two years been con- 


fined by four bolts? „ By effectual grace, an- 


ſwered Gordon: I paſs for a Janſeniſt ; I know 


Arnaud and Nicole the Jeſuits; have perſecuted 85 


us. We believe that the Pope is nothing more 


than a Biſhop, like another, and therefore Father. 
la Chaiſe has obtained from the king his penitent, 


— 


an order for robbing me, without any form of 
Juſtice, of the molt precious inheritance of man, 


liberty,” < This is very ſtrange,” ſaid the Huron, 
* all the unhappy — have met with have 


been made fo ſolely by the Pope. 
Wich reſpect to your effectual grace, L ac- 


| knowledge, I dp not underſtand what you mean: 
but 1 conſider it as a very great favour, that God | 


has let me in my misfortunes meet with a nian, 


who pours into my heart ſuch conſolation as 1 


Yought myſelf incapable of receivi ing.” : by 
NE, 
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The converſation became each day more intereſt- 
ing and iuſtructive. The fouls of the two captives 
leemed to unite in one body. The old man knew 
a great deal, and the young man was willing to 
acquire Much inſtruction. At the end of the firſt 
month, he eagerly applied himſelf to the ſtudy of 
geometry. Gordon made him read Rohault's 
Phyſics, which book was {till in faſhion z and he 
had good ſenſe enough to find in it nothing but 
doubts and uncertainties. 

He afterwards read the firſt volume of the En- 
quiry after Truth. This inſtructive work gave him 
new light.— What!“ faid he, does our ima- 
gination and our ſenſes deceive us to that degree? 
What, are not our ideas formed by objects, and 
can we not acquire them by ourſelves ?” When 
he had gone through the ſecond. volume, he was 
not: ſo well ſatisfied ; ; and he concluded it WAS 
much eaſier to deſtroy than to build; _ : Frag 

His colleague, aſtoniſhed that a young ignora- 
mus ſhould make ſuch a remark; conceived a very 
high opinion of his underſtanding, and was more 
ſtrongly attached to him. 

% Your Malebranche,” ſaid he to Cds one 
day,” ſeems to have written half his book whilſt 
he was in poſſeſſion of his reaſon; and the other 
half with the aſſiſtance only of e TROL and 
prejudice.” 

Some days after, Gordon aſked Kimi; « What | 
he thought of the ſoul, and the manner in which 
we receive our ideas ? of volition, grace; and free 
agency?” Nothing, replied the Huron. It 
I think ſometimes, it is that we are under the 
power of the Eternal Being, like the ſtars and the 
elements; that he operates every thing in us; that 
we are ſmall wheels of the immenſe machine; of 
| es | | which. 


25 . Hugo; "of 


which'he is the ſoul; ; that' he acts according to ge- 
_ neral laws, and not from particular views: this is 
alli that appears to me intelligible; 7 all the reſt is 0 


me a dark abyſs.» 4 
Rut this, my ſon, would be making God the 


Zothor of fin ?? „Rut, father, your effectual grace 


would equally make him the author of ſin; for 


certainly all thoſe to whom this grace was refuſed, 


would ſin; and is not he whe ves us up to evil, 
the author of evil?” 

This ſincerity greatly embarraſſed the good 1 man; 
br found that all his endeavours to extricate him - 
telf from this quagmire were ineffectual; and he 
Heaped ſuch quantities of words upon one another, 
which ſeemed to have meaning, but which in fact 
had none, (in the ſtile of phyſical pre· motion) that 
the Huron could not help pitying him. This queſ- 


tion evidently determined the origin of good and 


evil; and poor Gordon vas redueed to the neceſ- 
ty of recurring to Pandora's box, Oroſmades's 
egg pierced by Arimanes, the enmity between Ty- 
phon and Ofiris, and, at laſt, original fin; and 
theſe he huddled together in profound darkneſs, 
without their throwing. the leaſt glimmering light 
upon one another. However, this romance of the 
ſoul diverted their thoughts from the contempla- 
tion of their on miſery; and, by a ſtrange magic, 
the multitude of calamities diſperſed throughout 
the WOrld diminiſhed the ſenſation of their own 
miſeries: they did not dare complain, when all 
mankind was in a ſtate of ſufferance. 
But in the repoſe of night, the image of the 
charming Miſs St Yves. effaced from the mind of 


ber lover, every metaphyſical and moral idea. He 
awoke with his eyes bathed in tears; and the old 


* forget his eftectual 5 and the Abbe 
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of St Ciran, and Janſenius himſelf, to allow con- 
folation to a youth whom he judged n of a 
mortal ſin. 

After theſe lectures and their realohings were 
over, their adventures furniſhed them with ſab- 
jects of converſation ; after this ſtore was exhauſt- 
ed, they read together, or ſeparately. The Hu- 


ron's underſtanding daily increafed ; and he would 


certainty have made great progreſs in the mathema- 


tics; if the thoughts of Miſs St Yves had not fre- 
quently diſtracted him. 


He read hiſtories, which made him melancholy. 


The world appeared to him too wicked and too 


miſerable. In fact, hiſtory is nothing more than 
4 picture of crimes and misfortunes. The crowd: 
of innocent and peaceable men are always in- 
viſible upon this vaſt theatre. The dramatis per- 


ſone are compoſed of ambitious, perverſe men. 


The pleaſure which hiſtory affords is derived from 
the ſame ſource as tragedy, which would languiſn 
and become inſipid, were it not inſpired with 
ſtrong paſſions, great crimes, and piteous misfor- 
tunes. Clio muſt be armed with a poniard as 
well as Melpomene. | 
Though the hiſtory of France is not leſs filled 
with horror than thoſ. of other nations, 1t never- 
theleſs appeared to him ſo diſguſting in the begin- 
ning, fo dry in the continuation, and fo trifling in 
the end, even in the time of Henry IV.; ever deſ- 
titute of grand monuments, or foreign to thoſe 
fine diſcoveries which have illuſtrated other na- 
tions; that he was obliged to reſolve upon not be- 
ing tired, to go through all the particulars of ab- 


cure calamitics confined to a little corner of the 


* 
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Gordon thought like him. They both laughed 
with pity, when they read of the ſovereigns of Fe- 
zenſacs, Fefanſaguet, and Aſtrac: ſuch a oe 
could be reliſhed only by their heirs, if they had 
any. The brilliant ages of the Roman Republic 
made him ſometimes quite indifferent as to any 
other part of the globe. The ſpectacle of victo- 


rious Rome, the law. giver of nations, 3 


his whole ſoul. He glowed in contemplating a 
ple who were governed for ſeven hundred years 

y the enthufaſm of liberty and glory. 
Thus rolled days, weeks, and months; and he 
would have thought himſelf happy in the nQuary 


of deſpair, if he had not loved. 


The natural goodneſs of his heart was ofiened 
ſtill more when he reflected upon the Prior of our 


Lady of the Mountain, and the ſenſible Kerkabon: 


«© What muſt they think; he would often repeat, 
when they can get no tidings of me? They muſt 


think me an ungrateful wretch.” This idea ren- 
dered him inconſolable; — he pitied thoſe who 


loved him taugh more _ he pitied himſelf. 


How the Huron diſcloſes his Genius: 


| RTE zggrandizes the ol, hd an enlight 


ened friend affords conſolation. Our cap- 


tive had theſe two advantages in his favour, which 
he had never expected. I thall' begin to be- 


lieve in * r for: have been tranf- 
formed 


. 
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formed from a brute into a man.“ He formed 


choſen library with part of the money which he 
was allowed to diſpoſe of. His friend encouraged 
him to commit to writing ſuch obſervations as oc- 
curred to him. Theſe are his notes upon an- 
cient hiſtory : 

„ imagine that nations were for a logg time 
like myſelf; ; that they did not become enlightened 
till very late ; that for many ages they were occu- 
pied with nothing but the preſent moment which 


elapſed : that they thought very little of what was 


paſſed, and never of the future. I have traverſed 
five or fix hundred leagues in Canada, and I did 

not meet with a fingle monument: no one is any 
way acquainted with the actions of his predeceſſors. 
Is not this the natural ſtate of man? The human 
ſpecies of this continent appear to me, ſuperior to 
that of the other, They have extended their be- 
ing for many ages by arts and knowledge. Is this 
becauſe they have beards upon their chins, and 
God has refuſed this ornament to the Americans? 
I do not believe it; for I find the Chineſe have 
very little beard, and that they have cultivated arts 
for upwards of 5000 years. In effect, if their an- 

nals go back upwards of 4000 years, the nation 
muſt neceſſarily have been united, and in a flouriſh- 


ing ſtate, more than 500 centuries. 


One thing particularly ſtrikes me in this an- 
cient hiſtory of China, which is, that almoſt every 
thing 1s probable and natural. I admire it becauſe 
It 1s not nnctured with any thing of the marvel- 


 Jous. 


Why hav all other nations adopted fabolovk 
origins? The ancient chronicles of the hiſtory ot 
France, who, by the by, are not very ancient, 
make the French deſcend {rom one Francus, the 
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| ſon of Hector. The Romans ſaid, they were the 


iſſue of a Phrygian, though there was not in their 
whole language a ſingle word that had the leaſt 


connection with the language of Phrygia. The 


gods had inhabited Egypt for 10,000 years, and 
the devils Scythia, where they had engendered 
the Huns, I meet with nothing before Thucy- 


dides but romances ſimilar to the Amadis's, and 


far leſs amuſing. - Apparitions, oracles, prodigies, 
ſorcery, metamorphoſes, are interſperſed through- 
out with the explanation of dreams, which are the 


| baſes of the deſtiny of the greateſt empires and the 


{ſmalleſt ſtates: here are ſpeaking beaſts, there 


brutes that are adored, gods transformed into men, 


and men into gods. If we muſt have fables, let 
us, at, leaſt, have ſuch as appear the emblem of 
truth. I admire the tables of philoſophers, but I 
laugh at thoſe of children, and I hate thoſe of 1 im- 
poſtors. “ 

He one day 11 upon a hiſtory of the "ITE 
Juſtinian. It was there related, that ſome Appe- 


deutes of Conſtantinople had delivered, in very 
bad Greek, an edict againſt the greateſt Captain 


of the age, becauſe this hero had uttered the fol- 
jlowing words in the warmth of converſation, 
Truth ſhines forth with its proper light, and people's 
minds are not illumined with flaming piles. The 
Appedeutes declared, Ihat this propoſition was 
heretical, bordering upon hereſy ; and that the 
contrary action was catholic, univerial, and Gre- 


clan: The minds of the pecple are not enlightened 


but with flaming piles, and truth cannot ſhine forth 
zith its own light.” Theſe Linoſtolians thus con- 
demned ſeveral diſcourſes of the Captain, and pu, 


: What 9 


pliſhed an edict. 


— 
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55 What! !” ſaid the Huron with much emotion, 
# ſhall ſuch people publiſh edicts? They are not 
edicts,” rephed Gordon ; © they are contradic- 
tions, which all the world laughed at in Conſtan- 
tinople, and the Emperor the firſt. He was a 
wile prince, who knew how to reduce the Linol- 
tolian Apedeutes to a ſtate incapable of doing any 
thing but good. He knew that theſe gentlemen, 
and ſeveral other Paſtophores, had tired the. pa- 
tience of the Emperors, his predeceſſors, with con- 
tradictions in more ſerious matters,” He did 
very right,” ſaid the Huron; © the Fallophores 
ſhould be ſupported and conſtrained.” 

He committed ſeveral other obſervations to pa- 
per, which aſtoniſhed old Gordon. What!“ 
ſaid he to himſelf, have I conſumed fifty years 
in inſtruction, and I fear I have not attained to the 
degree of natural good ſenſe of this child, who is 
almoſt a ſavage! I tremble to think I kave fo ar- 
 duouſly ſtrengthened prone and he liſtens to 
ſimple nature only.“ 

The good man had ſome little books of criti- 
- ciſm, ſome of thoſe periodical pamphlets, wherein 
men, incapable of producing any thing themſelves, 
blacken the productions of others ; where a Viſe 
inſults. a Racine, and a Faidit a Fenelon. The 
Huron ran over ſome of them. © I compare them 
to certain gnats, that lodge their eggs in the pol- 
teriors of the fineſt horſes, which do not, however, 
prevent their running.” The two philoſophers 
ſcarce deigned to call their eyes upon cheſe excre- 
ments of literature. 

They ſoon after went through the elements ot 
aſtronomy. The Huron ſent for ſome globes: he 
was raviſhed at this great ſpectacle. How hard 
it is,” ſaid he, that 1 could only begin to be 

Yor, II. „ acquainted 


ron, — — — 
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acquainted with heaven, when the youre of con. 
templating it is raviſned from me! Jupiter and 


Saturn revolve in theſe immenſe ſpaces millions 
of ſuns illumine myriads of worlds; and, in this 


corner of the earth on which I am caſt, there are 
beings that deprive me of ſeeing and thinking of 


thoſe worlds Whither my eye might reach, and e- 
ven that in which God created me! The light cre- 


ated for the whole univerſe is loſt to me. It was 


not hidden from me in the northern horizon, where 
I paſſed my infancy and youth. Without you, my 
gear Gordon, 1 ſhould be . . 


CHAP. XII. | 
The Huron's Sentiments upon theatrical Pieces, 


E young! Has reſembled one oy thoſe vi- 
gorous trees, which, planted i in an ungrate- 

ful ſoil, extends, in a little time, its roots and 
branches, when tranſplanted to a more favourable 
ſpot ; and it was very extrardinary, that this fa- 


vourable ſpot ſhould be a priſon. 


Among the books which employed the leiſure 
of the two captives, were ſome poems, and the 
tranſlations of Greek tragedies, and ſome dramatic 
pieces in French. Thoſe paſſages that dwelt on 
love, communicated at cuce pleaſure and pain to 


| the ſoul of the Huron. They were but ſo many 
images of his dear Miſs St Yves. The fable of 


the two pigeons rent his heart; but he was far 
 thrapged from his tender dove: y 


Molierg 


3 
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Moliere enchanted him. He taught him the 
manners of Paris and of human nature: * To 
which of his comedies do you give the preference? 
D Doubtleſs to his Tartuffe.“ © I am of your o- 
pinion,” ſaid Gordon; © it was a Tartuffe that 


flung me into this dungeon, and perhaps they were 


Tartuffes who have been the cauie of your misfor- 
tunes.” 

What do you think of theſe Greek tragedies i * 
&« They are very good for Grecians.“ But when 
he read the modern Iphigenia, Phædrus, Andro- 
mache, and Athalia, he was in ecſtacy, he ſighed, 
he wept, —and he learned them by heart, without 
havin any ſuch intention. 

« Read Rodogine,” ſaid Gordon,“ that is faid 


to be a capital production; the other pieces which 


have given you ſo much pleafure, are trifles com- 


pared to this. The young man had ſcarce got 
through the firſt page, before he ſaid, This is 
not wrote by the fame author.” How do you 


know it?“ „I know nothing yet; but theſe lines 


neither touch my ear nor my heart.” 4 O!” faid 
Gordon, © the verſification does not ſignify.” The 
Huron aſked, * What muſt I judge by then? 
After having read the piece very attentively, 
without any other deſign than being pleaſed, he 
looked ſtedtaſtly at his friend with much aſtoniſſ⸗ 
ment, not knowing what to ſay. At length, being 
urged to give his opinion, with feſpect to what he 
felt, this was the anſwer he inade: © I underſtood 


very little of the beginning; the middle diſguſted” 


me; but the laſt feene greatly moved me, though 
there appears to me but little probability in it. 1 


have no prejudices for, or againſt any one, but I 


do riot remember twenty lines, who recolle& 


them all when they pleaſe me.“ 1 
„ 4 This 


— 
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de This piece, nevertheleſs, paſſes for tlie beſt 
upon our ſtage.“ If that be the caſe, ſaid he, 
it is perhaps like many people, who are not wor- 
thy of the places they hold. After all, this is a 
matter of taſte, and mine cannot yet be formed. 
I may be miſtaken ; but you know I am accul- 
tomed to lay what I think, or rather what I feel. 
I ſuſpe& that illuſion, faſhion, caprice, often warp 
the judgments of men.” Here he repeated ſome 
lines from Iphigenia, whieh he was full of; and 
though he declaimed but indifferently, he uttered 
them with ſuch truth and fenfation, that he made 
the old Janſeniſt weep. He then read Cinna, which 
did not excite his tears, but his admiration. 


: CHAP. 2B 

The beautiful Miſs St Yves goes to Verſailles. 
5 "HILST the unfortunate Hercules was more 
enlightened than conſoled; whilſt his ge- 
nius, ſo long ſtifled, unfolded tlelf with fo mach 
rapidity and ſtrength ; whillt nature, which was 
attaining a degree of perfection in him, avenged 
herſelf of the outrages of fortune; what became 
of the Prior, his good fiſter, and the beautiful re- 
eluſe Miſs St Ives? The firſt month they were un- 
eaſy, and the third they were immerſed in ſorrow. 

Falſe conjectures, ill- grounded reports, alarmed 
them. At the end of fix months, it was conclu- 
ded he was dead. At length, Mr and Miſs Kerka- 
bon * by a letter of ancient date, which one 


of 
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ef the king's guards had wrote to Britany, that a 
young man, reſembling the Huron, arrived one 

night at Verſailles, but that ſince that time no one 
had heard him ſpoken of. 

Alas!“ ſaid Miſs Kerkabon, our wales has 
done ſome ridiculous thing, which has brought on 
tome terrible conſequences. He is young, a Low 
Breton, and cannot know how to behave at Court. 


My dear brother, | never ſaw Verfailles nor Paris; 
here is a fine opportunity, and we ſhall, perhaps, 


find our poor nephew: he is our brother's fon, and 
it is our duty to aſſiſt him. Who knows, we may 


perhaps at length prevail upon him to become a /#b- 


deacon, when the fire of youth 1s ſomewhat abated. 
He was much inclined to the ſciences.—Do you re- 
collect how he reaſoned upon the Old and New 
Teſtament ? We are anſwerable for his ſoul ; - he 


was baptized at our inftigation. His dear miſtreſs 


Mils St Yves. does nothing but weep inceſſantly. 


Indeed we muſt go to Paris. If he is concealed 
in any of thoſe infamous houſes of pleaſure which 


I have often heard of, we will get him out.” The 


Prior was affected at his fiſter's diſcourſe. He 


went in ſearch of the Biſhop of St Malo's, who 
had baptized the Huron, and requeſted his protec- 


tion and advice. 'The prelate approved of the jour- 
ney. He gave the Prior letters of recommenda- 
tion to Father la Chaiſe, the king's confeſſor, who 


was inveſted with the firſt dignity in the kingdom; 


to Harlai, the Archbiſhop of Paris ; and to e 
Biſhop of Meaux. 


At length, the brother and ſiſter ſet out; but 


when 224 came to Paris, they found themlelves 


bewildered in a great labyrinth vithout clue or 
end. Their fortune was but middling, and they 
bp had 


had occaſion, every day A carriages to purſue 


their diſcovery, which they could not accompliſh; 


The Prior waited upon the Reverend Father la 
Chaiſe : he was with Mademoiſelle du Tron, and 
could not give audience to Priors. He went to the 
Archbiſhop's door: the prelate was ſhut up with 


the beautiful Mademoiſelle de Leſdiguieres about 
church matters. He flew to the country-houſes of 


the Biſhop of Meaux : he was upon. a cloſe exa- 


mination, with Mademoiſelle de Mauleon, of the 


_ myſtical amour of Mademoiſelle Guyon: At length, 
however, he gained acceſs to theſe two prelates ; 
they both declared, they could not interſere 
with regard to his nephew, as he was not a ſub- 
deacon.” 

He, at length, ſaw the Jeſuit, who received him 
with open arms, proteſting he had always enter- 
tained the greateſt private eſteem for him, though 
he had never known him. He ſwore that his fo 


ciety had always been attached to the inhabitants 


of Lower Britany. But,” ſaid he, © has not 


your nephew the misfortune of being a Hugue- 


not? „No certainly, Reverend Father,“ May 
he not be a Janſeniſt? „I can aſſure your Reve- 
rence, that he is ſcarce a Chriſtian. It is about 
eleven months ſince he was chriſtened.” *© This 
is very well ;—we will take care of him. Is your 


benefice endend N very trifle, and 


our. nephew coſts us a great deal,” © Are there 
any Janſeniſts in your neighbourhood ? Take great 
care, my dear Mr Prior, they are more dangerous 
than Huguenots, or even Atheiſts.” © My Re- 
verend Father, we have none; it is not even 
known at our Lady of the Mountain what Janſe- 
niſm 18.” 80 much the better; go, there is no- 


thing L will not do for you.” He diſmiſſed the 


Prior 
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Prior in this affectionate manner, but thought no 
more about him. | 

Time ſlipt away, and the Prior and his good 
fiſter were almoſt in deſpair, / 

In the mean while, x # curſed bailiff urged very 
ſtrenuouſly the marriage of his great booby ſon 
with the beautiful Miſs St Yves, who was taken 
purpoleiy out of the convent, She always enter- | 
tained a paſſion for her god-ſon, in proportion as 
ſhe deteſted the huſband who was defigned for her. 

The inſult that had been offered her, by ſhutting 
her up in a convent, increaſed her affect on; and W's 
the mandate tor wedding the bailiff's ſon completed 1 
her antipathy for him. Chagrin, tenderneſs, and | if! 
terror, racked her ſoul. Love, we know, is much 3 
more inventive and more daring in a young wo- be | 
man, than friendſhip in an aged Prior, and an 
aunt upwards of forty five. Beſides, ſhe had re- 
ceived good inſtructions in her convent, with the 
aſſiſtance of romances, which ſhe read by ſtealth. 

The beautiful Miſs St Yves remembered the let- 
ter that had been written by a life-guardman to 
Lower Britany, and which had been ſpoken of in 
the province. She reſolved to go herſelf and gain 
information at Verſailles; to throw herſelf at the 
miniſter's feet, if her huſband ſhould be in priſon 
as it was faid, and obtain juſtice far him. I know | 
not what ſecret intelligence ſhe had gained, that at 
court nothing is refuſed to a pretty woman; but 
| the knew not the price of theſe boons. = 

Having taken this reſolution, it afforded ber .. 
ſome conſolation ; and the enjoyed ſome tranquil- 
lity, without upbraiding Providence with the ſeve- 
rity of her lot. She receives her deteſted, intend- 
ed father-in-law, careſſes the brother, and ſpreads 
happineſs throughout the houſe. On the day ap- 
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pointed for the ceremony, ſhe ſecretly departs at 


— 


four o'clock in the morning, with the little nup- 
tial preſents the had received, and all ſhe could 
gather. Her plan was fo well laid, that ſhe was 


about ten leagues upon her journey, when, about 


noon, her ablence was diſcovered, and when ever 
one's conſternation and ſurpriſe was inexpreſſible. 
The inquiſitive bailiff aſked more queſtions that day 
than he had done for a week before; the intend- 
ed bridegroom was more ſtupified chan ever. The 
Abbe St ves reſolved in his rage to purſue his 
ſiſter. The bailiff and his fon were diſpoſed” to 
accompany him. Their fate led almoſt the whole 
canton of Lower Britany to Paris. 

The beautiful Miſs St Yves was not without ap- 
wekenvons that ſhe ſhould be purſued. She rode 
on horſeback, and ſhe got all the intelligence ſhe | 
could, without being ſuſpected, from the couriers, 
af they had not met a fat Abbe, an enormous bai- 
liff, and a young booby, galloping as faſt as they 
could to Paris. Having learned, on the third tay, 


that they were not far behind, ſhe took a quite 
different road, and was jkilful and lucky enough 


to arrive at Verſailles, whilſt they were in a fruit- 
leſs purſutt after her, at Paris. But how was ſhe 
to behave at Verſailles? Young, handſome, un- 


, tutored, unſupported, unknown, expoled to every 


danger, how could ſhe dare go in ſearch of one of 


the king's guards? She had ſome thoughts of ap- 


plying to a Jeſuit of low rank, for there were ſome 
tor every ſtation of life; as God, they ſay, has gi- 


ven different aliments to- every ſpecies of animals, 


he had given the king his confeſſor, who was call- 


ed, by all ſolicitors of. benefices, the head of the 


an Church. Then came the prince! $ CON» 


feſſors; the miniſters had none, the 5 were not 
= Wen 
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fach d dupes. There were Jeſuits for genteel mob, 
and particularly thoſe for chambermaids, by whom | 
were known the ſecrets of their miſtreſſes; and this 
was no ſmall vocation. The beautiful Miſs St 
Yves addreſſed herſelf to one of theſe laſt, who 
was called Father Tout a tous (all to every one): 
She confeſſed to him, ſet forth her adventure, her 
ſituation, her danger, and conjured him to get 
her a lodging with ſome good devotee, who might 
ſhelter — from temptations. 

Father Tout @ tous introduced her to the wit of 
the cupbearer, one of his moſt truſty penitents. 
From the moment Miſs St Yves became her lod- 
ger, ſhe did her utmoſt to obtain the confidence 
and friendſhip of this woman. She gained intelli- 
gence. of the Breton-guard, and invited him to 
viſit her. Having learned from him, that her lover 
had been carried off after having had a conference 
with one of the firſt clerks; ſhe flew to this clerk: 
The ſight of a fine woman ſoftened him, for it muſt 
be allowed, God created woman only to tame man- 


kind. 


The ſeribe, thus mollified, acknowledged to ber 
every thing. Tour lover has been in the Baſtile 
almoſt a year, and without your interceſſion he 
would, perhaps, have ended his days there.” The 
tender Miſs St Yves ſwooned at this intelligence: 
When ſhe had recovered herſelf, the penman told 
her: I have no power to do good; all my in- 
fluence extends to doing harm ſometimes. Take 
my advice, wait upon M. de St Pouange, who has 
the power of doing both good and ill; he is Mon. 
de Louvois's couſin and favourite. This miniſter 
has two ſouls: the one is M. de St Pouange, and 
Mademoiſelle de Belle is the other, but ſhe is at 
preſent abſent from Verſailles; fo that you have | 
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nothing to do but captivate the protector have 


pointed out to you.” The beautiful Miſs St Yves, 


divided between ſome trifling joy and exceſſive 
grief, between a glimmering of hope and dreadful 


apprehenſions ;—purſued by her brother, idolizing 


ker lover, wiping her tears, which flowed in tor- 
rents; trembling and feeble, yet ſummoning , all 
her courage ;—in this ſituation, ſhe flew on the 


wings of love to M. de St Pouange's 3 


- BY CHAP. XIV. 
The 8 of the Huron $ intelledts. 


IJ. ingenuous a was be a rapid pro- 
grels in the ſciences, and partieularly in the 
1 of man. The cauſe of this ſudden diſclo- 
fare of his underſtanding, was as much owing to 
| his ſavage education, as to the diſpofition of his 
foul; for having learned nothing in his infancy, 
he had not imbibed any prejudices. His mind not 
having been warped by error, had retained all its 
primitive rectitude. He ſaw things as they were; 
whereas the ideas that are communicated to us in 
our infancy, make us ſee them all our life in a falſe 


light. Your perſecutors are abominable wretches, 


ſaid he to his friend Gordon. I pity you for 
being oppreſſed, but I condemn you for being a 
Janſeniſt. All ſects appear to me to be founded 
in error; tell me if there be any ſectaries in geo- 
metry ?“ No, my child,” ſaid the good old Gor- 
doa, 8 a deep bel ; * all men are o agreed 
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concerning truth, when demonſtrated; but they 
are too much divided about latent truths.” * If 
there were but one ſingle hidden truth in your 
load of arguments, which have been ſo often ſifted 
for ſuch a number of ages, it would doubtleſs have 
been diſcovered, and the univerſe would certainly 
have been unanimous, at leaſt, in that reſpect. If 
this truth had been neceſſary, as the ſun is to the 


earth, it would have been as brilliant as that pla- 


net. It is an abſurdity, an inſult to human na- 
ture; it is an attack upon the Infinite and Supreme 
Being, to ſay there is a truth eſſential to the hap- 
pineſs of man which Ged conceals.” 
All that this ignorant youth, inſtructed only by 
nature, ſaid, made a very deep impreſſion upon the 
mind of the old unhappy ſcholiaſt. ls it really 
certain,” he cried, © that I ſhould have made my- 
AJelf truly miſerable for mere chimeras ? I am much 
more certain of my miſery than of effectusl grace. 
have ſpent my time in reaſoning about the liber- 
ty of God and human nature, but I have loſt my 
own; neither St Auguſtin nor St Proſper will ex- 
tricate me from my preſent misfortunes.” 

The ingenuous Huron, who gave way to his na- 


_ tural characteriſtic, at length ſaid, * Will you give - 


me leave to ſpeak to you boldly and frankly? 


Thoſe who bring upon themſelves perſecution for 


ſuch idle diſputes, ſeem to me to have very little 
Tenſe; thoſe who perſecute, appear to me * 
monſters.” 

The two captives entirely coincided with reſpe& 
to the injuſtice of their captivity. © I am a hun- 
dred times more to be pitied than you,” ſaid the 
Huron; I am born free as the air: I had two 
lives, liberty and the object of my! love; and I am 
deprived of both. We are both in letter rs, with- 
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out knowing who put them on us, or without ba, 
ing able to enquire, I lived a Huron for twen 
years. It is ſaid they are Barbarians, becaule they 
avenge themſelves + their enemies; but they ne- 

ver oppreſs their friends. I had ſcarce ſet foot in 
France, before I ſhed my blood for this country : 
1 haye, perhaps, preſerved a whole province, and 
in recompence is, being ſwallowed up in this ſe- 

pulchre of the living, where I ſhould haye died 
With rage, had it not been for. you. There muſt 
then be no laws in this country. Men are con- 
demned without being heard- This is not the caſe 
in England. Alas! it was not againſt the Englith 
I ſhould have fought.” Thus his growing philo- 
ſophy could not brook nature being inſulted in the 
firſt of her rights, ang. he gave vent to his juſt 
choler. 

His companion d1d not. contidie him. Ab. 
ſence ever increaſes ungratified love, and philoſo- 
phy does not diminiſh it. He as frequently ſpoke 
of his dear Miſs St Yves, as he did of morality or 
- metaphyſics. The more he purified his ſentiments, 
the more he loved. He read ſome new romances; 

but he met at few that depicted to him the real 
ſtate of his He always felt that his heart 
ſtretched RN the bounds of his author. © Alas!” 
laid he, © almoſt all theſe writers have nothing but 
wit and art.” At length, the good Janſeniſt prieſt - 
became, inſenſibly, the confident of his tenderneſs. 
He was hitherto acquainted with love as a fin, with 
which a penitent accuſes himſelf at confeſſion. He 
now learned to know it as a ſentiment. equally no- 


ble and tender; which can elevate the ſoul as well 


as ſoften it, and can produce, ſometimes, virtues. 
ja fine, for the laſt miracle, a Huron converted a 


| Janſenilt, 
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The beautiful Miſs 8t Yves reſiſts ſome e 


e 


"HE BIN ER Miſs St Yves, 
ted than her lover, wzited accordingly upon 


M. de St Pouange, accompanied by her friend 
with whom ſhe lodged, each having their faces co- 


vered with their hoods. The firſt thing ſhe ſaw at 
the door was the Abbe St Yves, her brother, co- 
ming out. She was terrified, but her pious friend 
ſupported her ſpirits. For the very reaſon,” 

faid ſhe, that neople have been ſpeaking againſt 


you, ſpeak to him tor yourſelf. You may be af. 
ſured, that the accuſers in this part of the world 


are always in the right, unleſs they are immediate- 
ly detected. Beſides, your preſence will have great- 


er effect or elſe! am much millaKen, than the words 


of your brother.“ 


Ever fo little encouragement to a valtefite lo-. 
ver, makes her intrepid. Miſs St Ives appears at 


the audience. Her youth, her charms, her lan- 
guiſhing eyes, moiſtened with fome involuntary 
tears, attract every one's attention. 
phant to the deputy miniſter forgot, for an inſtant, 


the idol of power, to contemplate that of be cauty. 


St Pouange conducted her into a cloſet ; ſhe ſpoke 


with an affecting grace; St Pouange felt ſome 


emotion. She trembled, but he told her not to be 
afraid. Return to-night, ” ſaid he; your bu- 


ſinels requires ſome reflection, and it malt be dif- 


 euted 


ſtill more afflic- © 


Every ſyco- 
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cuſſed at leiſure. There are too many people here 
at preſent. Audiences are rapidly diſpatched. I 
muſt get to the bottom of all that concerns you.” 
He then paid her ſome compliments upon her 
beauty and manner of thinking, and adviſed her 
to come at ſeven in the evening. 

She did not fail attending at the hour appoint- 
ed, and her pious friend again accompanied her ; 
but ſhe kept in the hall, where ſhe was reading 
the Chriſtian Pedagogue, whilſt St Pouange and the 
beauteous Miſs St Ives were in the back cloſet. 
He began by ſaying, * Would you believe it, Miſs, 
that your brother has been to requeſt me to grant 
him a /ettre de cachet againſt you; but, indeed, 
1 would ſooner grant one to "We ei; back to 
Lower Britany. “ Alas! Sir,” faid ſhe, © letires 
die cachet are granted very liberally in your offices, 
ſince people come from the extremity of the king- 
dom to ſolicit them like penſions. I am ver = 
from requeſting one againſt my brother, yet 1 . 
much reaſon to complain of him; but I reſpect 
the liberty of mankind ; and therefore ſupplicate 
for that of a man, whom | want to make my huſ- 
band; of a man, io whom the king is indebted for 
the preſervation of a province; who can beneficial- 
ly ſerve him; and who, is the ſon of an officer 


killed in bs ſervice. What is he accuſed of? 


How could he be treated fo cruelly without being 

heard!“ 
The deputy miniſter then ſhewed her the letter 
of the ſpy Jeſuit, and that of the perfidious bailiff. 
What!“ ſaid ſhe with aſtoniſhment, © are there 
ſuch monſters upon earth? and would they force 
me to marry the ſtupid fon of a ridiculgus wicked 
man; and is it upon ſuch evidence that the fate 
of citizens 1s ere 7” She threw herſelf upon 
| | her 
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ker 1 and, with a flood of tears, ſolicited the 
freedom of a brave man, who adored her. Her 
charms appeared to the preateſt advantage in ſuch 


a fituation. She was fo beautiful, that St Pouange, 


bereft of all ſhame, inſinuated to her, that ſhe 
would ſucceed, if ſhe began by yielding him the 
firſt fruits of what ſhe reſerved for her lover.” 
Miſs St Yves, ſhocked and confuſed, pretended, 
for ſome time, not to underſtand him ; and he 


was obliged to explain himſelf more clearly. One 


word, uſed with ſome reſerve, brought on another 
leſs delicate, which was ſucceeded by one ſtill more 
expreſſive. The revocation of the leite de cachet 


was not only propoſed, but pecuniary recompences, 


honours, and places; and the more he promiſed, 
the greater was his deſire of not being refuſed. 
Miſs St Yves wept, whilſt her anguiſh almoſt 
choaked her, half reſting upon a ſopha, ſcarce able 
to believe what ſhe ſaw and heard. St Pouange, 
in turn, threw himſelf upon his knees. He was 


not diſagreeable, and might not ſo much have 


ſhocked a heart leſs prepoſſeſſed; but Miſs St 
Yves adored her lover, and thought it the greateſt 
of crimes to betray him, in order to ſerve him. St 
Pouange renewed with greater fervency his pray- 
ers and entreaties. He, at length, went ſo far as to 
fay, this was the only means of obtaining the 


liberty of the man whoſe intereſt ſhe had ſo vio- 


lently and affectionately at heart.” This uncom- 
mon converſation continued for a long time. The 
devotee in the antichamber, in reading her Chri/- 
tian Pedagogue, ſaid to herſelf, My God! what 
can they be doing there for theſe two hours ? My 
Lord St Pouange never before gave ſo long an au- 
dience; perhaps he has refuſed every thing to this 
poor girl, and ſhe is ſtill entreating kim.“ | 
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At length her companion came out of the cloſet 
In the greateſt confuſion, without being able to 
ſpeak, in deep meditation upon the character of 


the great and the half great, who ſo ſlightly ſacrifice 
the liberty of men, and the honour of women. 


She did not utter a ſyllable all the way back. 


But being returned to her friends, ſhe burſt out, 
and told all that had happened. Her pious friend 
made frequent ſigns of the croſs. ,* My dear 


friend,” ſaid ſhe, you muſt conſult to- morrow 


Father Tout a tous, our director; he has much in- 
fluence over M. de St Pouange; he is confeſſor to 
many of the female ſervants of the houſe; he is 
a pious accommodating man, who has alſo the di- 
rection of ſome women of faſhion. Yield to him; 
this is my way; and I always found myſelf right. 
We weak women ſtand in need of a man to lead 
us: and ſo, my dear friend, I'Il go to-morrow in 
ſearch of Father Tout a tous.” ; | 


CHA r. Xv 
she conſults a Jeſuit. 


70 bone was the beautiful arid dicconſolate 
Miſs St Yves with her holy confeſſor, tha 


The told him, © that a powerful, voluptuous man, 
had propoſed to her to ſet at liberty the man 
whom ſhe intended making her lawful huſband; 
and that he required a great price for his ſervice ; 
that ſhe held ſuch infidelity in the higheſt deteſta- 
Kon ; z and that if her life voy had been el 
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the would much ſooner have ſacrificed i it. than have 
ſubmitted.” 
% This is a moll ibominatle ſinner, ” {aid Fa- 
ther Tout a tous. © You ſhould tell me the name 
of this vile man; he mult certainly be Tome Jan- 
ſeniſt; I will inform againſt him to his Reve- 
rence 'F ather de la Chaiſe, who will place him in 
the fituation of your dear beloved intended bride- 
groom. “' - | 
be poor girl, after much ſtruggle and embar- 
raſſment, at length mentioned St Pouange. 

* My Lord St Pouange!” cried the Jeſuit. | 
„ Ah! my child, the caſe is quite different; he is 

_ couſin to the greateſt miniſter we have ever had; 
a man of worth, a protector of the good cauſe, a 
good Chriſtian : he could not poſhbly entertain 
ſuch a thought; you certainly muſt have miſunder- 
ſtood him.“ Oh! Father, I did but underſtand 
him too well—1 am loſt on which ever fide I turn: 61 
the only alternative J have to chuſe is miſery or i 
ſhame ; either my lover mult be buried alive, or I 0 
muſt make myſelf unworthy of living. 1 em 
let him. periſh, nor can 1 fave him.“ 

Father Tout à tous endeavoured to conſole her 
with theſe gentle expreflions: 

„In the firſt place, my child, never use the ; 13 
word lover ; it intimates ſomething worldly, which „5 
may offend God: ſay my huſband ; for although | 12 
he is not yet your huſband, you conſider him as 
ſuch, and nothing can be more decent. 

e Secondly, though he be ideally your huſband, | 
and you are in hopes he will be ſuch, he is not ſo in 
effect; conſequently, you will not commit adul- 
tery; an enormous ſin, that ſhould ans be a- 
* as much as W r 
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| Thirdly, actions are not maliciouſiy colgable, 
when the intention is virtuous ; and nothing can 
be more virtuous than to procure your huſband 
| his liberty. 


_ « Fourthly, you have examples in holy antiqui- | 


ty, that may miraculouſly ſerve you for a guide. 
St Auguſtin relates, that under the preconſulate 
of Septimius Acyndinus, in the 340th year of our 
| falvation, a poor man could not pay unto Cæſar 
what belonged to Cæſar, and was Jultly condemned 
to die, notwithſtanding the maxim, Where there is 
nothing, the king muſt loſe his right. The object in 
queſtion was a'pound of gold. The culprit had a 
wife, in whom God had united beauty and pru- 
dence.” An old miſer promiſed to give a pound of 
gold, and eyen more to the lady, upon condition 
that he committed with her the ſin of uncleanneſs. 
The lady thought ſhe did not act wrong to ſave 
her huſband's life. St Auguſtin highly approves 
of her generous reſignation. It is true, that the 
old miſer cheated her, and, perhaps, her huſband 
nevertheleſs hanged ; but ſhe did all that Was 


| in her power to fave his life. | 


e You may aſſure yourſelf, my child, that then 
à jeſuit quotes St Auguſtin, that aint muſt cer- 
tainly have been in the right. I adviſe you to no- 
thing; you are prudent, and it is to be preſumed, 
that you will do your huſband a ſervice. My 
Lord St Pouange is an honeſt man; he will not 
deceive you; this is all I can fay : I will pray to 


God for you; and hope every thing will take 


place for his lory.” 


The beautiful Miſs St | CY who was no leſs 


_ terrified with the Jeſuit's diſcourſe than with the 
propoſals of the deputy miniſter, returned in deſ- 


pair to her W 8 She \ was e to deliver 


1 | . herſelf 


\ 1 


— 22 — pes. 


— 


| Poke to her ſtill more clearly. Alas!“ ſaid ſhe, 
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| herſelf by death from the horror of leaving i in a 
ſhocking captivity the lover ſhe adored, and the 
ſhame of releaſing him at the deareſt of all prices, 


which was the ſole ee, ng this unfortunate 
lover. 


5 
. Rs 1 TO 11 
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; F | 1 42 i ; | : : 5 
She yields through Virtue: 


HE entreated her friend to kill hes ; but this 
lady, who was full as indulgent as the Jeſuit; 


% buſineſs is ſeldom carried at this agreeable; gal- 
lant, and famous court, upon any other terms. 
The moſt conſiderable, as well as the moſt indif- 
terent places are ſeldom given away, but at the 
price required of you. My dear, you have inſpi- 
red me with friendſhip and confidence; I will owit 
to you, that if I had been as nice as-you are, my 
huſband would not enjoy the poſt upon which he 
lives; he knows it, and ſo far from being diſplea- 
ſed; he conſiders me as his benefactreſs; and him- 
ſelf as my creature. Do you think, that all thoſe - 
who have been at the head of provinces, or even 
armies, have been indebted for their honours and 
fortune ſolely to their ſervices ? There are fome 
who are beholden te. the ladies their wives. The 
dignities of war are ſolicited by the Queen of love ; 


and a place is given to him who has got the hand- | 8 
ſomeſt Wie 
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- © You are in a fituation chat is ill more criri- 
cal; the object is to let your lover ſee day. light. 
and to marry him; it is a ſacred duty that you 
are to fufil. No ane has ever cenfured the great 
and beautiful ladies I mention to you; the world 

will applaud you: it will be ſaid, that you only al- 
Towed yourſelf to be guilty of a weakneſs, through 
an excels of virtue.“ Heavens!“ cried Miſs St 

Yves, © What kind of virtue is this ?—What a 
: labyrinth of diſtreſs! What a world! What men 
do become acquainted with! A Father de la Chaiſe 
and a ridiculous bailiff impriſon my lover; I am 
perſecuted by my family; affiſtance is offered me, 
only that I may bo diſhonoured ! A Jeſuit has ruin- 
ed a brave man, another Jeſuit wants to rain me : 
on every fide ſnares are Jaid for me, and J am up- 
on the very brink of deſtruction ! ! muſt even 
--- ſpeak to the king; 1 will throw myſelf at his feet 
as he goes to mals or the play-houſe.” - 
His attendants will not let you approach him,” 
 __  faid her good friend; © and if you ſhould be fo 
unfortunate as to ſpeak to him, M. de Louvois, or 
the Reverend Father de la Chaiſe, might * you 
in a convent for the reſt of your days.” 
Whilſt this generous friend thus increaſed the 
eben of Miſs St Vves's tortured ſoul, and 
plunged the dagger deeper in her heart, a meſſen- 
ger arrived from N. de St Pouange with a letter, 
and two fine pendant ear-rings. Miſs St Yves, 
with tears, refuſed accepting of any part of the 
| contents of the packet; but her friend took the 
| charge of them upon herſelf. 3! 
As ſoon as the meſſenger Was gone, our r confi 
_ dante'read the letter, in which a perit-ſouper (a lit- 
tle ſupper) was propoted to the two friends for that 
/ = * Miſs St Y ves — ſhe would not n 
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whillt her pious friend, endeavoured\to make her 
try on the diamond ear. rings; but Miſs St Yves 
could not endure them, and oppoſed it all the day 
long. At length, being entirely wrapped up in the 
contemplation of her lover, overcome and dragged 
along, not knowing whether ſhe was carried, ſhe 
let herſelf be led to the fatal ſupper. She had re- 
mained inexorable to all entreaties of putting on 
the ear - rings; ſo that her confidante took them 
with her, and placed them in her ears, againſt her 
will, before they fat down to ſupper. Miſs. St 
Yves was ſo confuſed and agitated, that ſhe under- 


went this torment, and her patron conſidered it 


as a very favourable prognoſtic. Towards the end 
of the repaſt, her friend very prudently retired. 
Her patron then ſhewed her the revocation of the 
lettre de cachet, the grant of a conſiderable recom- 
pence, and- a Captain” s commiſſion, which were 
accompanied with unlimited promiſes. Ah!” 
ſaid Miſs St Yves, with a deep ſigh, how much 
ſhould I love you, if you did not defire to be loved 
ſo much!” 

In a word, after a long reſiſtance, ſhrieks, Cites 
and torrents N tears, weakened with the conflict, 


overwhelmed and languiſhing, ſhe was compelled 


to yield; and the only conſolation now left her, 
was, that ſhe reſolved to think of nothing but the 
ingenuous Huron, whilſt her cruel raviſher relens- 
leſsly enjoyed the advantage of chat ITY to 
e ſhe was reduced. Tis 
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She delivers her lover and a Janſeniſt 


T day break ths iow fo Pirie with the mini: 
ſter's s mandate. It would be difficult to de- 
dier the agitations of her mind in this journey. 
mage a virtuous and noble ſoul, humbled by its 
own reproaches, intoxicated with tenderneſs, dif- ' 
trated with the remorſe of having betrayed her 
lover, and elated with the pleaſure of releafing the 
object of her adoration. Her torments, her con- 
ict, her ſucceſs, by turns engaged her reflec- 
tions. She was no longer that innocent girl whoſe 
ideas were confined to a provincial education. 
Love and misfortunes had united to new. mould 
her. Sentiment had made as rapid a progreſs in 
her mind, as reaſon had in that of her unfortunate 
lover. Girls learn to feel more eaſily than men 
learn to think. Her adventure afforded her more 
inſtruction than four years confinement. in a con- 
vent. 8 
Ner dreſs was dictated by the greateſt f implicity. 5 
- She viewed with horror the trappings with which 
the had appeared before her fatal benefactor; her 
companion had taken her ear-rings without her ha- 
ving before looked at them. Charmed and con- 
fuſed, idolizing the Huron and deteſting herſelf, 
the at length arrived at the gate of that dreadful 


- caftle, the palace of, vengeance, where oft crimes and 
innocence are alike imnaured 2 


99 N e Mben 


. - 
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* De cet affreux 3 palais de la vengeance, 
2 ene ſouvent le crime et Pinnoceuce, 


PoeiL, or Narunx, TT 


When ſhe was upon the point of getting out of 
the coach her' ſtrength failed her; ſome people 
came to her aſſiſtance : ſhe entered, whilſt her heart 
was in the greateſt palpitation, her eyes ſtreaming, 


and her whole frame beſpoke the greateſt conſter- 


nation. She was preſented to the governor ;z he 
was going to ſpeak to her, but ſhe had loſt all power 
of expreſſion : ſhe ſhewed her order, whilſt, with 
great difficulty, ſhe articulated ſome accents. The 
governor entertained a great eſteem for his priſoner, 

and he was greatly pleaſed at his being releaſed, 

His heart was not callous, like thoſe of molt of his 
brethren, who think of nothing but the fees their 
captives are to pay them; extort their revenues 
from their victims; and living by the miſery - of o- 
thers, conceive a horrid joy at the lamentations of 
the unfortunate. - 

He ſent for the priſoner into his apartment. The 
two lovers ſwooned at the ſight of each other. The 
beautiful Miſs St Yves remained for a long time 
motionleſs, without any ſymptoms of life ; the other 
foon recalled his fortitude. ** This,” fald the Go- 
vernor, © is probably the lady your wife; you did 
not tell me you were married. I am informed, 
that it is through her generous A that you 
have obtained your liberty.“ ſaid the beau- 
tiful Miſs St Yves, in a faultering voice, I am 
not worthy of being his wife ;'* and ſwooned again. 

When ſhe recovered her ſenſes, ſhe preſented, 


with a trembling hand, the grant and written pro- 


miſe of a company. The Huron, equally aſtoniſh- 


ed and affected, awoke from one dream to fall in- 


to another. Why was I ſhut up here? How 
could you deliver me? Where are the monſters 
that immured me? You are a divinity ſent from 
heayen to ſuccout me,” 
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The beautiful Miſs St Ives with a dejected air, 
looked at her lover, bluſhed, and inſtantly turned 
away her ſtreaming eyes. In a word, they told 
Him all ſhe knew, and all ſhe had undergone, ex- 
cept what ſhe was willing to conceal for ever, but 
which any other except the Huron, more accuſ- 
tomed to the world, and better acquainted with the 
cuſtoms of courts, would eaſily have gueſſed. 
« Is it poſſible that a wretch like the bailiff can 
have deprived me of my liberty? Alas! I find that 
men like the vileſt of animals, can all hurt. But 


zs it poſſible that a monk, a Jeſuit, the king's con- 


feſſor, ſhould have contributed to my misfortunes 
as much as the bailiff, without my being able. to 
imagine under what pretence this deteſtable knave 
Has perſecuted me? Did he make me paſs for a 
Janſeniſt? In fine, how came you to remember 
me? I did not deſerve it; I was then only a ſavage. 
What! could you, ber Far advice, without aſſiſt- 
ance, undertake a journey to Verſailles? Vou there 
appeared, and my fetters were broke ! There muſt 
then be in beauty and virtue an invincible charm, 
that opens gates of adamant, and ſoftens hearts of 
ſteel. ”y . | 
At the word Virtue, a flood of tears iſſued from 
the eyes of the beautiful Miſs St Yves. She did 
not know how far ſhe had been virtuous in the 
crime with which ſhe reproached herſelf. 
Her lover thus continued: Thou angel, who 
haſt broken my chains, if thou haſt had ſufficient 
influence (which I cannot yet comprehend) to ob- 
tain juſtice for me, obtain it likewiſe for an old 
man who firſt taught me to think, as thou didſt to 
love. Misfortunes have united us; I love him as 
a father; 1 I can neither ve without thee nor 2 1 
| . 


* 
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64 J ſolicit !“ The ſame man. Who! 
&« Yes, I will be beholden to you for every thing, 
and I will owe nothing to any one but yourſelf, —, 
Write to this man in power, overwhelm me with 
kindnefles, complete what you have begun, perfect 
your miracles.” She was ſenſible ſhe ought to do 
every thing her lover deſired. She wanted to 
write, but her hand refuſed its os She began 


her letter three times, and tore it as often; at len gth 


ſhe got to the end, and the two lovers left the pri- 
ſon, after having embraced the old WAY to effi- 
cacious grace. 

The happy, yet Atconto ate Miſs It Yes, Ka 
where her brother lodged : thither the repaired ; 
and her lover took an apartment at the fame houle. 

they had ſcarce reached their lodging, before 


her protector ſent the order for releaſing 1 good 


old Gordon, at the ſame time making an appoint- 
ment with her for the next day. 

Thus was every generous and laudable action of 
the beautiful Miis St Yves performed at the price 
of her honour. She confidered with de: eſtarion 
this practice of ſelling at once the happineſs and 
„ e of man. She gave the order of releaſe to 
her lover, and refuſed the appointment of a bene- 
factor, whom ſhe could no more ſee without ex- 
piring with ſhame and grief. Her lover could not 
have left her upon any other errand than to relcaſe 
his friend. He flew to the place of his confine- 


ment, and fulfilled this duty in reflecting upon the 


ſtrange viciſſuudes of this world, and admiring the 


courageous virtue of a young lady, to whom two 


ee men owed more than their eye 
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CHAP. AIX. 


The Huron, the beautiful Miſs St "PR FEM their 
e are e convened. 


8 


HP. generous and reſ] pectable, but faithleſs 
girl, was with her N the Abbé de St, 


Yyes, -the good Prior of the Mountain, and Lad 
de Kerkabon. They were equally aſtoniſhed, but 
their fituations and ſentiments were very different. 

Ide Abbe de St Yves was expiating the wrongs 

he had done his ſiſter at her feet, and ſhe pardon- 


ed him. The Prior and his ſympathifing filter - 
likewiſe wept, bot it was for joy. Ihe filthy bai- 


liff and his inſupportable ſon did not trouble this 
affecting ſcene.” They had ſet out upon the firſt 
report of their antagoniſt's being releaſed; they 
25 to bury in their OWn province their folly and 
Tears... 

The four 3 perjone, variouſly agitated, 
were waiting for the return of the young man, who 


was gone to deliver his-friend. The Abbe de St 
Yves did not dare to raiſe his eyes to meet thoſe of 
his ſiſter: the good Kerkabon ſaid, „ ſhall then 
- fee once more my dear nephew.” Lou will ſee 
him again,” ſaid the charming Miſs St Yves, © but 
he is no longer the fame man; his behaviour, his 
manners, his ideas, his ſenſe, all have undergone 
a complete mutation; he is become as reſpectable, 
ds he was ignoralit and ſtrange to every thing. He 
will be the honour and conſolation of your family; 


could 
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| could t alſo be the honour of mine!” © What, 
are you not the ſame as you were?” ſaid the Prior. 
What then has happened to work ſo great 2 
change? 
During this converſation the Huron returned 
With the Janſeniſt in his hand. The ſcene now 
Was changed, and became more intereſting. It be- 
gan by the uncle and aunt's tender embraces. The 
Abbe de St Yves almoſt kiſſed the knees of the in- 
genuous Huron, who, by ie bye, was no longer 1 
ingenuous. The language of the eyes formed all 5 
the diſcourſe of the two lovers, who, nevertheleſs, 9 
expreſſed every ſentiment with which they were pe- 
netrated. Satisfaction and acknowledgment ſpark- 
led in the countenance of the one, whilſt embar- 
raſſment was depicted in Miſs St Y ves's melting, but 
half averted eyes: Every one was aſtoniſned that 
= ſhould mingle grief with ſo much joy. 

The venerable Gordon ſoon endeared himfeif to 
the whole family. He had been unhappy with the 
young priſoner, and this was 2 ſufficient title— He 
owed his deliverance to the two lovers, and this a- 
lone reconciled him to love: the actimony of — 
former ſentiments was diſmiſſed from his heart; 
he was converted to a man, as well as the 1 
Every one related his adventures before ſupper. 
The two Abbe's and the aunt liſtened like childten 
to the relation of ſtorie? of ghoſts, and like men 
all intereſted in ſo many calamities. 4% Alas!“ ſaid 
Gordon, there are perhaps upwards of five hun- 
dred virtuous people in the. fame fetters as Miſs St 
Yves has broken; their misfortunes are unknown. + 
Many hands are found to ſtrike the unhappy mul- 
titude, but ſeldom one to ſuccout them.” This 
very juſt reflection increaſed his ſenſibility and gra- 

9 3 EP thing heightened the triumph of the 
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beautiſul Miſs St Sos; ; the grandeur and intrepl- 
dity of her ſoul were the ſubjects of each one's ad- 
miration. This admiration was blended with that 
reſpe& which we feel in deſpite of ourſelves for a 
perſon who we think has ſome influence at court. 
But the Abbe de St Yves ſometimes ſaid, What 
could my fiſter do, ro obtain this influence ſo ſoon?” 
Supper was ready, and every one ſeated very 
onto when, lol the worthy confidante of Verſailles 
arrived, without being acquainted with any thing 
that bad paſſed; ſhe Was in a coach and ſix, and 
it was eaſily ſeen to whom the equipage belonged. 
Sbe entered. with that air of authority aſſumed by 
people in power who have a great deal of buſineſs, 
ſaluted the company with . much indifference, and 
pulling the beautiful Miſs St Yves on one ſide faid, 
_ £ *1Why do you make people wait ſo long? Follow 
me; there are the diamonds you forgot.” However 
ſoftly ſhe uttered theſe expreſſions, the Huron, ne- 
vertheleſs, overheard them; he ſaw the diamonds ; 
the brother was ſpeechleſs ; the uncle and aunt 
tellified that kind of ſurpriſe common to good peo- 
ple, who had never before, beheld ſuch magnifi- 
cence. The young man, whoſe. mind, was now 
formed by a twelve-month's refleftions, could: not 
*_ help making ſome againſt his will, and was for a 
moment in anxiety, His miltrefs perceived i it, and 
a mortal paleneſs fpread iifelf over her countenance ; Ml 
a tremor ſeized her, and it was with difficulty ſhe 
0G ſupport herſelf. Ah! Madam,” faid ſhe 
to her fatal friend, you have ruined me, you have 
| given me the mortal blow.” Theſe words pierced 
the heart of the Huron ; but he had already learn- 
ed to poſſeſs bimſelf; he did not dwell upon them, 
leſt he ſhould make his miltreſs uneaſy before, her 


brother, but turned pale as well as 22 ay A 
7 Mi 
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Miſs St Yves, diſtracted with the change ſhe 
perceived in her lover's . countenance, pulled the 
woman out of the room into the paſſage. and there 
threw the jewels at her feet, ſaying, &« Alas! theſe 
were not my ſeducers, you know ; but he that gave 
them ſhall never ſer eyes on me again.” Her friend 


took them up, whilſt Miſs St Yves added, He 


may either take them again, or give them to you; 


begone, and do not make me ſtill more odious to 


myſelf.” The embaſſadreſs at length returned, not 


being able to comprehend the remorſe to which lhe 


had been witneſs. _ 

The beautiful Miſs St Yves, greally oppreſſed, 
and feeling a revolution in her body that almoſt 
ſuffocated her, was compelled to go to bed; but 


that ſhe might not alarm any one, ſhe kept her 


pains and ſufferings to herſelf: and, under pre- 
tence of only being weary, ſhe aſked leave to take 
a little reſt: this, however, ſhe did not do, till ſhe 
had re- animated the company with conſolatory and 
1 expreſſions, and caſt ſuch a kind look vp 
on her lover as darted fire into his foul. - 

The ſupper, waich ſhe was not fond of, was in 
the beginning gloomy ; but this gloomineſs was 
of that intereſting kind that affords attracting and 
. uſeful converſation, ſo ſuperior to that frivolons 


joy fought for, and which is uſually nothing more 


than a tronbleſofite noiſe. 


Gordon, in a few words, 115 75 the biftory of 
Janſeniſm and  Moliniſm ; 


with which one party hampered the other; and of 


the obſtinacy of both. The Huron entered into a 


criticiſm thereupon, pitying thoſe, men who, not 
ſatisfied with all the confuſion occaſioned by thele . 
oppoſite intereſts, create evils by,imaginary intereſts 
and unintelli gible ne Gordon related, the 


other 


277 
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other judged; the gueſts liſtened with eotfon, 


and gained new lights. The length of misfortunes, 


and the ſhortneſs of life, then became the topics. 
It was remarked that all profeſſions have peculiar 


vices and dangers annexed to them; and that from 
the prince down to the loweſt beggar, all ſeem alike. 
to accuſe providence. How happens it that fo ma- 
ny men, for fo little, perform the office of perſecu- 
tors, ſerjeants, and executioners, to others? With 
what inhuman indifference does a man in place 


ſign the deſtruction of a family; and with what 


Joy, ſtill, more e do mercenaries execute 
them? 


« I faw in my youth! 2 faid the good old Gor- 


don, a relation of the Marſhal de Marillac, who, 


being proſecuted in his own province on account 


of that illuſtrious but unfortunate man, concealed 


himſelf under a borrowed name in Paris. He was 


an old man near ſeventy-two years of age. His wife, 
who acsompanied him, was nearly of the ſame age. 


They had a libertine ſon, who, at fourteen years of 6 
age, abſconded from his father's houſe, turned ſol- 


dier, and deſerted ; he had gone through every 
3 of debanchery and miſery: at length, 

aving changed his name, he was in the guards of 
Cardinal Richelieu, (for this prieſt, as well as Ma- 


zarine, had guards) and had obtained an exempt's 


ſtaff in their company of fergeants. 
This adventurer was appointed to arreſt be 


old man and his wife, and acquitted himſelf with . 


all the obduracy of a man who was willing to 
pleaſe his maſter. As he was conducting them, he 
heard theſe two victims deplore the long ſucceſ- 


ſion of miſeries which had befallen them from their 


cradle. This aged couple reckoned as one of their 
greateſt misfortunes the WINS and loſs of their 
5 : ſon. 
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fons He recollected them, but he nevertheleſs led 


them to priſon, aſſuring them, that his Rev erence, 
was to be lerved in preference to every body. elſe. 
His Eminence rewarded his zeal. 


« ]-have ſcen a ſpy of F ather de la Chaiſe betray 


his own brother, in hopes of a little benefice, which 


he did not obtain; and I ſaw him die, not of re- 


morſe, but of grief at baving been cheated by the 
Jeluit..:-':;/ 


« The vocation TA A conſeſſor, which for a 


long while exerciſed, made me acquainted with the 


ſecrets of families. I have known very few, who, 

though immerſed in the greateſt diſtreſs, did not 
_ externally wear the maſk of telicity, and every ap- 
pearance of joy; and I have always obſerved, that 


great gnet was the fruit of our unconſtrained de- 


ſires.“ 

For my part, * ſaid the «] imagine, 
that a noble, grateful, ſenſible man, may always be 
happy; and I doubt not but to enjoy an unchequer- 
ed telicity with the charming, generous Mils St 
Yyes. For 1 flatter myſelf, added he, in addreſ⸗- 


ſing himſelf to her brother with a friendly ſmije, 


that you will not now refuſe me as you did laſt 
year: beſides, I ſhall purſue a more decent me- 


thod.” The Abbe was confounded in apologies 
for the paſt, and in protelting an eternal attach-. 


ment. 


Uncle . ſaid this would be the moſt 
glorious day of his whole lite. His good aunt, in, 


extaſies and floods of joy, cried out, | always 


Taid you would never be a ſub-deacon ; this ſacra- 
ment is preferable to the other; would to God [ 
had been honoured with it! but 1 will ſerve you 
for a mother.” And now every one vied with 
each e in applauding the gentle Miſs St Yves, 


: Hex 


5 
— eng en a — 
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Her lover's heart was too full of hst ſhe had 
done for him, and he loved her too much, for 


the affair of the jewels to make any predominant 
| impreſſion on him. But thoſe words, which he 


too well heard, yeu have given me the mortal blow, 


— 


ſtill ſecretly terrified him, and interrupted all his 


joy, whillt the eulogiums paid his beautiful miſtreſs 
ſtill increaſed his love. In a word, nothing was 


thought of but her, nothing was mentioned but the 


Happineſs thoſe two lovers deſerved. A plan was 


agitated to live altogether at Paris, and ſchemes of 


andeur and fortune ſucceeded: theſe hopes, 
Which the ſmalleſt ray of happineſs engenders, 


3 ſtrongly operated. But the Huron felt, in the 
ſecret receſſes of his heart, a ſentiment that explod- 


ed this illuſion. He read” over the promiſes ſign- 


ed by St Pouange, and the commiſſion ſigned Lou- 
vois: theſe men were painted to him ſuch as they 
were, or ſuch as they were thought to be. Every 
one ſpoke of the miniſters and adminiſtration with 
the freedom of convivial converſation, which is 
conſidered in France as the moſt precious * 
to be obtained on earth. * 


If Lwere king of France,” ſaid the Horon, 


+08 this is the kind of miniſter that I would chuſe 
for the war department.” I would have a man of 
the higheſt birth, as he is to give orders to the no- 


bility. 1 would require that he ſhould himſelf 


have been an officer, and paſſed through the va- 
Tious gradations ; or, at leaſt, that he had attained. 


the rank of Lieutenant General, and was worthy 


of being a Marſhal of France. For is it not ne- 


ceſſary that he ſhould have ſerved himſelf, to be 


acquainted with the details of the ſervice; and will 


not oſſicers obey, with a hundred times more ala- 


2 crity, a * man, who like themſelves has been 


- „„ ide 
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ignalized by his courage, than a mere man of the 
-cabinet, who, at moſt, can only guels at the opera- 
tions of a compUgn, let him have ever ſo great a 
ſhare of ſenſe ? I ſhould not be diſpleaſed at my 
miniſter's generolity, even though it might ſome- 
times embarraſs a little the keeper of the royal 
(treaſure. I ſhould chuſe him to have a facility in 
buſineſs, and that he ſhould diſtinguiſn himſelf by 

that kind of gatety-of mind, which is the lot of a 
man ſuperior to buſineſs, o agreeable to the na- 
tion, and which renders the performance of every 
duty lets irkſome.” Ehis.1s the character be would 


have choſen for a miniſter, as he had conltantly 


obſerved, that ſuch an amiable di {poſition 1s incom- 
patible with cruelty. , 

Monſieur de Louvois would not, perhaps, have 
been ſatisfied with the Huron's wiſhes ; his merit 
lay in a different walk. But whilſt they were {till 


7 at table, the diforder, of this unhappy girl took a 


fatal turn; her blood was on fire, the ſymptoms of 


a malignant fever had appeared ; ſhe ſuffered; but. 
did not complain, unwilling to diſturb the Plealure ; 


of the gueſts. N 
Her Brother, knowing that ſhe Mas · not aſleep, 
went to the foot of her bed: he was aſtoniſhed at 


the condition he found her in. Every body flew 


to her; her lover appeared next to her brother. 
He-was certainly the moſt alarmed, and the molt 


affected of any one; but he had learned to unite . 


diſcretion to all the happy gifts nature had beſtow- 


ed upon him, and a quick ſenſibility of decorum be- 


gan to prevail over him. "s 
A - neighbouring phyſician was ine 
ent for. He was one of thoſe itinerant dactors, 
-who confound the laſt diſorder they were conſult- 
ed upon with the preſent; who follow a blind 
Wol- 1 Nn 1 Pa 
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practice, in a ſeience from which the moſt maturs 

inveſtigation, and juſteſt obſervations, do not pre- 
clude uncertainty and danger. He greatly increa- 
ſed the diſorder, by preſcribing a faſhionable noſ- 
trum.—Can faſhion extend to medicine This 
Fe was then too prevalent in Paris. 

The grief of Miſs St Yves contributed ſtill more 
than her phyſician to render her diſorder fatal. Her 
body ſuffered martyrdom in the torments of her 
mind. The crowd of thoughts which agitated her 
breaſt, communicated to her veins a more danger- 
ous poiſon than that 1 the moſt burning fever. 


* 


CHAP. Xx. 


The Death of the beautiful Miſs St Toes, ol its 
8 e 


NornzER yas was called in, This, in in- 
ſtead of aſſiſting nature, and og. it to act 
n 


the vital 


a young perſon, whoſe organs recalle 


ſtream, applied himſelf ſolely to counteraQ the ef. 


fects of his brother's preſcription. The diſorder, 
in two days, became mortal, The brain, which is 
thought to be the ſeat of the mind, was as violent 
ly afflifted as the heart, which, we are told, is the 

Ah far of the paſſions, By + what incomprehenſible me. 
chaniſm are the organs in ſubjection to ſentiment 
and thought? Ho is it that a ſingle melancholy 
idea ſhall diſturb the whole courſe of the blood; 
and that the blood ſhould in turn communicate ir, 


3 to the human nes ? 4 is 
* that 


\ 


* 
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that unknown fluid, which certainly exiſts, and, 
quicker and more active than light, flies in leſs 
than the twinkling of an eye into all the channels 
of life, produces ſenſations, memory, joy or grief, 
reaſon or phrenzy ; recalls with horror what we 
would chuſe to forget; and renders a thinking ani- 
mal, either a ſubject of admiration, or an object of 
pity and compaſſion ? | 


od 1 


Theſe were the reflections of the good old Gor- 
don; and theſe obſervations, ſo natural, which 
men ſeldom make, did not prevent his feeling upon 
the occaſion ; for he was not of the number of 
thoſe gloomy philoſophers, who pique themſelves 
upon being inſenſible. He was affected at the fate 
of this young woman, like a father who ſees his 
dear child yielding to a flow death. The Abbe St 
Yves was deſperate ; the Prior and his ſiſter ſhed 
floods of tears; but who could deſcribe the ſitua- 
tion of her lover? All expreſſion falls far ſhort of 
the ſummit of his affliction, and language here 
proves its imperfection. X 1 
His aunt, almoſt lifeleſs, ſupported the head of 
the departing fair in her feeble arms; her brother 
was upon his knees at the foot of the bed; her 
lover ſqueezed her hand, which he bathed in tears; 
his groans rent the air, whilſt he called her his 
guardian angel, his life, his hope, his better-half, 
his miſtreſs, his wife. At the word wife, a ſigh 
eſcaped her, whilſt ſhe looked upon him with in- 
expreſſible tenderneſs, and then abruptly gave a 
horrid ſcream. Preſently, in one of thoſe intervals 
when grief, the oppreſſion, of the ſenſes, and pain, 
ſubſide, and leave the foul its liberty and powers, 
ſhe cried out; I your wife — Ah! dear lover, 
this name, this happineſs, this felicity, were not 
deſtined for me I die, and I deſerve it, O * 
85 1 : of 
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of my heart !—O you, whom I acrificed to infer- 
nal dæmons—it 1 is done—] am puniſhed—live and 
be happy.” Theſe tender, but dreadful exprel- 
ſions were incomprehenſible; yet they melted and 


terrified every heart. She had the courage to ex- 
plain herſelf, and her auditors quaked with aſto- 


niſhment, grief, and pity. They with one voice, 


deteſted the man in power, who repaired a ſhock- 
ing act of injuſtice: only by his crimes,. and who 


had forced the moſt amiable Innocence to be his 


accomplice. 


Who? you guilty! be ſaid ber lovers * no, you. 
are not; guilt can only be in the heart; yours is 


devoted ſolely to virtue and to me.” 


Ibis opinion he corroborated by ſuch” expreſ. 
ſions as ſeemed to recall the beautiful Mils St 


| Yves back to life. She felt ſome conſolation from 
them, and was aſtoniſhed. at being ſtill beloved. 


The aged Gerdon would have condemned ber at 


the time he was only a Janſenift ; but having attain- 
ed wiſdom, he eſteemed her, and wept. 
In. the mid ſt of theſe lamentations and fears, 


whilſt the dangerous ſituation of this worthy girl 


engroſſed every breaſt, and all were in the greateſt 
conſternation, a courier arrived from court. A 
courier! from whom ;? and upon what account ?” 
He was ſent. by the king's confeſſor to the Prior of 
the Mountain: it was not Father de la Chaiſe who 


-wrote, but brother Vadbled, his valet de chambre, 
a man of great N at that time, Who ac- 
ops with the reverend Fa- 


quainted the archbi 
ther's pleaſure, who gave audience, promiſed be- 
nefices, and ſometimes iſſued lettres de cachet. He 
Wrote to the Abbe of the Mountain, © that his 
Reverence had been informed of his nephew's ex- 
| Pleis; that his being Fat to priſon wes through 


milkake z 
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miſtake ; ; that ſuch little diſgraces frequently hap- : 
pened, and ſhouid r e not be attended to; 
and, in fine, it behoved him, the Prior, to come 
and preſent his nephew the next day: that he was 
to bring with him that good man Gordon; and 
that he, brother Vadbled, ſhould introduce them 
to his Reverence and M. de Louvois, who would 
lay a word to them in his antichamber.““ 
To which he added, © that the hiſtory of the 
Huron, and his combat againſt the Engliſh, had. 
been related to the king; that doubtleſs, the King: 
would deign to take notice of him in paſſing 
through the gallery, and perhaps he might even nod. 
his head to him.“ The letter concluded by flat- 
tering him with hopes that all the ladies of the 
court would ſhew their eagerneſs to ſend for his ne- 
phew to their toilets ; and that ſeveral among them 
would ſay to him, Good day, Mr Huron” and it 
that he would certainly be talked of at the kings 
ſupper. The leiter was ſigned, © Your affectionate = 
brother Jeſuit, Vadbled.” _ | 1 
| The Prior having read the letter aloud, iethe \ | 
rious nephew for a moment ſuppreſſed his rage, and BE. 
ſaid nothing to the bearer : but turning towards the | 
companion of his misfortunes, aſkzd him, what he 
thought of that ſtile? Gordon replled, bis, then, 
is the way that men are treated like monkies! 
They are firſt beaten, and then they dance.“ The 1 
Huron reſuming his character, which always re- + 
turned in the great emotions of his ſoul, tore. the | 
letter to bits, and threw them in the courier's face: 
„There is my anſwer,” ſaid he. His uncle in ter- 
rors, who fancied he ſaw thunderbolts, and'twen- - - _ | 
ty lettres de cachet at once fall upon him, immedi- „ 
ately wrote the belt excuſe he could for theſe trans 
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ports of paſſion in a young man, which be conti 
dered as the ebullition of a great ſoul. | 


But a ſolieitude of 4 more melancholy ſtamp 


now ſeized every heart. The beautiful and unfor - 
tunate Miſs St Yves was already ſenſible of her 
approaching end; ſhe was ſerene, but it was that 
| Kind of ſhocking ſerenity, the effe& of exhauſted 
nature, no longer able to withſtand the conflid. 
„Oh, my dear lover!“ ſaid ſhe, in a faultering 
voice, death puniſhes me for my weakneſs; but 
I expire with the conſolation of knowing you are 
free. I adored you whilſt J betrayed e and I 
adore you in bidding you an eternal adieu.“ 
She did not make a parade of a ridiculous forti- 
tude; ſhe did not underſtand that miſerable glory 
of having ſome of her neighbours ſay, ſhe died 
with courage. Who, at twenty,” can be at once 
torn from her lover, from life, and what is called 
Honour, without regret, without fome pangs ? ſhe 
felt all the horror of her ſituation, and made it felt 


by thoſe expiring looks and accents which ſpeak 


with ſo much energy. In a word, ſhe ſhed tears 
like other people, at thoſe intervals that ſhe was 
capable of giving vent to them. va 
Let others ſtrive to celebrate the pompous deaths 
of thoſe who inſenfibly ruſh into deſtruction. This 
is the lot of all animals; we die like them, only 
when age or diſorders make us reſemble them hy 
the ſtupidity of our organs. Whoever ſuffers a 
great loſs, muſt feel great regret ; if they are ſtifled, 
it is nothing but vanity that is purſued, even in the 
arms of death. 3 “ 


When the fatal moment came, all around her 


moſt feelingly expreſſed their grief, by inceſſant 
tears and lamentations. The Huron was ſenſeleſs. 
Great ſouls feel more violent ſen ations than thoſe 


- 
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of leſs tender diſpoſitions. The good old Gordon 
knew enough of him to make him dread, that when 
he came to himſelf, he would be guilty of ſuicide. 
- All kinds of arms were put out of his way, which 
the unfortunate young man perceived: he faid to 
his relations and Gordon, without ſhedding. any 
tears, without a groan, or the leaſt emotion; : Do 
you then think, that any one upon earth hath the 
right and power to prevent my putting an end. to 


my life?” Gordon took care to avoid making a pa- 
rade of thoſe common: place declamations, whereby 


It is endeavoured to be proved, that we are not al- 
lowed to exerciſe our liberty in ceaſing to be, when 
we are 1n a ſhocking ſituation; that we may not 
leave the houſe, when we can no longer remain in 


it; that a man is on earth like a ſoldier at his 


poſt: as if it ſignified to the Being of beings, 
whether the conjunction of the particles of matter 
were in one ſpot or another: impotent reaſons, to 
which a firm and contemplated deſpair diſdains to 
liſten, and to which Cato replied only with the uſe 


of a poniard. 


The Haren“ s ſullen and dreadful ſilence, his | 


doleful aſpe&, his trembling lips, and the ſhivering 
of his whole frame, to every ſpectator's ſoul com- 
municated that mixture of. compaſſion and terror, 
which fetters all its powers, precludes diſcourſe, 
and is only uttered by faultering accents, The 
hoſtels and her family came running; they trem- 
bled to behold the ſtate of his deſperation, yet all 
kept their eyes upon him, and attended to all his 
motions. The ice-cold corpſe of the beautiful Miſs 
St Vves had already been carried into a lower hall, 
out of the light of her lover, who feemed ſtill j in 
ſearch of it, gd noone af e ny 
che. EY A 
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In the midſt of this ſpectacle of death, whilſt the 
] * body was expoſed at the door of che houſe ; 
whilſt two prieſts by the ſide of a holy water. pot 
Were repeating prayers with an air of diſtraction; 
whilſt ſome paſſengers, through idleneſs, ſprinkled 
the bier with ſome drops of holy water, and others 
went their ways quite indifferent; whilſt her rela- 
tions were drowned in tears, and every one thought 
the lover would not ſurvive his loſs ;—in this ſitua- 
tion St Pouange arrived with bis female Verſailles 
Friend. 

His tranſitory taſte W been but once grati- 
fied, it became a fixed paſſion. A refuſal of his 
generous gifts had piqued his pride. Father de la 
Chaiſe would never have ſuggeſted the thought of 
coming into this houſe; but St Pouange having 
conſtantly before his eyes the image of the beauti- 
ful Miſs 'St Yves; burning to fatisfy a paſſion, 
. which, by a ſingle enjoyment, had fixed in his 
Heart the poignancy ot defire; did not heſitate co- 
ming himſelf in ſearch of her, whom he would not, 
perhaps, have been inclined to ſee a third N had 
| The gone to him of her own accord. 

He alighted from his coach; and the firſt obje& 
ahi preſented itſelf was @ bier: he turned away bis 

eyes with that ſimple diſtaſte of a man bred up in 
pleaſures, and who thinks ſhe ſhould avoid a ſpec- 
thats which might recall him to the contemplation 
of human miſery. He is inclined to go up ſtairs, 
whilſt his female friend enquires through curioſity 
Whoſe funeral it is. The name of Miſs St Yves is 
pronounced. At this name ſhe turned, and gave 
* n ſhocking ſhriek. St Pouange now returns, whilſt 
ſurprife and grief poſſeſs his foul. The good old 
Gordon ſtood with ſtreaming eyes : he, for a mo- 
ment, ceaſed his — acquaint the cour- 
Tier 
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tier with all the circumſtances af this melancholy - 


cataitrophe. He ſpoke with that authority which 
is the co +:panion to ſorrow and virtue. St Pouange 
was not naturally wicked: the torrerit of buſinels 
and amuſements had hurried away his ſoul, which 
Was not yet acquainted with itſelf. He did not 
border upon that grey age, which uſually. hardens 
the hearts of miniſters ; he liſtened to Gordon with 
aà downcalt look, and ſome tears eſcaped him which 
"he was [urpritec: to {hed ; in a word, he repented. 
I will,”, faid he, © ablolutely ſee this extraor- 
d: nary man you have mentioned to me; hie affects 


me almoſt as much as this innocent victim, Whoſe 


death I have been the occaſion of.“ Gordon. fol- 
lowed him as far as the chamber, where were the 


Prior Kerkabon, the Abbe St Yves, and ſome 


| neighbours, who were recalling to lite the N 
man, who had again fainted. 1 ON 

“ have been the cauſe of your inkfoftunes,” 
 faid this deputy miniſter, © and my whole life ſhall 
be employed in making reparation.” The firſt 
idea chat {truck the Huron was to kill him, and 


* 


- : wen deſtroy himſelf. Nothing was more ſuitable 


to the circumſtances 5 but he Was without arms, 
and cloſely watched. St Pouange was not repul- 
fed with refuſals, accompanied with reproach, con- 
tempt, and tHe inſults he deſerved, which were 


laviſhed upon him. Time ſoitens every thing. 


Monſ. de Louvois at length fucceeded in making 
an excellent officer of the Huron, who has appear- 
ed under another name at Paris and in the army, 
applauded by all honeſt men, being at once a war- 
rior and an intrepid philofopher. 

He never mentioned this adventure without be- 
ing greatly affected; and yet his greateſt conſolation 


' was to ſpeak of it. He cheriſhel the memor y of 
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his beloved Miſs St Yves to the laſt moment of 
his life. The Abbe St Yves and the Prior were 
each provided with good livings ; the good Kerka-_ 
bon rather choſe to fee his nephew inveſted with 
military honours than in the ſub-deaconry. The 
devotee of Verſailles kept the diamond ear-rings, 
and received beſides a handſome preſent. Father 
Tout a tous had preſents of chocolate, coffee, and 
confectionary, with the meditations of the Reve- 
rend Father Croifet, and the Flower of the Saints, 
bound in Morocco. Good old Gordon lived with 
the Huron till his death, in the moſt friendly in- 
timacy; he had alſo a benefice, and forgot, ' 
ever, effectual grace, and the concomitant con- 
. courſe. He took for his motto, Misfortunes are 
ſome uſe. How many worthy people are there 


m the world who "Oy yy lay, M ee are 
dood Jr nothing © | 
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FEANNOT AND COLIN. 


Jeannot and Colin at ſchool, in the town of 
Iſſoire, in Auvergne, a town faniduis all over the 
world for its college and its caldrons. Jeannot 
was the ſon of a dealer in mules of great reputa- 
tion ; and Colin owed his birth to a good ſubſtan- 
tial farmer in the neighbourhood, who cultivated 
the land with four mules ; and who, after he had 


paid all taxes and duties at the rate of a fol per 


pound, was not very rich at the year's end. 
Jeannot and Colin were very handſome, con- 

fidering they were natives of Auvergne: they 

highly loved each other; and they had little ſecret 


connections, certain little familiarities, of ſuch a 
nature as men always recollect with pleaſure, when 


: they afterwards meet in the world, 
Their ſtudies were very nigh finiſhed, when a 
tailor brought Jeannot a velvet ſuit of three co- 


lours, with a waiſtcoat of Lyons, which was ex- 


tremely well fancied: with theſe came a letter ad- 
dreſſed to Monſ. de la Jeannotiere. Colin admi- 


red the coat and was not at all jealous ; ; but Jean- 


not aſſumed an air of ſuperiority, which gave Co- 
lin ſome uneafineſs. From that moment Jeannot 
abandoned his ſtudies ; he contemplated himſelf 
in a glaſs, and def; ſpiſed all mankind. Soon after, 

a 
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a valet-de-chambre arrives poſt-haſte, and brings a 
ſecond letter to the Marquis de la Jeannotiere ; it 
was an order from his father, by which he was de- 
fired to repair directly to him at Paris. Jeannot got 
into his chaiſe, giving his hand to Colin with a ſmile, 
which denoted the ſuperiority of a patron. Colin- 
felt his littleneſs, and wept. Jeannot departed in 
all the pomp of his glory. . | 
Such readers as take a pleaſure in being inſtruc- 
ted ſhould be informed, that Monſ. Jeannot the 
father had, with great rapidity, acquired an im- 
menſe fortune by buſineſs. You will aſk how ſuch 
great fortunes are made ? My anſwer is, By luck. 
VHonſ. Jeannot had a good perſon, ſo had his wife; 
and ſhe had ſtill ſome freſhneſs remaining. They 
went to Paris on account of a lau- ſuit, which 
ruined him; when fortune, which raiſes and de- 
preſſes men at her pleaſure, preſented them to 
the wife of an undertaker, belonging to one 
of the hoſpitals for the army; a man of great 
talents, who might make it his boaſt, that he had 
killed more ſoldiers in a year, than cannons deſtroy 
in ten. Jeannot pleaſed the wife; the wife of 
Jeannot pleaſed the undertaker. Jeannot was ſoon 
employed in the undertaker's buſineſs ; this intro- 
duced him to other buſineſs, When our boat 
runs with wind and ſtream, we have nothing to de 
but let it ſail on; we then make an immenſe for- 
tune with eaſe ; the poor creatures, who from the 
ll ſhore ſee you purſue your voyage with full fail, 
ls - _ {tare with aſtoniſhment ; they cannot conceive to 
; what you owe your ſucceſs: they envy you at ran- 
= dom, and write pamphlets againſt you which you 
= never read. This is juſt what happened to Jean- 
== not the father, who ſoon became Monſ. de la Jean- 
notiere ; and who having purchaſed a Marquiſate 
775 ; 5 27 2 En | | ; in 
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in ſix Wiouche time, took” the young Marquis his 
ſon from ſchool, in order to introduce him to the 
polite world at Paris. 

Colin, whoſe heart was replete with tenderneſs, 
wrote a letter of compliments to his old compa- 
nion, and congratulated him on his good for- 
tune. The little Marquis wrote him no anſwer. 
Colin was ſo much afflicted at this, that he was 
taken ill. 

The father and mother immediately conſigned - 
the young Marquis to the care of a governor : this 
governor, who was a man of faſhion, and who 

knew-nothing, was not able to teach his pupil any 

thing. The Marquis would have had his ſon learn 
Latin; this his lady was againſt. They hereupon 
referred the matter to the judgment of an author, 
who had, at that time, acquired great reputation 
by bis entertaining performances. He was invited 
to dinner. The maſter of the houſe immediately 
addreffed him thus: ** Sir, as you underſtand La- 
tin, and are a man acquainted with the court“ 

I éunderſtand Latin! 1 don't know one word 
of it,” anſwered the wit, “ and I think myſelf the 
better for being unacquainted with it: It is very 
evident, that a man ſpeaks his own language in 
greater perfection when he does not divide his ap- 

plication between it and foreign languages. Only 
conſider our ladies; they have a much more agree- 

able turn of wit than the men; their letters are 
written with a hundred times the grace of ours: 
this ſuperiority they owe to nothing elle but their 
not underſtanding Latin.” | 

« Well, was I not in the right! ?” ſaid the lady: | 
«* I would have my ſon prove a notable man, "5 
would have him fſucceed in the world; and you 

es that if he was to underſtand Latin he would be 


ruined 


1 
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ruined. Pray, are plays and operas nn in 
Latin? do lawyers plead in Latin? do men court 
a miſtreſs in Latin?” The Marquis, dazzled by 


theſe reaſons, gave, up the point; and it was re- 


ſolved, that the young Marquis ſhould not miſpend 
his time in endeavouring to become acquainted 


with Cicero, Horace, and Virgil. Then what 


ſhall he learn? for he muſt know ſomething; 
might not one teach him a little geography?“ ſaid 


the father. Of what uſe will that be? anſwer- 


ed the governor: when the Marquis goes to his 
eſtate, won't the poſtilion know the roads ? they 
certainly will not carry him out of his way: there 
is no occaſion for a quadrant to travel thither ; and 
one can, go very commodiouſly from Paris 10 Au- 


vergne without knowing what latitude one is in.“ 


Fou are in the right, © replied the father : © but, 
I have heard of a fine ſcience called Aſtronomy, if 
I am not - miſtaken.” * Bleſs me!” ſaid the go- 
vernor, do people regulate their conduct by the 
influence of the ftars in this world? and mult the 
young gentleman perplex himſelf with the calcu- 
lation of an eclipſe, when he finds it ready calcu- 
lated to his hand in an almanac, which, at the ſame 
time, teaches him the moveable feaſts, the age of 
the moon, and that of all the princeſſes in Eu- 


„ \ 


The lady agreed perfeclly with the governor ; 5 


the little Marquis was tranſported with joy; the |; 


father. remained undetermined. * What then is 
my ſon to learn?“ ſaid he. To become ami- 
able, anſwered the friend who was conſulted; 
and if he knows how to pleaſe; he will know all 
that need be known ;. this art he will learn in the. 


company of his mother, without either he or ſhe 


being at any trouble. . 
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The lady, upon hearing this, embraced the ig- 
norant flatterer, and ſaid, © lt is ealy to ſee, Sir, 


that you are the moſt knowing man in the world 3 


my ſon will be entirely indebted to you for his 
education: I think, however, it Would not be a- 
miſs if he was to know ſomething of hiſtory.” 
« Alas, madam, what is that good for ?” anſwered 
he; © there certainly is no uſeful or entertaining 
hiſtory but the hiſtory of the day: all ancient hiſ- 
fories, as one of our wits has obſerved, are only 
. fables that men have agreed to admit as true: with 
regard to modern hiſtory, it is: a mere chaos, a 
confuſion which it is impoſſible to make any thing 
of. Of what conſequence is it to the young Mars 
quis your ſon, to know that Charlemagne inſtituted 
the twelve peers of France, and that his ſucceſſor 
— A 5 
« Admirably ſaid,” cried the governor; © the 
genius of young perſons is ſmothered under a heap 
of uſeleſs knowledge: but of all ſciences, the moſt 
abſurd, and that which, in my opinion, is moſt. 
calculated to ſtifle genius of every kind, is geome- 
try. The objects about which this ridiculous ſci. 
ence is converſant, are ſurfaces, lines, and points, 
that have no exiſtence in nature : by the force of 


imagination, the geometrician makes a hundred 


thouſand curve lines paſs between a circie and a 
right line that touches it, when, in reality, there 
is not room for a ſtraw to pals there. Wi 


if we conſider it in its true light, is a mere jeſt, 


and nothing more.“ | | 
The Marquis and his lady did not well under- 


ſtand the governor's meaning, yet they were en- 


tirely of his opinion. | | 
« A man of quality, like the young Marquis,” 


continued he, © ſhould not rack his brains with 
Vo“. II. | P p uſeleſs 
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uſeleſs ſciences. If he one day ſhould have oc 
ſion for a ſublime geometry, to take a plan of the 
lands of his eſtate, he may get them ſurveyed for 
money: it he has a mind to trace the antiquity 
of his noble family, which leads the inquirer back 
ta the moſt remote ages, he will. ſend for a Bene- 


dictine: it will be the ſame thing with regard to 


all other arts. A young man of quality, endow- 
ed with a happy genius, is neither a painter, a mu- 
fician, an architect, nor a graver; but he makes 
all thefe arts flouriſh, by generouſly encouraging 
them: it is, doubtleſs, better to patronize than 


to practiſe them: it is enough for the young 


Marquis to have a taſte; it is the buſineſs of artiſts 
to exert themſelves for kim ; and it is in this ſenſe 
that it is ſaid, very juſtly, of people of quality (L 
mean thoſe that are very rich) that they know 
all things, without having learnt any thing; for- 
they, in fact, come at laſt to know how to form 
a judgment een whatever they order or pay: 


for.“ 


The ignorant man of faſhion tlien ſpoke to this- 
purpoſe :-* You have very juſtly obſerved, Madam, 
that the grand end which a man ſhould have in 
view is to ſucceed in the world: can it poſſibly be 


ſaid, that this ſucceſs is to be obtained by cultiva- 


ting the ſciences? did any body ever ſo much as 
think of talking of geometry in good company; 
does any one ever inquire of a man of the world, 
What ſtar riſes with the ſun? who inquires at ſup- 
per, whether the long-haired Clodio paſſed the 
Rhine? No, doubtleſs, cried the Marchioneſs, 
whom her charms had, in ſome. meaſure, initiated 
in the polite world; and my fon ſhould not extin- 
guiſh his genius by the ſtudy of all this ſtuff. But 


hat is he, after all, to learn! for i it is proper that, 


2 ip 2 a young, 
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A young perſon of quality ſhould know how to 
Fhine upon an occaſion, as my huſpand obſerves. 
— I remember to have heard an Abb ſay, that 
the moſt delighttul of all the ſciences is ſomething | 
that begins with a B.“ © With a B, Madam? is 
it not botany you mean? © No, it was not botany 
he ſpoke of; the name of the ſcience he mentioned 
began with B, and ended with on. „ Oh, 1 take 
vou. Madam,” ſaid the man of faſhion; „it is 
Blaſon you mean; it is indeed a profound ſcience; ; 
but it is no longer in faſhion, fince-the people of 
quality have cealed to cauſe their arms to be paint- 
ed upon the doors of their coaches : it was once 
the moſt uſeful thing in the world, in a well-regu- 
lated ſtate. Beſides, this ſtudy would be endlels; 
now. a-days there's hardly a barber that has not 
his coat of arms; and you know, that whatever be- 
comes common is but little eſteemed.” In fine, 
after they had examined the excellencies and de- 
fects of all the ſciences, it was determined that the 
young Marquis ſhould learn to dance. 
Nature, which does all, had given him 1 . 
that quickly diſplayed itſelf ſurpriſingly; it was that 
of ſinging bailads agreeably. The graces of youth, 
joined to this ſuperior gift, cauſed him to be look- 
ed, upon as a young man of the: brighteſt hopes. 
He was beloved by the women; and having his 
head full of longs, he compoſed Cm for his mil- 
treſs. He ſtole from the ſong “ Bacchus and 
Love,” in ene ballad ; from that of Night and 
Day” in another; from that of Charms and 
Alarms” in a third. But as there were always in 
his verſes ſome ſuperfiuous feet, or not enough, he 
had them corrected for twenty Lewis-d*ors a ſong ; 
and 1 in the annals of literatur2 he was put upon a 
; ＋ p 2 | level 


3 
. mn 
= - 

2 
1 
= 
* 

14 

. 

* 

* 
} 

47 
[ [- 


- 


oo JeanxoT and Coty, 


level with the La Fares, Chaulieus, Hamiltops, 
Sarrazins, and Voitures. 

The Marchioneſs then looked upon herſelf as the 
mother of a wit, and gave a ſupper to the wits of 
Paris. Ihe young man's brain was ſoon turned; 
he acquired the art of ſpeaking without knowing 
His own meaning, and he became perfect in the ha- 
bit of being good for nothing. When his father 
found he was ſo eloquent, he very much regretted 
that his ſon had not learned Latin; for he would 
have bought him a lucrative place among theegen- 
try of the long robe. The mother, who had more 
elevated ſentiments, undertook to procure a regi- 
ment for her ſon; and, in the mean time, court- 
ſhip was his occupation. Love is ſometimes more 
expenſive than a regiment. He was extremely 
profuſe, whilſt his parents exhauſted their finances 
ſtill more, by living like people of the firſt quality. 

A young widow of quality, their neighbour, 
who” had but a moderate fortune, had an inclina- 
tion to ſecure the great wealth of Moni. and Ma- 
dame de la Jeannotiere, by appropriating it to her- 
ſelf, by the means of a marriage with the young 
Marquis. She allured him to viſit. her;. ſhe ad- 
mitted his addreſſes; ; -the ſhewed that ſhe was not 
indifferent to him; ſhe led him on by degrees ; ; 
ſhe enchanted and captivated him without much 
difficulty; ſometimes ſhe laviſhed praiſes upon him, 
ſometimes ſhe gave him advice; ſhe became the 
moſt intimate friend bath of the father and mo- 
ther. An elderly lady, who was their neighbour, 
propoſed the match. The parents, dazzled by the 
glory of ſuch an alliance, accepted the propoſal 
with joy. They gave their only ſon to their inti- 
mate friend. "The young Marquis was upon the 
Point of marrying a woman whom he adored, and 
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hy whom he was beloved; the friends of the fa- 

mily congratulated them, the marriage: articles were 
juſt going to be drawn up, whilſt wedding clothes 
were making for the young couple, and their epi. 
thalamium compoſing. 

The young Marquis was one day upon his knees 

before his charming miſtreſs, whom love, eſteem, 
and friendſhip were going to make his own; in a 
tender and ſpirited converſation, they enjoyed a 
foretaſte of their happineis; they concerted mea- 
ſures to lead a happy life; when all on a ſudden, 

p valet-de-chambre belonging to the old Marchi- 
onels, arrives in a great fright. © Here's ſad news,” 
ſaid he; Officers remove the effects of my maſter | 

and miſtreſs; the creditors have ſeized upon all, 

by virtue of an execution; and I am obliged to 
make the beſt ſhift I can to have my wages paid.” 
& Let's ſee,” faid the Marquis, © what's this! what 
can this adventure mean?” © Go,” faid the wi- 
dow, © go quickly, and puniſh thoſe villains,” 

He runs, he arrives at the houſe ; his father was 
already in priſon: all the fervanis had fled dif- 
ferent ways, each carrying off whatever he could j 
lay his hands upon. His mother was alone, with. 
out aſſiſtance, without comfort, drowned in tears; 
ſhe had nothing left but the remembrance of her 
fortune, of her beauty, her faults, and her extrava- 
gant expences. | / 

Alter the ſon had wept a long time with his mo: 
ther. he at length faid to her: © Let us not give 
ourſelves up to deſpair ; this young widow loves 
me to excels; ſhe is more generous than rich, I 

can anſwer for her ; 3 Pl fly to her, and bring her 

- to you.” He returns to his miſtreſs, and finds her 

in company with a very amiable young officer. 

4 What, is It you, Mr. de la Jeannotiere,” ſaid Y 

| 5 what. 
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c what buſineſs have you here? Is it proper to 
forſake one's mother in ſuch a manner ? Go to 


that poor, unfortunate woman, and tell her that [ 
ſtill wiſh her well: I have occaſion for a chamber- 
maid, and will give her the preference.” My 
lad,” ſaid the officer, © you are well ſhaped ; if 
you are willing to enliſt in my yo wy 
depend upon good uſage.” “ 

The Marquis, thunderſtruck, and. with a heart 
enraged, went in queſt of his old governor, made 
him acquainted with his misfortune, and aſked his 
advice. The governor propoſed to him to become 
a tutor like himſelf. Alas!“ ſaid the Marquis, 
< ] know nothing, you have taught me nothing, 
and you are the fiſt cauſe of my misfortunes ;” he 
ſobb'd when he ſpoke thus. Write romances,” 
ſaid a wit who. was preſent; © it is an admirable 
reſource at Paris,” 55 | | 


The young man, in greater deſpair than ever, 


ran to his mother's confeſſor; he was a Theatin of 
great reputation, who directed the conſciences on- 
iy of women of the firſt rank. As ſoon as he ſaw 
him, he ran up to him, My God, Mr Marquis; 
where is your coach?“ faid „ how i is the good 
lady your mother?“ The poor unfortunate young 

man gave him an account of what had befallen his 
family. In proportion as he explained himſelf, the 
Theatin aſſumed an air more grave, more indiffer- 
ent, and more diſtant. My ſon,” ſaid he, © it is 
the will of God that you ſhould be reduced to this 
condition; riches ſerve only to corrupt the heart; 


God, in his great mercy, has then reduced your mo- | 


ther to beggary.“ Yes, Sir,” anſwered the Marquis. 
S0 much the better,” ſaid the confeſſor; “her 
election is the more ſure.” But, father, fſaid 
che ae, < is there, in the mean time, no 

hopes 
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| Kopes of ſome afliſtance in this. world?” © Fare- 
well, my ſon,” faid the ena a court lady 

is waiting for me.” 
Ihe Marquis was almoſt ready to faint ; he met 
with much the ſame treatment from all; and ac- 
quired more knowledge of the- world in half a day, 
than he had done in all the reſt of his life. 

Being quite overwhelmed with deſpair, he ſaw 
an old-faſhioned chaiſe advance, which reſembled: 
an open waggon with leather curtains; it was fol- 
lowed by four enormous carts, which were loaded. 

In the chaiſe there was a young man, drefſed in the 
ruſtic manner; he had a round, fre{h-countenance, 
replete with ſweetneſs and gaiety. His wife, a 
litrle woman of a brown complexion; and an agree- 
able figure, though ſomewhat fat, ſat cloſe by him: 
the carriage did not move on like the chaiſe of a 
petit-maitre; the traveller had time ſufficient to 
contemplate the Marquis, who was motionleſs, and 
immerſed in ſorrow. Good God,“ cried he, 1 
think that is Jeannot.“ Upon hearing this name, 
the Marquis lifts up his eyes, the carriage ſtops, 
and the Marquis cries out, © *Tis Jeannot, tis 
Jeannot himſelf,” The little fat Bumpkin gives 
but one ſpring from his carriage, and runs to em- 
brace his old companion. Jeannot recollected his 
friend Colin; ſhame and tears overſpread his coun- 
tenance. Yow have abandoned me,” ſaid Colih ; 
but though you are a great man, T will love you 
5 for ever. Jeannot, confuſed and affected, with ſobs 
related to him a great part of the hiſtory. Come 
to the inn where lodge, and tell me the reſt of 
it,” ſaid Colin; embrace my wife hates and let 
us go and dine together.” 

They walk all three on Dot, follumed by their 

baggage. „What's all this train?“ ſaĩd Jeannot z 
does it belong to your”? © Les,“ anfwered Co- 
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lin, © it all belongs to me and to my wife: were 
juſt come from the country; I am at the head of a 
good manufacture of tin and copper; | have mar- 
ried the daughter of a merchant well provided with 
all utenſils neceflary to the great as well as the 
little: we work a great deal; God bleſſes us; we 
have not changed our condition 3 we are happy ; 
we will aſſiſt our friend Jeannot. Be no longer a 
Marquis; all the grandeur in the world is not to 
be compared to a good friend. You ſhalt return 
with me to the country ; I will teach you the trade, 
it is not very difficult; I will make you my partner, 
and we will live -meerrily in the remote corner where 
we were born.” 


Jeannot, quite tratifpotted, felt emotions of grief 


and joy, tenderneſs and ſhame; and he ſaid within 


himſelf, My faſhionable ide have betrayed 
me, and Colin, whom ! deſpiſed, is the only one 


who comes to felieve me.“ What inſtruction i is 


this! Colin's goodneſs of Heart cauſes the ſeeds of 


a virtuous diſpoſition, which the world had not 


quite ſtifted in Jeannot, to ſprout up: he was ſen- 


fible that he could not foreſake his father and mo- 
ther. We'll take care of your mother,” ſaid 
Colin; „and as to the good man your father, 
who is in jail, I know ſomething of buſineſs ; his 
creditors, ſeeing he has nothing, will compromiſe 
matters for a trifle; I take the whole affair upon 


myſelf. Colin found means to procure the fa- 


ther's enlargement: Jeannot returned to the coun- 


with his relations, who reſumed their former 


way of life: he married a ſiſter of Colin, who, 
3 of the ſame temper with her brother, made 
dim completely happy. Jeannot the father, Jean- 
not the mother, and Jeannot the ſon, were thus 
| gonvinced that happineſs is not the reſult of vanity: 
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9 N J OW that the brilliant god of day 
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Burns, Africk up with ſcorching ray, 


Now that the tropic, in a ſphere 
Oblique, contracts his bright career; 
Whilſt flowly lags each winter's night, 


My friends, this ſtory may delight; 


*Tis. of a knight, as poor as bold, 
Th? adventure's worthy to be told. 
*Tis Sir John Robert that I ling, 


He liv'd when Dagobert was king. 


A trip to holy Rome he made, 8 
Leſs ſplendid when the Cæſars ſway'd; 
From that fam'd capital he brought 


Not laurels pluck'd jn fields well foughtz - 


Of diſpenſations, pardons, ſtore, 


Indulgenciòs he plenty bore ; 


Of money little had he; then 
Knights errant were poor gentlemen 
Then, to the church's ſons alone 
Were affluence and riches known. 

A ſuit of armour, which, with ruſt, 


5 Revolving years mult needs incruſt, 


An ambling ſeed, a dog was all, 


Robert his property cou'd call; 
But what's more precious he poſſeſo'd, 


2 1 


With youth's bright gifts our knight was Blefs'd 


Alcides? ſtrength, Adonls' grace, 
Gifts priz'd in ev'ry age and place: 
Robert near Paris, chanc'd to ride 
By a wood on Charenton's ſide 
Marton he ſaw, the blithe and fair, 
A ribbon ty'd her flaxen hair: 

Her ſhape was eaſy, dreſs o light, 
Her leg it hid not from the fight; 
Vol. II. . 
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Soon Robert's eyes ſuch charms explor & 


As even ſaints might have ador'd : 
The lily, with che bluſhing roſe, 


- Combine a noſegay to compoſe, 


Whoſe variegated hues are ſeen 

Two panting globes of ſnow between; 
Which nevcr fail love's flame to raiſe 
In all who on their beauties gaze; 
Whilſt her complexion's charms divine 
Fhe luſtre of the flow'rs outſhine. 


Io tell what was not told before, 


A baſket this fair creature bore, 


Ar with attractions various grace d 
Made to the neighb'ring market hafte, 
Of eggs and butter to diſpoſe, 
Which all her little ſtock compoſe. 
Robert, who felt the am'rous flame, 


Eeap'd forward and embrac'd the dame; * 


I've twenty crowns, my dear, he cry'd, 
Take them, and take my heart beſide, 


Take all I have, and take the donor. 


Said Marton, Sir, 'tis too much honour. 
But Robert ſtill fo briſkly ply'd her, 
That down the fell, he fell befide her, 


And, oh diſaſter dire to tell! 
He broke her eggs as down he fell. 5 


His courſer ſtarted at the ſight, 


Jo the next thicket took his flight. 


An honeſt monk, as people ſay, 


4 - 


Happen'd, juſt then, to, paſs that way, 


The feed his monklhih. quickly ſtrides, | 


And poſt-haſte to his convent rides; 


Her cap, which was become. a fright, 


Marton's firſt care, was to ſet right. 
To Robert turning then ſhe ſaid, 


My twenty crowns, where are they fled ? 7 


n knight, in heſitating ſtrain, 


Seeking his purſe and fieed in vain, 


Excuſes offer'd, all were lame, 


For no excuſe would ſerve the dame. 


Being thus injur'd, ſtraight the went 


To tell the king her diſcontent 8 


- * 


* 
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A knight has robb'd me, Sire, ſhe ſaid, » Wo. 
And ravith'd too, but never paid. 226760 
Wifely the king reply'd, Tis clear 
A rape is what has brought you here : 
Go plead before queen Berthe your cauſe, 
In theſe points well ſhe kens the laws ; 
She'll hear attentive what you ſay, 
And judgment pals without delay. 
Marton, with rev'rence bow'd the head, 
And to the queen her way ſhe ſped. f 
The queen was quite humane and mild, 
| Look'd on each ſubject as a child; 
But ſhe was {till ſeverely bent 
Jo puniſh the incontinent : 6 
Of prudes Her council the afſembPd, 
The knight uncapp'd before thim trembPd; | 
With downcaſt eyes neter dar'd to ſtir, 
He then had neither boot nor ſpur; 
The court by no chicane delay'd, 
But ample full confefion made; 
That taking by Charonne his way 
He was by Satan led aſtray ; "Th 
That he repented of his crime, - 
Wou'd ne'er offend a ſecond time: 
But that the firſt might prove the laſt, 
Sentence of death was on him paſt. MORE © 
Robert had fo much youthful grace, 
So fine his perſon, fiir his face, 
That Berthe and her aſſeſſors all f 
. Awarding; ſentence, tears let fall, 
_ Pangs of remorſe ſad Marton felt, | | 
And ev'ry heart began to melt : —» 
Berthe to the court then made it plain, | 
That the knight pardon might obtain, 
And that if ready witted, gage 
Might from all punithment be free ; 
Since by the laws eftabliſh'd there, Me” 
Who tells what pleaſes all the fair, 
Has to his pardon a juſt claim, 
Acquitted by each virtuous dame; . 
But then he muſt the thing explain NEE © 2 


Completely, or his hopes are vain. "8 
i 4 A / What 


I 


1 
; 
> 

5 
ki 

17 

L 
15 
.. 
I 
4 
A 
M7 
t 


1 
1 
FE 
3 
{ 
ö = 
q 
4 
f 
1 
I. 


. 
my RA — 


2 
CRIT SE, 


e 


8 88 


” rr 
"= 5 „ 
LY 2 4 & © * 4 > — 
r 
NN 4 


985 


M bat pleaſes the LA ixs. 


What thus had been in council ſtarted: 
Quickly to Robert was imparted. 


The good queen Berthe being bent to ſave him, 


Eight days to think upon it gave him; 
He ſwore in eight days he'd appear, 
And ftrive to make the matter clear ; 
Then for this favour unexpected, 
Thank'd Berthe and went out much dgedel, 
Then thus the matter he debated .* - 
Thus he his difficulty Rated: -: 

How can 1 in plain terms declare. 

What 'tis that pleaſes all the fair, 

And not her majefly offend ? | 

She marrs what ſhe propos'd to mend. 

Since to be hang'd muſt be my lot, 
Wou'd I'd been hang d upon the ſpot. 
Robert, whene'er in road or ſtreet, - 

He chanc'd a wife or maid to meet, 

Her he in urgent manner preſs d 

To ſay what twas ſhe. lov'd the beſt, 

All gave evaſive anſwers, none | 

The real truth wou'd fairly own. 

| Robert, deſpairing Cer to hit, | 

With'd him in bell's profoundeſt pit, 

Sev'n times the ſtar that rules the year 

Had gilded o'er the hemiſphere, 

When under a refreſhing ſhade, 

Which trees with winding boughs had made, 
He ſaw a ſcore of beauties bright, 

Who danc'd in circling mazes light; 
Of their rich, robes the wavy pride 
Their ſecret beauties ſcarce cou'd hide. 
Soft Zephyr ſporting near the fair, 
Play'd in the ringlets of their hair 4 
On the green turf they lightly danc'd, 
Their feet ſcarce, on its furface glane d. 
Robert draws nigh, in hopes to find 
Eaſe from perplexity of mind. 

7 7 then all vaniſh'd from his acht, | 
Scarcely had day giv'n place to night 
A toothleſs hag then met his eyes, 

© Sooty i in hue and — of Fü, | 


EY 


3 


Bent 


What pleaſes the LApixs. | 
Bent double, and with age oppreſt | Ny | c 
She lean'd upon a ſtick for reſt. 1 | 
Her noſe prodigious long and thin 
Extended till it met her chin; | 
Her eyes with rheum were gall'd and TH) 
A few white hairs her pate o'erſpread ; | | =! 
0 ſcrap of tapeſtry was her gown, | i 1 1 
It ver her wrinkled thigh hung down. 9 
At ſuch an odd and uncouth ſight, 
A ſort of terror ſeiz d our knight, 
'The beldame, with familiar tone, 
Accoſts him thus : I ſee, my ſon, 
By your dejected, thoughtful air 
- Your heart feels ſome corroding care: | . 
Relate to me your ſecret grief: ; i 
(To talk of woes gives ſome relief) | Fi 
Altho' your caſe be e/er ſo bad, 1 
Some conſolation may be hau. c HE”, 0 
I've long beheld this earthly ſtage, | | 
And wiſdom muff increaſe with age. | 
The moſt unhappy oft? have ſped . 
To bliſs by my directions led. | 
Alas | replied the knight, in vain 
Pve ſought inſtruction to obtain : 
The fatal hour is drawing nigh, , 
1 muſt upon a gibbet die | 
Unleſs I can the queen tell right 
What *tis gives women moſt delight. 
Courage, my ſon, the dame reply'd, 
Tis God has to me been your guide, 
Tis for your good; then ſtraight to court, 
| Boldly proceed and make report. 
Let's go together, PIl unfold CoD . 
f The ſecret which muſt there be told; | „ 
But ſwear that for the life you owe, | 
Becoming gratitude you'll ſhew 3 
'That from you I ſhall have with eaſe | . 
W hat never fails our ſex to pleaſe. $7 | : [ 
An oath then from you I require 4 | it 
"That you'll do all that I defire. 
8 | 3 who wang not to ſwear, 
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310 Mat pleaſes the LApiks. 
Be ſerious, cry'd the antient dame, 
To laugh ſhews want of grace and ſhame; 
Then moving onward, hand in hand, 
Before queen Berthe they quickly ſtand. 
The council met without delay, | 
Robert aſk'd what he had to ſay, 
Cry'd, ladies, now your ſecret's out, 
What you love moſt admits no doubt: 5 
What, at all ſeaſons, can content ye, 
Is not of lovers to have plenty; 
But woman, of whate'er degree, 
Whate'er her qualities may be, 
Deſires to bear both night and day 
O'er all about her ſov'reign ſway : 
| Woman wou'd always fain command, 
- If I lie, hang me out of hand. 
Whilſt thus harangu'd our doughty ſpark, 
All preſent ſaid he hit the max. | 
Robert kiſs'd Berthe's fair hand, when clear'd ; 
Then ſtraight a haggard form appear'd, 
The hag of whom we ſpoke before, Fees 
With rags and dirt all cover'd oer, 
Crying out, juſtice, forward preſs'd, - 
And in theſe terms queen Berthe addreſs d; 
Oh lovely queen, thy ſex's pride, 
Who always juſtly doſt decide, > 
To whom fair equity is known, Ji 2 
 Wailſt mercy dwells beſide thy throne ; 
By me this knight your ſecret knew, 
The life 1 ſav'd to me is due: 
He ſwore, nor ſhou'd the oath prove vain, 
That I ſhould what I with'd + ABA 
Upon your juſtice I rely,” = 
And hope you won't my right deny. DES, 
Says Robert, I deny it not, 8 
1 never a good turn forgot; 
But, bate my armour, all TI had, | 
Was baggage twenty crowns and pad. _ 98 
A monk, when Marton I careſs'd, 3 
With pure religious zeal poſſeſs'd, it 1 
As lawful prize ſeiz'd on the whole, 8 5 
For 'twere a fin to fay he ſtole. 5 12 
3 | Tb Tho? 


Nhat pleaſes the Labiks. 
Tho' honeſt, ſince I'm broke outright, 
I can't this friendly turn requite. 


The queen reply'd, What you have loſt 


Shall be repay'd to fryar's coſt ; 
All parties ſhall be ſatisfy'd; 
In three your fortune we'll divide; ; 
For her loſt eggs and chaſtity, 5 
The twenty crowns ſhall Marton's be; 
- The fteed I to this dame conſign, 
The armour, Robert, ſhall be thine. 
Moſt generouſly you've decreed, 
Said madam, but I want no fred; 
Tis Robert's perſon I deſire, 
His grace and valour I admire : - 
I o'er his am'rous heart would reign; 
That's all the prize Lwiſh to gain; 
Robert with me mutt paſs his life, 
This day muſt take me for a wife. 
- Her purpoſe being thus declar'd, 
Robert flood motionleſs, and bd: 
Then over her rags and figure ſtrange, 
His rolling eyes began to range; 
With horror ſtruck, he back retreated, 
Crofling himſelf, theſe words repeated; 
Why mould this ridicule and ſhame _ 
With foul diſhonour blaſt my name ? 
With the des dam I'd rather we 
Than to that beldame go to bed; 
The hag muſt doubtleſs be run mad, 
Or elſe ſhe doats, and that's as bad. 
The hag then tenderly Teply'd, 
My perſon, queen, he can't abide ; 
He 5 like the whole ungrateful crew 
Of 7 but ſoon Pl bring him too; 
I feel love's flame fo brightly burn, 
Hie needs muſt love me in his turn. 
The heart does all, I can't but ſay 
My charms begin to fade away; 
But I'll more tender prove and kind; 
"Tis beſt to cultivate the mind ; - 
We find Cen Solomon declare 
The wile by far exceed the fair, 
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312 What pleaſes the Labits:; - 
I'm poor, is that ſo hard a caſe ? 
Sure poverty is no diſgrace. 
Can none enjoy content of mind; 
Except on iv'ry bed reclin'd ? 
Madam, in all this regal pride, 
When you liz by our monarch's fide, 
Do you enjoy more kindly reſt ? 
Does love fincerer warm your breaſt? 
_ You ve read of old Philemon's flame, ( 
For Baucis, tho“ an ancient dame. 1 
Thoſe jealouſies by old age bred, — 1 
| Dwell not beneath the ruſtic ſhed ; | 
Vice flies where luxury is unknowns 
We equal wings ſerve God alone; 
Jour country's glory we ſupport, 
We furniſh ſoldiers for the court: | 
In rend'ring.populous the ſtate; . 
The poor by much outdo the great. 
If heaven ſhould to my chaſte deſire wy 
| Refuſe the offspring require, | ; 
__ , Love's flowers without its fruits can pleaſe, 
Upon love's tree thoſe flowers I'll ſeize. 
While thus the ancient dame deſcanted, 
All the court ladies were inchanted: 
Robert was to her arms conſign'd, 
Diſguſt was vain, for oaths muſt bind; pe 
The dame irffiſted on her right ©. 
Of riding with her nuich-lov'd knight 
Jo her thatch'd hut, where wedlock's bande 
Mere to unite their hearts and hands. 
Robert his courſer *gins to ſtride, 
With ſorrow takes his future bride; ; 
With horror ſeiz'd, and red with ſhame; 
He often ſtrove to throw the dame, 
Or drown her, but was by the law - 
Of chivalry ſtill kept in awe. - 
Theladywith her knight delighted . 
J0o him her race's deeds recited; _ 
How the great Clovis' royal word 
The boſom of three monarchs gor d 
Who were his friends, yet could obtain 


N Pardon and heaven's high fayour gain. . 
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From heaven the ſaw the fam' d dove bring 
To Remi, that illuſtrious king. 

The flaſk and oil ſo highly priz d. 
Which he was ſmear'd with when baptiz'd. 
With all her narratives ſhe blended 
Thoughts and reflections well intended 3 
Sallies of wit, remarks refin'd, 

Which, without calli ling off the mind, 
Attentian- in who heard excited, 

And both inſtructed and delighted. k 

Still does our knight with eager ears 
Devour the ſtories that he hears ; 
Charm' d when he heard his wife, but when 
He ſaw, th* unhappieſt of men. 

At length the ill-match'd couple came 

To the thatch'd cabin of the dame; 
Preparing things with eager haſte, 

The table for her ſpouſe ihe plac'd 3 

Such fare might ſuit with Saturn's age, 
Tis now but talk'd of by the ſage, 

Three ſticks ſupport two rotten boards,, 
Such table that poor hut affords ; 

At this our couple fat at meat, 

Each oddly plac'd on narrow ſeat ; _ 

The huſband ſadly hung his head, 

The bride a thouſand gay things ſaid 

Wit ſhe combin'd with graceful eaſe, 
Utter'd bon mots with pique and pleaſe, 
So nat' ral, that to thoſe who hear, 


SES 


3.444 


Said by themſelves they muſt appear. 4 


So pleas'd was Robert, that a {mile | 
Eſcap'd him, and he thought a while 
His wife leſs ugly than before: | 
But ſhe would fain the ſupper o'er, 
| Have her ſpouſe go with her to bed; 
He raves, he wiſhes to be dead : 
He yields, tho' not with a good grace, 
Since without remedy his caſe. 
Foul clothes our knight but little matters, 
uite gnaw'd by rats and torn to tatters, 
On pieces of old wood extended, 
And frequently with packthread mended z 
Ve. II. 6 Al 
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All this the knight could have digeſted, 


But Hymen's rites he quite deteſted. | 
Of theſe indeed he much complain d; a 
Good heav'n, cry'd he, is't fo oldain'd 4 

At Rome, tis ſaid, grace from on high 

Can both the pow'r and will fupply ; 

But grace does for the preſent fail 

And I for my part am but frail ; 

My wife can by her wit impart | 

Delight, ſhe has a feeling heart; A 
But when with ſenſe there's conflict dire, 
Can heart or head true joy inſpire? 


Our knight benumb'd like ice, this ſaid, 


Threw himſelf flat upon his bed; 
And, to conceal his anguiſh, tries 
To feign a ſleep, fleep from him flies. 
The beldame, pinching Robert, cry 4, 
Do you then flumber by your bride ? 
Dear but ungrateful ſpouſe, you ſee 


I am ſubdu'd now yield to me; : 
I he timid voice of ſtruggling ſhame. | 
Is ſtifled by my am'rous flame; 


Reign ver my ſenſe without controul, 
Since you reign pow'rful o'er my fout ; 
I die juſt heaven, ſay to what end 
With virtue muſt our love contend? 

I'm quite diſſolv'd in love's bright flame, 


Pleaſure thrills thro' my vital frame; 


Muſt J, alas ! without thee die? 
?Tis to thy conſcience [ apply. 
Our knight was complaiſant and kind, 


Religion, candour, grac'd his mind; 


He took compaſſion on the dame; 
Madam, faid he, I wiſh my flame, 


Like Fours, might {irong and brightly thive, 
The pow'r t'effect it is not mine. " | 


You can effect it, faid his wife, 

A. great heart, at your ſtage of life, 

By fortitude, by art, and care, 
Performs with eaſe atchievements rare: 


Think how the ladies will approve 1 


At court this mi irale of love. 


hat pit the Labin 


Perhaps J your diſguſt excite, | 
Wrinkles are ſhocking to your Gght ; 
Heroes magnanimous deſpiſe _ 
Such trifles, only ſhut your eyes. 
Our knight of glory fond wou'd fain 
This conqueſt of himſelf obtain; 
Obedience then became his choice, 
Lift ning alone to honour's voice, 
Finding in vig'rous youth alone 


What cou'd tor beauty's want atone; 
And love's ſupply, he ſhuts his eyes, 
And, to perform his duty, tries. 


Enough, enough; then ſaid the bride; - 
1 aſk no more; Pm fatisfy'd ; 

My influence o'er your heart 1 know, 
That influence to me you owes _ 
Acknowledge then, as matters ſtand, 
The wife will (till at home command: 
Robert, all that I aſk of thee 

Is to be always ruld by me; 

My love enjoins an ealy taſk, 

Now view me well, 'tis all I alk. ; 
Then Robert lodks; and ſees in cluſters 
A hundred flambeaux plac'd on luſtres, 
In a proud palace, which he ſaw 

Before a cabbin thatch'd with ſtraw. 
There underneath rich curtains grac'd 
With fringe of pearls in higheſt taſte. 
A beauty bright appear'd to view, . 
Such as Appelles never drew; 

Een Vanlo's colours would prove faint; a 
That heav'n of charms divine, to paint; ; 
No Phideas nor no Pigal. cer 

Could carve a buſto of the fair. 
Her form, like lovely Venus, ſhew'd, 
Whoſe golden treſſes graceful flow'd, 
Whoſe melting eyes appear't to languiſh; 
Whilſt ſoothing Mars's. am'rous anguilh, 
Myſelf, ſhe faid, this palace, all 


This wealth, your own, dear Robert, call: s 


You did not uglineſs deſpiſe, 


You therefore merit beauty's prize. 
Rr 4 | 


But 
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But now, methinks, my readers claim 
To know what was this fair one's name, 
W hoſe heart our knight had won; why them | 
"Fwas fairy Urgelle, gentlemen ; ; 
Who, wariers, in her time, carefs'd l 
And knights afſiſted when Nel 0 
Happy the age ! thrice bleſs'd mankind,. | 
When tales like theſe belief cou'd find, 
Of ſpirits hov'ring in the air, | 
Of demons who-make men their care ! 
In caſtle clofe by roaſting fire, 5 
The daughter, mother, huſband, fire, 
The neighbourhood, and all the race, 
Attended with a wond'ring face, 
Whilſt by the almoner were told 
Deeds done by ſorcerers of old. 
We of the marvellous are riff'd, 
By reaſon's weight the graces ftiß d, 
Have to th inſipid men conſign'd 
The ſoul by reas' ning is contin'd ; 
Still hunting after truth we go; 
From error too ſome good may flow. 


| The Education of a Prince; 
; Swen the bright god ol day, in the courſe of his Tract 


In, Aquarius refides with a ſorrowful face, 


Since tempeſts fo loudly on our mountains blow, 
And our meadows are all cover'd over with ſnow, 
By the fire I'll a new ſtory tell in new ſtyle, 
Amuſements the time that hangs heavy beguile. 


1 am old, I muſt own't, and will therefore deſcend. 
To the pleaſures of children, ſince near my life's end. 


A prince erſt reign'd at Beneventum, tis ſaid, 


nite mad with his pow'r, and in luxury bred. 


To knowledge a ſtranger, and not ill educated, - 
By his neighbours Kip 4, 1 his own ſubjects hated. 


This 


| The Education of a PRINCE. 317 


This ſmall ſtate to govern two arch kmaves combin'd, 
They exerted themſelves their young maſter to blind; 
In this project they were by his confeſſor aided, 
They by turns ſucceeded, he by all was perſuaded 
That his talents, his virtues, and his great reputation, 
Could enſure perfect bliſs to the mightieſt nation; 
That when once their great duke had to manhood attain'd, 
He was dreaded and lov'd, and in all men's hearts reign'd: 
A That his arms cou'd both France and Italy confound ; 
I bat with wealth his Exchequer would ever abound ; 
That Solomon ne'er had ſo much wealth of old, 
| Tho the torrent of Cedron ofer golden fands rolbd. 
Alamon (for. by that name this prince we muſt call) 
Still was dupe to groſs flatt'ries, for he ſwallow'd em all, 
With paſtimes delighted, court buffbons he careſs'd, 
And when he had din'd thought his people were bleſs'd. 
One valiant old gen'ral at court ſtill remain'd, | 
Ernon, greatly eſteem'd when the duke's father reign' d, 
Who not being brib'd ſpoke his mind nncontroPd, 
And undaunted, the government's ruin foretold. 
To jealouſy rous'd, thoſe who bore ſupreme ſway 
Soon found means to remove Ernon out of the way p 
Unknown to the prince he to exile was ſent, = 
But there at a farm the old man liv'd content; 
There with friend he liv'd happy, refign'd to his fate, 
And he wept for his maſter as well as the ſtate; 
Whilſt with ſloth and with pleaſure the young duke con- 
. 25 „ 
On the down of foft eaſe both his days and nights ſpent- 
The murmurs by which oft his ſubjects expreſt | | 
Diſcontent, wou'd however ſometimes break his reſt, 6 
But that diſtant din, which he hardly cou'd herr, 16 
Grows weak in its courſe, and ſcarce beats on his ear; 1 
Whilſt with wo overloaded men groan'd thro' the realm, 
Alamon led a languiſhing life at the helm. 1 
Then was tyranny's triumph, but the heav'ns took his part, 
And to work reformation with love touch'd his heart. 5 
| Young Amida he ſaw, he both ſaw her and heard... , 
His heart felt emotion, and to live he appear d; 
He was handſome, and might with aſſurance addreſs her, I, 
But the myſtery ſoon was ſmoak'd by his confeſſor; ; - 
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In his penitent's breaſt ſtraight he ſeruples excited; 
Superſtition and ign'rance are eaſily frighted : 

And the two wicked rulers, who fear'd leſt the lover 
Might one day their ſiniſter proceedings diſcover, 
Were for making Amida like Ernon depart : 

Her all to pack up ſhe prepar'd with ſad heart 

The weak Alamon all this inſolence bore, | 

His reluctance was vain, from his charmer he tore. 
He doubted and waver'd, for juſt in that ſeaſon 

His ſon] was but faintly iin d by reaſon. 


When Amida was going, there were heird loud alarm; 


The cry was, All's loſt, let us die and to-arms, 
On Allah, St Germain, Chriſt, and Mahomet loud, 
They call'd, and on every ſide fled a crowd : 


A warrior turban'l who led on a band 


Of Muſſulmen holding a falchion in hand, 


Over heaps of the dead, or expiring, who "lay 


All reeking in gore, with his word cut away, 

With ſword and with fire to the palace he flew, 

The women he ſeiz'd on, their huſbands he flew. 

From Cuma this gen 'ral march'd to Beneventum, 

But the rulers ne'er dream'd he would thus circumvent 
wal,» 5 YG 

Deſolation and ruin up to Rome's walls he ſpread, 

And St Paul and St Peter were both {:iz'd with dread. 


My dear readers, this chief was Abdallah the Proud, 


Who, by God, to chaſtiſe, his own church was allow'd. 
When the palace he enter'd, in chains all were caſt, 
Prince, monks, bow nes N, and | chief were made 

lk, 


As calves ty'd in couples upon fled ges are laid, 


And to the next market fad victims convey'd. 


Thus appear'd the young duke and each worthy aged, 


All laid by the heels with the father confeſſor, 


Who crois'd himſelf often, and with fervency pray d, 


And preach'd reſolution, tho' ſorely diſmay' dd. 
The victors then ſhar'd, when the vanquiſh'd were ty'd, , 
The booty the emirs in have parts divide; 

Of men, and of horſes, and ſaints they diſpoſe, 


And firſt from their captives they. ſtrip off their clothes. 
In all ages have tailors diſguis'd human nature, 


So that man to man always Was a moſt * creature. of, 
| Dreſs 
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Dreſs changes men's figures and their characters too, 
To judge of man rightly we ſhou'd naked him view. 
The muſſulman chief had the duke, at that time, 
As already was ſaid, he was in his youth's prime; 
Since he ſeem'd to be ſtrong, muletzer he was made, 
And ſoon he was highly improv'd by that trade. 
His nerves, which by {loth and by eaſe weak were grown, 
Inur'd to hard labour, acquir'd a new tone 
His ſloth, by adverſity taught, he ſubdu'd, 
And, valour in him ſprung from mean ſervitude. _ 
Valour, when without pow'r, makes the ſtate of manworſe, 
His impotence then is the heavier curſe. 
Abdallah to pleaſure began to reſign 
His ſoul, and in ſpite of his prophet drank wine. 
'The court and town ladies, all prone to adore him, 
Were by the black eunuch each night brought before him; 
By beauties attended he prepares for repole, 
And ſhe's happy to whom he the handkerchief throws. 
Whilit the chief led a life of unceaſing delight, 
Whilſt joy wing'd each hour, and love triumph'd.at night, 
In the ſtable much hardſhip and woe the prince bore, 
Thoſe his comrades were now who were ſubjects before. 
His mules all his care and attention requir'd, 
He comb'd 'em each day till his hands were quite tir d. 
His wo to complete, and to make him quite rave, 
He beheld fair Amida led by the black ſlave 
Jo ſhare in her turn, the fell conqueror's bed: 
Fir'd with rage at the ſight, to the eunuch he fad, 
To make me quite wretched there but wanted this firoke. 
Wonder ſeiz'd on the ſlave at the words that he ſpoke ; 
= a language quite diff rent, fair Amida reply'd, 
ith affection and ſorrow her young lover the ey'd; 
Her eloquent looks her full meaning expreſs, 


They meant, Bear your woes, live my wrongs to redreſs ; 


Your preſent mean ſtation I do not deſpiſe, 

Your ſufferings give you new worth in my eyes. 
Alamon took the meaning which her looks thus expreſs'd, 
And heart-cheering hope was reviv'd in his brealt. : 
Amida with beauty tranſcendently. bright, * 
So dazzled the chief of the muſſulman's fight, 
That, tranſported with paſſion, by Allah he ſwore, 
He en pjoyment had known, but ne'er knew love before. T 

| The 
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Jo accompliſh in three days his luſtſul intent. 
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The fair one reſiſted to increaſe his defires, A 
Reſiſtance ſerv'd only to fan the chief's fires . 
A woman's head ſtill with invention is fraught, _ 
Said ſhe, Sir, your conqueſt I well may be thought: 
Tou re unconquer'd in love, as in warlike alarms, 
All fall at your feet, or ruſh into your arms; 
But the honour you mean me defer for three days, 
And grant, to conſole me for ſuch fad delays, 

wo things, which as proofs of your love I require; 
PH grant, ſaid the pirate, whate'er you deſire. 
Then make three Beneventers, ſaid ſhe, e 
A couple of hundred ſound laſhes, or ſo; 
This diſcipline for their tranſgreſſions is due; 
This, Sir, s the firſt favour I hope for from you. 
The ſecond Sir, is, that you two mules wou'd ſpare me, 
Which may on a litter from time to time bear me; 
And to drive em a muleteer of my own chooſing: 
Your requeſts ſaid Abdallah, there is no refuſing. 

Twas done ſoon as ſaid, and the hypocrite vile : 
With both courtiers who join'd their lord's youth to be- 
guile, 
Receiv'd each their full quota, which end all the na. 
55 | : 
Who: had often e of mal-adminiſtration, {> 8 | 
And the duke was the happieſt mortal alive, : | 

Since permitted his miſtreſs in litter to drive. 

All's not ofer, ſaid Amida, you muſt conquer and reign, 

Now's the time, or to die, or your crown to regain 

Jou're not wanting in courage, Ernorvs faithful, and I 

Am reſolv'd to ſerve you and my country, or die. 

Then make no delay but to Ernon repair, 

To aſk pardon for all he has ſuffer'd takecare; "Ned 

Jo ſerve you what remains of his life he'll expoſe, 
Return in three days, then fall on your foes ; 

There's no time to be loſt, for Abdallah is bent 


In love and in war time is precious you Know-; 
Alamon with alacrity anſwer'd, I go. _ 
Ernon, whom Amida had informed of all, 
Lov'd his prince, tho' ungrateful, and haneated his fall ; 

His gen'rous, brave friends all ſtood ready at hand, 
| And of Rae he eaded a moſt reſolute band. 7 
e Ernon 
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| Frnon tenderly wept. when his prince he had four 1 | | 
They arm'd in ſecret, march'd in filence profound. 
Amida addreſs'd 'em, and her words cou'd impart. 
The love of true glory to each abject jlave's heart, 
Alamon cou'd both conduct and courage unite, 18 | 
And a hero became when he firſt went to fight. | | 
The Turk plung'd in lux'ry, who nothing miſtruſted, 
Surpriz'd by the vanquiſh'd, in his turn was worſted. 
Alamon to the palace had in triumph ad vancèd 5 
At the time when the Turk by ſoft pleaſure intranc'd; 
Not having yet heard the dire turn of his fate, 
Was with hopes of enjoying fair Amida elate. 
His right he aſſerted, and took the T urk's place; 
Then ſtraight there appear'd with a confident face, 
The prieſt in whoſe air there appear'd much reſignment, 
And the two knavitl” courtiers Juſt broke from confines 
ment: 
Boaſting that they did all, tho? their ORs were quite vain, 
The influence they once had they hop'd to maintain. 
To prove cruel and ſpiteful cowards but ſeldom have faibd⸗ 
The monk was for having Abdallah impal'd. 
The prince then reply'd with a reſolute tone, 
Vile wretch, ſuch a puniſhment ſhould be your own ; 
By a ſhameful 5 8 you to ruin had brought „ 
This Turk and my miſtrefs true courage have taught meg | 
By your precepts miſguided, falſe zeal I ador'd, * 
But misfortunes and love have my virtues reſtor d. MK 
At peace, brave Abdallah, and in freedom. depart; | j 
"Tis you have reform'd both my mind and my heart : | lh; 
Then in freedom depart, no more trouble this ſtate, _ Rl [| 
And if ever it ſhould be fo ordered by fate, Fo = 
That o'er your dominions three knaves ſhou'd bear ſway : 
Send ns for me, Flt your favour repay. 
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INTER ſtill Lifts, my friends, and my 3 de- 
s light, | 
Is by. telling! ong ſtories tꝰ amuſe you at night. E384 
Let us talk of dame Gertrude, L nc'er yet knew a prude 
| | | With charms more attractive or more various endu'd: 
1 I bo' thirty-ſix years had paſs'd over her head, 
| Ihe graces and loves were not vet from her ned. 
Tho' grave in behaviour, ſhe was ne'*cr ſeen to frown; 
Her eyes had much luſtre, yet {he ever look'd down ; 
Her breaſt white 25 ſnow was with gauze cover'd o'er, 
Tbro which curious eyes cou'd its beauties explore. 
A few touches of art, and a, little red lead, 
Gave a delicate glow to her natural red: 
Her perion neglecting more brightly ſhe ſhone, 
Her drefs ſtruck the eye by its neatneſs alone. 
23g her toilet a Bible was always diſplay'd, 
And rear Maffillon was a pot of paint . 1 
Tue devotions for Eent ſhe ſtill read o'er and. o'er, 
But what made zeal in her reſpected the more, 
Was, that the in women excusd each raſh action, 
5 For Geitrude the devout was no friend-to detract on. 
= > ,., This dame had one daughter alone, ſeventeen 
= | Was-her age; a more bright beauty never was ſen 3 3 
1 Of this lovely creature Habeł was her name, 
| More fair than her mother, but the beauty the "PR 
They appear'd like Minerva and like Venus the ſalr, 
To-breed up her daughter was Gertrude's chief care. 
Like a flow'r newly blown ſbe her child kept a ſtranger 
To this wicked world's contagion and danger. 
1 Cards, public diverſions, ard pay converſation 
3 Jo cach innocent foul direful baits of temptation, 
11 The true ſnares of Satan Which the faints ever fly, 
i | Were pleaſures which Gertrude's houſe ne' er durſt come 
tit nigh, is I ' Tb 
„ | | Certrude 
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Gertrude had a chapel whereto to repair, 

When minded to heaven to put up a pray'r 3. 
'There her leiſure the oft paſt in good ineditations, _ 
And her ſoul breath'd to heavn in ejaculations. 
Reſplendent with. richeſt of furniture ſhone 
This retreat, to the eye of the public unknown: g 
A pair of airs where the prophane ne er durſt tread, 
To the garden and from it into the ſtrect led. 
You all know #hat in ſummer the ſun's ſcorching ray 
Makes night far more agreeable oft than the day; 
By the moon's ſilver ligli then the heavens are o'erfpread, 
And pirls take no pleaſure to ſlumber in bed. 
Iſabel, whilſt with pleaſing pain throbb d her ſoft breaſt, 
(As girls at ſeventeen can't be always at reſt) 
Paſs'd the night under ſhelter of ſome cooling ſhade, 
Yet ſcarce ever thought for what uſe it was made, 
Unmov'd ſhe ſaw nature, and never admir'd, 
But roſe, went and came, juſt as caprice inſpir'd; 
No object impꝑreſſion could make on her mind, 
She knew not how to think, yet to think was inclin'd. 
At the chapel ſhe chanc'd to hear one Gay 1 ſome ſtir, 
That moment the felt curioſity's ſpur ; 
No ſuſpicion the had which could juſtly raiſe fear, 
Yet trembling and with heſitation drew near; 
One foot putting forward, on the ſtairs ſhe aſcended, 
One hand the held back, aſd the. other extended ; 
With eyehix'd, out-itretch'd neck, and heart throbbing faſt, 
| Herſelf ſhe exerted to hear all that malt.” 

The firſt thing the hears is the voice of ſoft anguiſh, 
Words half interrupted, ſighs of lovers that languith, - 
My mother's gpprets. 'd by Tome pain or ſome care, 
Cry'd ſhe, in her troubles I ſhould have my thare. 
. Approaching ſhe heard theſe ſoft wor ds, Dear Andrew 
For the bliſs of my life Pm indebted to you. 
Tfabella this hearing took heart, and ſhe cry'd, 
My mother is well, I ſhou'd be ſatisfyd 

At length Iſabella retires to her . | 
But for fighing can't flzep, ſtrange things run in her "LEY 
Bliſs Andrew beſtows, but how, by wh at art e 

Tis ſure a rare talent happineſs to impart. 
Thus ſhe argu'd the caſe with herſelf all the night, . 
And impaticytly wiſh'd the return of the Night, 
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Iſabel the next morning ſhew'd ſome inquietude, 


Her concern was quickly perceiv*d by Gertrude. 


To Habel ſilence proy'd a taſk too ſevere, 


To aſk prying queſtions ſhe could not forbear. | 
Who's this Andrew, ſaid ſhe, madam, who's ſaid to know 


The way upon woman true bliſs to beſtow? 


Gertrude ſtarted, as juſtly it might be ſuppos'd ; 


That all was diſcover'd, yet herſelf ſhe compos'd : 


Then with perfect afſurance to her daughter reply'd, 
O'er ev'ry family a faint ſhou'd preſide ; 

I've made choice of St Andrew, to him Pm devoted, 
By him is my temp'ral welfare promoted: 

J invoke him in ſecret, his afliſtance implore, 

He often appears to me whilſt I adore; 

There does not one faint in all Paradiſe dwell, 


Who in holineſs can my St Andrew excel. 


A well- hap'd young man whom we Dennis ſhall name, | 


- Soon of fair Ifabella enamour'd became. 


From Iſabel Dennis moſt kind treatment found, 


And their loves with enjoyment were frequently « crown'd, 
Gertrude to ev*ry flir in her turn giving ear, 


Chanc'd the anthems ſung by Iſabella to hear, 


And the pray'rs which ſhe made whilſt ſhe Dennis careſs'd, 


In exracy ſtraining him to her ſoft breaſt. . 
Surpriſing our lovers, Gertrude was enrag'd : | 
Her paſſion the daughter by this anſwer allwag' d: 


Dear mother, excuſe me, for patron I claim 


St Dennis, as your ſaint St Andrew you name. 


Gertrude then grown wiſer greater happineſs knew, 


Retaining her lover, ſhe to faints bid adieu, | 
She dropt the vain project of deceiving mankind; —=_ _” 
They're not to be cheated, for Envy's not blind; 

With piercing eye envy will ſee thro? your maſk 3 

"To conjeRure is eaſy, to feign a hard taſk ; 


Jo live free is a blefling, but all pleaſures are faint 


To the wretch who lives under perpetual TE, 


"The fair Iſabel liv'd no longer retir'd, 


In charms ſhe increas'd, by the town was admir'd. 
Thoſe pleaſures which Gertrude had excluded before, 
She agreed as companions of love to reſtore: 
There the moſt polite people in Joy paſs'd their days, 
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o. form'd were th' Athenians true joy to . a 
How their genius delights and enlivens my heart 
How under their fictions i ingenious 1 trace | Ws | 
Truth's likeneſs, and ſoon grow in love with her face 
But of all their inventions that which ſtrikes me the moſt 

Is the ſtage, of Athenians the pride and the boaſt ; 
Whereon heroes renown'd, and the chiefs of old times, 
Cou'd act over again both their good deeds and crimes. 
Yoy ſee how all nations in this preſent age 
Adopt their example, and wou'd rival their ſtage. 
No folio inſtruction like the drama conveys, 
Periſh, periſh the wretches who would cenſure all plays; 
When that vile, abject race, firſt exiſted below, 
A heart Nature on them forgot to beſtow. 
At the Greeks ſolemn games, twas the cuſtom to crown 
Men of eminent virtue and chiefs of renown ; | 
Before the people juſtice was done to their merit, 
Thus oft” Pye ſeen Villars and Maurice, whoſe ſpirit 
And conduct from courtiers met with cenſure ſevere, 
When they went to the opera receive laurels there. 
Thus when Richlieu victorious return'd from Mahon, 
Which he bravely had taken, as curs'd envy muſt own, 
Wherever he paſs'd he receiv'd loud applauſe ; 
Not greater Clairon from the crowded pit draws: 
Before buſkins were known in old Aſchylus' time, 
\ . Ere Melpomene trod the ſtage with ſteps ſublime, 
Jo young lovers was granted a much envy'd prize, 
| Whoever inſpir'd by his miſtreſs bright eyes, 
In the year had done moſt, and moſt tenderneſs ſhewn, 
That man was before all the Greeks crown'd alone. | 
The cauſe of her paſſion was by each fair one pleaded, 
Ha lover's claim ſhe by her eloquence aided, 

aving firſt made an oath to abſtain ſrom all W 
"YI like orators aim at millcading the heart, a 
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Without exaggeration their cauſe to ſupport ; 

A bard taſk to women as to lawyers at court. 

Still extant remains one of theſe fine debates, 
Which took riſe from the leiſure of Greece's free ates 
Eudames being archon, if my mem'ry's right, 

Three beauties appearing, filld all Greece with delight ; : 
Agle, Apamis, and Teone were their names; ; 

The wits of all Greece ran in crowds to the games: 
Tho? great talkers, they. then kept a ſilence TIE 
Attentively liſt ning as the ſtage they went round. 

In a golden cloud Venus with young Cupid deſcended, 

To all that the difputenis utter'd attended. 

Firſt began youthfu} Zgle, who had graces and 15 
Which charming eye and ear found a way to the heart, 
Hermotimes my much lov'd, my much honour'd fire, © 
Throughout his whole life felt true genius! fire, Wb! 
| He attach'd himſelf always to thoſe gifts of the mind, 
= Thoſe elegafit arts which have polith'd mankind; "IE 
$ To ſcience devoted, from all honours he fled, - - © 

And life unambitious with his family led; 

His daughter he wou'd to no huſband confign, 

But to one who like him felt the influ'nce divine, 

Who beſt knew to {ing to the lyre, and to paint | 

Thefewcharms nature gave me, which indeed arebut faint. 

Young Lygdamon lov'd me; nat'ral genius alone, 

By art unaffiſted, in him brightly ſhone, | 

Diſcreet and ingenious, both refin'd and polite, 

He ne'er ſpoke as a ſcholar, but always ſpoke right; 

He no talents poſſyſsd, yet could judge of each art, 
Ev'ry grace his mind fornyd, and ſoft love fill'd his heart; 3 
Ie knew to love only; in chat art he excell 9 

My heart ſoon to learn it from him was compel? d. 

When my fire would have acted a tyrennical part, 

And have torn me from him who poſſeſs'd my ſad heart, 

And wou'd with ſome painter havę caus'd me to wed, 

Some genius to mulic and poetry bred, 

How inceſſant the tcars triekPd from my fad eyes, 
Deſpotic pow'r o'er us parents wou'd exe rciſe | + 

Since we owe life to them, o'er our lives they have power 

Like gods, ſo for death I prepar'd in ſad hour 
. Confugd and deſpairing wretched Lygdamon fled, 

Aud loaght one aſylum where to er, his bead. 
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Ny fire meant in ſix months to diſpoſe of my band, 
"That delay was expected by the whole am'rous band. 
No room tad they then their fad talents to ſhew, 
7 was grown a mere picture of ſorrow and woe. 
The moments ſwift flying increas'd my alarms, | 
My lov'd Lygdamon had retir'd from my arms; 
When my lovers ſhou'd meet I expected my doom, 
10 eſcape em I wiſh'd to fink into my tomb. 
Twenty rivals productions were expos'd to men's eyes; 
Jo a thouſand debates their productions gave riſe: 
I who had not ſeen any for none cou'd decide, 
My father impatient wou'd have made me the bride | 
Of the proud Harpagus, whoſe works greatly were priz'd, 
To him I was going to be facrific'd. 
A ſlave then who ſeem'd to arrive in Poſt-haſte ME 
The work of a ſtranger full in their view plac'd: 
All preſent then fix'd on the canvas their eyes, 
_ *Twas my picture fo like, that it caus'd much ſurpriſe, 
In the picture I ſeem'd both to breathe and to ſpeak. 
And ſigh as my heart were juſt going to break; 
In my air, in my eyes perfect love was. expreſs d = 
Art app2ar'd not, 'twas nature repreſented at beſt 7 
On the canvas appear 'd by art wond' rous and ney, 
The joul and the body at once to the view; 
There deep ſhade was united with light's mildeſt gleams, 
As at morning we fee the fun dart his bright beams} 
| Athwart our vaſt foreſts circbd round with thick fhades, 
And gild fruits and harveſts, green meadows and glades. 
| To find fault was only Harpagus' defire, ., 
The reſt all ftood filent, and were forc'd to admire.” 
Who's this, cry'd out Harpagus, loſt in amaze, 
That painting. to ſuch high perfection cou'd raiſe ? 
To whom at laſt ſhall T my daughter conſign ! 
Lygdamon then appearing, ſaid, ſhall ſhe be mine? 
Tis love that's the painter, love alone on my breaſt 
Has this lively i image of my Agle impreſs d. 
»Twas love's pow'r on the eanvas directed my hand, 
What art is not ſubject to that god's high command 7 
is his pow'r alone that all arts can inſpire, | 
hen to voice ſoft and tender attuning his lyre, 
Of tones and notes various, he made muſic ſo fine, 
All thought themfelvcs ſeated at a concert divine; 
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Like Appelles he painted, and like Orpheus he ſung; 
With rage and with fury was Harpagus ſtung ; - 
Fire flaſh'd from his eyes, and his anger ſuppreſs'd, 
His viſage inflam'd, and boil'd fierce in his breaſt. 
Then ſeizing with frenzy, a javelin, he flew, 

In Lygdamon's blood his fell hands to embrue 

My lover to ſlay the barbarian intended, 

And over two lives dire deſtruction impended. 
Lygdamon, who perceiv'd bim, was no way diſmay'd ; 
But with the ſame hand that fo ſkilfully play'd, . 
Whichthe hearts and the minds of his hearers had charm'd; 


He rais'd his foe, whom he had fought and diſarm'd. 


Then ſure to love's prize he may juſtly lay claim, 

Permit me to grant the reward of his flame. 

Thus ſpoke the fair ÆAgle. Love applauds her . 
And the theatre rung, the Greeks clapp'd with ſuch force. 
To hear this applauſe, drew a bluſh from the dame, 
And her paſſion for N fiercer IO: 


Then roſe Teone, nor per ſpeech nor 1 air 
Were formed by art, or ſeem'd ſtudy'd with care; 
The Greeks when ſhe roſe, for a time ſeem'd more gays 
Her adventure with ſmiles the began to diſplay 
In verſe of leſs length, and a different meaſure, 
1 runs with great eaſe, and is heard with much ple. 

ure: 

Tas in ſuch the gay Wanne ſtill choſe to write; 
Such nature has often been known to indite. 


T £0 > E. : 
Young "anda you all muſt know, 

His r like thoſe of Nereus ſhew; 

His cheeks glow'd with a lovely red, 
And ſcarce with down were overſpread 

His eyes like Venus's are {weet, 7s 

His voice like her's with love replete. | 
Lilies united with the rofe 5 
The tincture of his hue compoſe; 
The ringlets of Apollo's hair 
Are not 0 . iong, and fairy 


Whe#' 
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When of fit age to be a wife, 

Icchoſe him as my own for life, 
My heart was not his captive made 
By outward charms which quickly fade; 
Like Paris he can.ſtrike the eye, | 
In ftrength with fam'd Achilles vie: „„ 


One ev'ning, as I with my aunt | 
Took on the Ægean fea a jaunt; id 
Near one bf thoſe delightful iſles _ i 
On which kind heav'n for ever ſmiles; of 


— 


A Lydian veflel; great of ſize,  -, 
Seiz d on our {loop as lawful prize. „ 
Long had the corſair, then grown grey, Es / 
Cruiz'g neat thoſe iſles in queſt of prey: 
Girls in the bloom of youth he ſought; 
Theſe to his governor he brought. | 
He wanted one about my age, 
Saw ſomething in me to engage; 
He let my ancient aunt go fre, 
And as men ſparrows catch, ſeiz'd me; 
With häſte then to his maſter goes, 
Of his new booty to diſpoſe: WY 
My good aunt then with clam'rous cries} 
And boſom ſwoln; with ſorrow flies 
To the Pyreum, there to tell : 
Whoe'er the met of what befel ; . = 
How her Teone was the prey | | 
Of a corſair that rov'd the ſee ES : 
Of one who dealt in female ware . 
And meaiit to fell me at ſome fair: 


rr 


* 
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Think you was Agaton content d 1 
With tears what happen'd to lament FR | | 
On canvas with a bruſh to trace „ 1 
The various features of my face, BE 
.. To tune his lyre; his voice to raiſe, - | 
To ſing my loſs and beauties praiſe ? * 
To arms my lover had recourſe, : | 
Reſolv'd to get me back by force: 
, Not having wherewithal to pay | 
| Thoſe that engage in. ev'ry fray, | I. 
He to to his youthful figure truſted; : 
And like a girl himſelf adjuſted, i 
PPP a 
x 4 ö 
1 


330 


The TünEE MANNERS. | 
With petticoat and ſtays when dreſs d, 
He hid a poniard in his breaſt; 
Then in a flop he brav'd the main, 
Bent or to die or me regain. 
The youth arriv'd ſoon thus 1 


Io where Mzander winding play d. 
So bright his charms were, he ſeem'd . 


The court of ſome prince to adorn; 
He ſeem' d a {Keep made for the fold 
Jo which I juſt before was fold. 
When he began on fthore to tread, 
To my ſeraglio he was let. 0 
No girl before was ever bleſs'd - 
With joy like that which flPd- mx break, 
When I in my feraglio fpy'd- 

My Grecian lover at my fide,” 

And that within my pow'r it hy: + 

All that his love dar'd to repay ; 5 
Him I accepted as my on. 


| The deities appear'd alone 25 75 


At nuptials in ſuch hurry made ; 
Do prieſt was by, in robes array'd * 
And thoſe wo to a after bend, 


e 


” 


Have ſeldom ſervants to attend. . 


At night the am'rous fatrap came 


To my bed-ſide talk d of his Roti, 185 


His luſt to gratify he thought, 
But one fine girl was to him brought. 
On ſeeing two, with great ſurpriſe, | 
I can't too many have, he cries, | 

Your lovely friend I much adanive,.. 
Company's all that I deſire; 


Tho two, Tl find mente 46 chalet you. | 


| Let no curs'd:jealouſy torment you. 
When thus ke had his mind row ea . 
He both his miſtreſſes careſs'd, 

His word preparing to make gez: 
Jo do as he had ſaid he wou 4 * 13 
For Agaton I was afrad. 
But my brave Greek. quite undiſimay'd 
VU pon the luſtful ſatrap flew, 
Seiz d on his hair, Ris ö drew, 


Diſcover d 
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Diſcover'd that he was a man, A d 

And boldly thus to ſpeak began: =. 

Tour doors this inftant open throws 

Out of this houſe let us three go; 

By ſigns your whole attendant band 
Not to follow after us commande? 

To the ſhore det us take our way, 

And there embark without delay. 

I'll watch you with attentive eyes, 

I word or geſture I ſurpriſe, 
If the leaſt doubtful ſign I ſpy, 

That very inſtant you {hall die 
Your corpſe into the river thrown. | 
Shall to the bottom quick go down. off 

The fatrap, tho' a noble peer, * 

Was very liable to fear; 1 1 

Fle with great readineſs obey'd; 93 
The man is gentle that's afraid. 
Then in the little bark with haſte 

With us the governor we plac'd. 
Soon as in Greece we all were . 

- The vanquiſh'd's ranſom was demanded : 3 
A round ſum in good gold was paid, 
This money was my dowry made. 
Acknowledge then my lever's deed 
Does that of Lygdamen exceed; + 

That juſt had been my ſad complaint, 

Had he amus'd himſelf to paint 

_ My face, or in elab' rate verſe 
My various Fragen to rehearſe, 


Her paſſion delighted, Greece heard her. diſplay . 
With eaſe unaffected, with ſimplicity gay, 
All that Teone ſaid was with fire animated, 
Grace in telling has more force than what is related. 


They applauded, they laugh'd, laughter Greeks never re, 1 


When man's happy, what ſignifies what he admires. 
Apamis then, her eyes with tears flowing, advanc'd, 
Her ſorrows inchanted, and her charms inhanc'd. 
The Greeks when ſhe ſpoke took a more ſerious ar, | 
No heart in her favour delay 'd to declare, * 
2 e e 
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In moderate meaſure ſhe related the woes 
Which from her unhappy love's adventure aroſe; 
The ſmooth running ſyl 2bles gave delight to each ear, 
And arrang'd with much art quiet neglected appear. 
The melody of this eaſy metre's divine, 

The long oft! tires the car, tho ee more re fg 


ArPANIS. | 


Tho! ſome curs'd ſtar then rul d the Ses, 
Twas Amatonte firſt gave me birth, | 
Bleſs d region | where in Greece, tis ſaid, 
be mother of the loves was bred, 
Her cradle to that happy ſhore 
The ever-ſmiling pleaſures bore ; 
Tho' born the . race to bleſs, - 
Me ſhe has loaded with diſtreſs. 
From her pure law no ill cou'd flow, 
hs pour'd down only good below, 
ſt ber law nature's law remain'd 3 
eg. rigour has her altars ſtain d: 
The gods are merciful and kind, 
But prieſts to cruelty inclin'd. 
A law they made ſevere as new, 
That any nymph that prowd unt 
Her life ſhou'd 1 Aux that water cloſe | 
From whence Love's deſs once 8 
VDunleſs her forfeit 8 fave 1 
Some lover choſe a wat'ry grave. 
Can nothing then but puniſh ment \ 
Inconſtancy in love prevent? 5 
Should woman weak, and prone to changy | 
From love to love inconſtant range 7 5 
We'll own *tis bad, but cannot ſen 
Of drowning the neceſſity. 9 8 78 35 | 
Oh Venus, beauty of the lies, 8 . 
From whom my woes and joys took riſe, 
Whom I with fo devout a tare 
Serv'd with young Batilus the fair, 
I upon you as witneſs cal! | 
Of my love's force, you know it all 1 8 


©. 


- 


— 


You my eier we ia E 1 


4 


„ kurt me ſo much art was us d, 
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— 
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y paſſion ſtood of fear in need : 1 
th love reciprocal delighted, 
Our two ſouls were as one united; 
I and my lover felt that fire 
Which once the goddeſs did inſpire, - 1 
The ſur, when he Fezan his courſe,  _ „ „ 
Was witneſs of our paſſion's force | | 
And when his ſetting rays the vale 
Began to gild, he heard our tale; 
But moſt the ſable ſhades of night * « 
Were conſcious of our ſoft delight. | 5 
Arenorax, by loye diſclaim'd, SCI 
Whoſe heart to ev'ry vice was fram'd, be 
Lov'd me, but *twas thro? ſpight alone, - * 
This all his words and deeds made knows 5 
Still he was jealous, for by fate 
The wretch was pre-ordain'd to hate; 1 85 
.Envy's curſt poiſons he let fall, 5 5 
His tongug diſtilld vile lander's gall. | | 
Hateful Wormers, monſters dire, | Ry 
To hell, which gave you birth, retire; 3 | 


That e'en my lover was abus d, 

5 And i innocence a victim fell 

To fraud, the off-ſpring curs'd of hell. 
Do not require to have diſplay dd FE } 
The horrid plot this monſter laid ; 1 ts e 
Such thoughts no place have in my ſoul, „ 5 
My lover there ſtill claims the whole. Y | | 
Ia vain I to Love's goddeſs pray d, 

By all I found myſelf betray d; 
Condemn'd to end my life and woes 

In the ſea whence fair Venus ae 2 
IJ0o death I was a victim led, 
Tears, as I paſt, by all were thed 

With unavailing ſorrow all 

Lamented my untimely fall; 

| When to me Batilus addres'd 

A letter, which my fate reverſs'd, 
Dear fatal note, which with it brought 
Tidings that worſe than death I thought 1 
1 mot ſank 1 in endleſs kh, 
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When words like theſe firſt ſtruck my fight; 
| 0 9 „ Tho? to my love you were not true, . 
= | I'm yet refolyd to die for you.” 
| A was done as ſaid; my life to ſave, 
My lover plung'd into the wave. 
' All at his boldneſs were amaz'd, | 
They wept, and much his courage prais'd, 
On death thy aid I then requir d. 
To end my woes alone defir'd : | | 
'To follow Batilus I meant, 
But cruel friendſhip would prevent : : 
By force kept from the ſhades below. 
I was condemn'd to life and woe. 
The curs'd impoſtor's helliſh ſpight, 
Altho' too late, was brought to light; 
He in his turn death underwent, 
T gain not by his puniſhment. 
Lovely Batilus is no more, 
For me he ſought the Stygian ſhore, | 
To you, O Judges, oO OOO v ns 
Grant to my ſighs and tender care £7. © 3h 
Such needful aid, ſuch kind relief 
As may but mitigate my grief: | 
Grant the youth who reſign'd his breath. 
The prize he merited by death; 
”Twill cheer him in the ſhades below, 
But I ſhall comfort no more know: 
I Then let your generous hearts once more 
5 Force to this trembling hand reſtore, 
1 That on his tomb before your eyes 
It may write Athens gives this prize.” 
5 Sobs ſtopp'd her when ſhe thus had aid. ä 
Ceaſing, a flood of tears ſhe ſhed. | 
Compaſſion touch'd each judge's knelt; ö 
They firſt took Agle's ſide, 
With Teone laugh'd at each jeſt, | 
With Apamis they cry'd, To | 
I'm ſorry that I cannot find dg 
To whom the laurel was ane d. 


My = cloſe by the fire · ſide ſeated 
_Thele tales for youl have repeated; . 8 
4 | 1 to 
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Ito an ancient author owe em, 
And hope you will ſome favour ſhow em; 


You of their merit muſt decide, 
J by your judgment will abide. 


THELEMA and MACAREUS- 


HELEMA's lively, all e 
Her charms, but ſhe's too full of fire; 
Impatience ever racks her „ | 
Her heart a ſtranger is to reſt. 


A jocund youth of bulky fize 


This nymph beheld with tender eyes, 
From hers his humour differ'd quite, 


Black does not differ more from White. 5 


On his broad face and open mein "7 ng 
There dwell tranquillity ſerene ; 


His converſe is from langour free 


And boiſterous vivacity. 

His fleep was found and ſweet: at Hg 
Active he was at morn like light; 
As day advanc'd he pleas'd ſtill more, 


Macareus was the name he bore. 


His miſtreſs void of thought as fair 
Tormented him with too much care: 


She adoration thought her due, 
And into fierce reproackes flew ;, 
Her Macareus with laughter left, 
And of all hopes of plis bereft. _ 
From clime to-clime like mad ſhe ran | 
To ſeek the dear, the faithleſs man 
From him ſhe cou'd not live content, . 


So firft of all to court ſhe went. I 
There ſhe of ev!ry one inquir'd,, AS 

Is Macareus with you retir d? 9 
Hearing that name the witlings there 

To laugh and ſmile cou'd ſcarce forbear. 


Madam, ſaid they, who is this ſquire. 
Macarcus, for * * inquire? 8 508 


5 Madam, 
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Madam, his character diſplay, . 
| Or elſe we ſha'n't know what to ſay. 
5 He i is a man, return'd the fair, 
Poſleſs'd of each endowment rare, 
A man of virtue ſo refin d, 8 
| He hated none of human Eind T 
- = | To whom no man cer ow'd a bite 
Who always knew to reaſon right. | 
- Who void of care fiv'd ſtill at eaſe, 95 
| And knew all human kind to pleaſe. . 
I' be courtiers. anſwer'd with a fneer, 
ou are not like to find him here, + - 
Mortals with fack endowments rare. 
But ſeldom to the coùrt repair : 
The fair then to the Eity bent 
Her way, and ſfopp'd at a convent, 
. She thought that in that calfn retreat 
She might hef tranquil lover meet. . 
Madam, then ſaid the under prior, 
The man for whonr you thus inquire 
We long have waited for in vain, ey 
To viſit us he ne'er did deign- „„ 
But ſuch a loſs to compenſate, 
We've idle time and vigils late; 
We have our ſtated days of faſting 
With diſcord and diviſions laſting. 
A ſhort monk then with crown ihav'd 0 dere 
Said, Madam, ſeek this mari no more; * 
Tor Pm by falfe u miſled, 
Or elſe your lover's long ſince dead. 


I 


— 


What the monk infolently ſaid IE 

| Made Thelema with rage grow wed 8 

Brother, ſaid ſhe, I'd have you know E 
e man who has caus'd all my woe 

Was made for me, and me alone, 

He's in this world on which Pm thrown; 

With me he'll live and die content, 

m properly his element: 

Who ought elfe told you on m word 

Has ſaid a thing that's moſt a urd. 

This ſaid, away the fair one ran, 5 

Reſol d to find th unconſtant A 
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At Paris, where the wits abound, _ 
Perhaps, ſaid the, he may be fond; 
The wits ſpeak of him as a ſage 3 . 
One of them ſaid, You, by our page, TD 
Madam, perhaps have been miſled; 
When there of Macareus you read, 
We ſpoke of one we never knew, 
Then near the to the palace drew, _ 
Shutting her eyes, quick paſs'd the fair, 
My love, ſhe cry'd, can't ſure be there; 
There's ſome attractions in a court, 
But who'd to this vile place reſort? 
Themis' black followers needs muſt prove 
Eternal foes to him I love. 
Fair Thelema at Rameau's ſhrine, 
Where the muſe utters ſtrains divine, 
The man. who her ſo much neglected 
| There to meet, was what ſh' expected. 
At thoſe feaſts oft? ſhe was a gueſt, 
Where meet gay people richly dreſsd, 
Such people as we all agree = 
To call the beſt of company. © 
People of an addreſs polite, 
She look'd upon at the firſt fight 
Ass perfect copies of her lover; 
But ſhe ſoon after cou'd diſcover, 5 
That ſtriving moſt to appear the ſame, 
They ſtill were wideſt of their aim. 
At laſt the fair one in deſpair, 
Finding how vain was all her care. 
And grown of her inquiries tir'd, 
To her retreat wou d have retir d: 
© 'The object which ſhe there firſt ſpy'd 
Was Macareus by her bed fide ; 
He waited there hid from her eyes, 
That he the fair one might ſurprize : 


7 
| 


| Henceforward, ſaid he, live with me, 


From all inquietude be free, 

Do not, like vain and haughty I 7 
Be too aſſuming in your claims; 5 
And if you would henceforth poſſeſs 
My perfon * my tenderneſs, | ; 
Vol. II. 39 5 Never 
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Never more make demands more higa 


Than ſuits me with them to comply. 


Who's underſtood by either name, 
Both of the lover and the dame, 


The folks who are profound in Greek 


Cannot be very far to ſeek. 


Taught by this emblem they'll relate * 
What's to be ev'ry mortal's fate, 


Thee, Macareus, tho' all men chuſe, 
Tho' much they love thee, oft' they loſe; 


And I'm perſuaded that you dwell 


With me, tho' this I fear to tell. | 
Who boaſts that with thee he is bleſs'd, 
By envy oft? is diſpoſſeſs d; 


A man ſhou'd know, to make thee "Pp 


. 


How to live happy whilſt obſcure. 


His well-turn'd limbs were form'd with grace, 


The Khoran he had wrote out fair; | 


Jo get it all by heart he meant. 
From the moſt early youth his breaſt 


This miniſter of the moſt high 


To Gabriel gratitude is dear, | 
Io make your fortune I'm come here; 


In holy Mahomet $ donation. 2 
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AZOLAN, 


T NORD: liv'd, in days of yore, 
A youth bred in Mohammed's lore ; 


With blooming beauty glow'd his face ; „ 
His name was Azolan, with care 


Was on its ſtudy ever bent, 


By zeal for Gabriel was poſſeſs d: 


Deſcended to him from the ſky. 
The zeal tliat in thy boſom glows, 
Said he, thy guardian Gabriel knows: 


You'll in ſhort time as firſt divine 
Of Medina and Mecca ſhine ; 3 
This next to his place who. is chief 
Of all who hold the true belief, 

Is the moſt high and wealthy ſtation, 


When 


Azokar = 


When you your duties once begin, 
Honours on all ſides wilt pour in ; 
But you a ſolemn oath muſt make 
The whole ſex female to forſake ; ; 
To lead a life moſt chaſte, and ne'er 8 
But thro' a grate to view the fair. | 
Too haſtily the beauteous boy, 
That he church treaſures might . 
Fell eaſily into the ſnare, 
Nor of his folly was aware. 
Our new-made imam was elate, 
Seeing himſelf become ſo great; 
His joy the ſalary enhanc'd, | 
Which was immediately advanc'd 1 
By a clerk of important air, 15 7 
Who with him ſtill went ſhare and Aare, | 
No joy can dignity ſupply, 
Nor wealth, ſhou'd love his aid deny. 
Each morning as the day return'd, 
The youth, who with love's flames ſtill bur d, 
Being by his curs'd oath enchain'd, 
Of his fad flav'ry complain'd, | 
Avowing freely in his heart, 
That he had play'd a fooliſh part. 
Amina fair by chance he ſpies, + The. Bt 
With youthful bloom and charming eyes; | 8 
He loves Amina, ſhe in turn 
For him feels love's flame equal burn. 
Then Medina farewell, he cry'd, 
Mecca, vain pomp and fooliſh pride; | | x | 
Amina, miſtreſs of my breaſt, 0 
We'll both live in my village bleſ/d. 
From heaven th' archangel made deſcent 
Severely to reproach him bent: FE 
The tender lover thus replies; " | | „ 
o but behold my miſireſs' eyes; 
I find of me you've made a jeſt, 
Pm by your contract quite diſtreſs'd 3 
With all you gave Pl! freely part, 
I aſk alone Amina's heart. 
The prudent and the ſacred lore 
Of Mahomet I ant w— >, | 
.V u 2 Loves * 


ehe. Origin of Traps. > 
| Love's Joys he grants to the elect, 
Nay he allows em to expect 
Amina's and eternab love, 
In his bright Paradiſe above. 4 5 
To heaven again dear Gabriel wy; N 
My zeal for you ſhall ſtill o erflow z 
To the empyreum then repair, 
Without my love Fd not go there. 


) 
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HEN with a ſkilful hand Promethous ade 
A ſtatue that the kuman form diſplay'd, d, 
Pandora his own work to wed he choſe, 
And from thoſe two the human race aroſe, 
When firſt to know herſelf the fair began, 
She play'd her ſmile's enchantment upon man; . 
By-ſofrneſs and alluring ſpeech ſhe gain'd 15 
Th' aſcendant, and her maſter ſoon enchain'd; 
Her beauty on Prometheus? ſenſe ncer, palbd, 
And the firſt huſband was the firſt enthrall'd. 
The god of war ſoon ſaw the new-form'd fair; 
His manly beauty, and his martial air, 
His golden caſque, and all his 'glittering arms 
Pandora pleas'd, and he enjoy'd her charms. ) 
When the ſea's ruler in his humid court 
Had heard of this intrigue from fame's report, 
The fair ke fought, a like reception found. 
Could Neptune fail where Mars a triumph found ? 
Day's light-hair'd god from his reſplendent height 
Their pleaſures ſaw, and hop'd the ſame delight; 
She could not to refuſe him have the heart, 
Who o'er the day preſides, and ev'ry art. 
Mercury with eloquence declar'd his flame, 
Aud in his turn he triumph'd o'er the dame. 
Sauallid and ſooty from his forge at firſt, 
Vulcan was ill receiv'd, and gave dif; gult; | 
But he by importunity obtain --* ns 
What E gods with ſo Os eaſe had gain'd | 
} Pargore's 
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Pandora's prime thus wing'd with pleaſure flow. 
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Then ſhe in languor liv'd, nor wherefore knew. 
She that devotes to love her life's firſt ſpring, 
As years increaſe can do no other thing; 


For een to gods inconſtancy is known, 


And thoſe who dwell in heaven to change arepranol, 
Pandora of her favours had been free 

To gods who left her; bapp'ning then to ſee 

A ſatyr who thro' plains and meadows ftray'd, 

Smit with his mien, ſhe love-advarices made; 


- To theſe amours our race exiſtence owes, 
From ſuch amuſements all mankind aroſe ; 
Hence thoſe varieties in talents ſpring, - . 
In genius, paſſions, bus'neſs, every thing: 
| To Vulcan one, to Mars one owes his birth, 


This to a ſatyr; very few. on earth _ 0 
Claim any kindred with the god of day, 

Few that celeſtial origin diſplay. 

From parents each his taſte and turn derives: 

But moſt of all trades now Pandora's thrives z 


The moſt delightful, tho! leaſt rare it ſeems, 
And is the trade all Paris moſt eſteems. | 


F ˙—ÜlHlß ̃ͤ pr U 


* 


8 a. ——U[— 4 
* 


- 


